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“ By St. Nicholas, 
I have «: sudden passion for the wild wood— 
We should be free as air in the wild wood— 





What say you? Shall we go’? Your hands, your hands! 





— obin Hood 








Since Coleridge sighed for “a night's lodge in some vast 





wilderness,” half of the civilized world has come to his 





way of thinking. The free life of the woods appeals to all; 





its restfulness brings renewed health and vigor to un 





strung nerves and care-wearied brain, and to delight in 





its pleasures is our privilege by inherited right 








The June issue of FIELD and STREAM will be 


A SPECIAL SUMMER 
CAMPING NUMBER 


and will offer a more than usually attractive list of seasonable 
and instructive articles by our best contributors. There is more 
of camping than to pitch a tent and gather dead twigs for a fire 
much more than can be told within the limits of a magazine article, 
but the first few pages of this coming issue will give the reader 
much useful information. And following in their order there will 
be other articles of equal interest. 


“The History of American Arms and Ammunition”’ is un- 
questionably the most popular and interesting series ever published 
by a sportsmen’s magazine. The June number will contain the 
story of one of our largest and best known factories. 


We have had only words of praise for Louis Rhead’s “ Calendar 
of Fish and Fishing.”’ The insta!llment for the first summer month 
is by far the best he has yet written. 


Last, but not least valuable of our serial features, Mark D. 
Wilber’s “Unknown America’’ grows in interest as the narrative 
leads us beyond the northernmost outpost of modern civilization, 


Many of our subscribers write us that they read the last half 
of the magazine first, and that there is a marked improvement each 
month in our “Sportsman’s World,” “Tools of the Craft’’ and 
other departments. To these lovers of practical information the 
June issue of FIELD AND STREAM is particularly commended. 



































INDEX OF ADVERTISERS 


May has ever been the chosen month of fishermen, since it gives them clear skies and settled weather 


instead of Apuil’s smiling promise and its showery sequel. 


The sunlit waters are dimpled by leaping fish; 


flowers brighten the landscape—starlike dots of white or blue in the springing grass, the dogwood’s mimic 


snowdrifts and the odorous wealth of the wild plum; 
season will soon be here and find us unprepared. 

wouldn’t it be better to buy 
STREAM’s advertisers can supply every need of the hunter, angler or camper; 
And don’t forget that we guarantee the reliability of every article our advertisers offer, pro- 


the woods this year 


study them. 


now, 


viding always that in writing them you mention this magazine. 
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We guarantee the advertising on this page. 








Some Desirable Books 
Without Cost. car ier. them 


To any one sending us TWO New Yearly Subscriptions to “‘ Field and Stream” we will send Free, Postpaid, 


Complete Sportsman’s Encyclopedia 


By COL. FRANCIS H. BUZZACOTT 


Camping and Campir ng Outfits, Outdoor Life. Provisions. Outfits. Receipts. 
Clothing. Medicine. Fishe m "Ss ar id Angle rs’ Manuz il. Hunters’ and Sportsmen's Guide. 
Shotgun Shooters’ Manual umpe rs’ Manual by 00 lcraft. Big Game Hunters’ Manual. 
Riflemen’s Guide. Trappers’ Guide Secrets of All Arts. Boats. Canoes. Dog Trainers’ 
Guide. Game Regions. Game ar ad Fish Law s, B a. Blinds. Wing and Fowl Shooting 
and one thousand other subjects. 

This book contains 514 pages, with 1,000 illustrations; weighs 20 ounces. It is the 
only complete sportsman’s library in_one volume. Price, $1.00. 

resident Roosevelt says: ‘‘Its chapters on camping and big game hunting are 
exceptionally good.”’ ad 


Price, $1.00, postpaid, or with a year’s subscription or renewal to ‘‘ Field and Stream,’’ $2.00 




































To any one sending us TWO New Yearly Subscriptions to ‘‘ Field and Stream” we willsend Free, Postpaid, a copy of 


CAMP AND TRAIL 
By STEWART EDWARD WHITE, Author of “The Blazed Trail,” etc 


Eleven full-page tllustrations tn half-tone from photographs by the Author; many descrip- 
tive cuts in the text; cloth, decorative; size 5 5-8 x 8 3-8 inches. 


, A practical experience book by Mr. White, for those who love the outdoor life. He tells just what 
is necessary, and what is unnecessary for comfort and convenience in the camp and on the trail. It con- 
tains chapters on “The W. ‘ilderness Traveler,” “Common Sense in the Wilderness, * “Personal Equip- 
ment, Cam Equipment,”” ‘“The Cooking Outfit,” “The Food to. Take,” “Camp Cookery,” “Horse 

Outfits,” “Horse Packs,"” “‘Horses, Mules and Burros for the Trail,” ““Canoes,” etc., etc.; in fact, every 
phase of wilderness traveling, from inspiration, down to how to carry your matches, is fully cover: 

It is a book alike for the nature lover, the summer camper, and the practiced woodsman, and a book, 

also, that every one who has read Mr. White's other works, will want. 


Price, postpaid, $1.25, or with a year’s subscription to “Field and Stream,"’ $2.50. 





To any one sending us THREE New Yearly Seteuavinn ions to “Field and Stream”’ 
we will send Free, Post 


THE WAY OF THE WOODS 
EDWARD BRECK 


A Manual for Sportsmen in North-Eastern United States and Canada 








j Pa Pocket Si So Illustration 
Dr. Breck’s t i practical 1-Manual, intenied to form a part of the kit of 
every Camp 3j man, and Hunter. It contains concise, thorough an1 author- 
itative inf lation on every subject connected with life in the Woods—Outtitting, 
Fishing, Shooting, Canoeing,Tenting,Trapping, Photography, Cooking, Hygiene, etc. 
“Excellent practical directions and advice.’'—New York Sun. 
Price, $1.75, or with a year’s subscription to ‘Field and Stream,” $2.75 





To any one sending us THREE New Yearly Subscriptions to “‘Field and Stream,”” we will send Free, 
Postpaid, a copy of 


OUR BIG GAME 


By DWIGHT W. HUNTINGTON 


A book for sportsmen and nature lovers, with sixteen illustrations from photographs of wild animals. 
If preferred, we will send ‘“Our Feathered Game,"’ a companion book by the same author (very 
complete and instructive). 


“Certain to delight any sportsman or naturalist and also that larger ciass of men with good red 
blood in their veins, who must hunt and have adventuces vicariously.""—Avooklyn Eagle. 


“*Written by one who has not only been a sportsman, but who knows how to tell his story entertain- 
ingly.”"— Boston Herald. 


Price, $2.00, or with a year’s subscription to ‘Field and Stream," $3.00. 


Book Department F [ELD AND STREAM PUB. CO. new York City. 
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The Best and Latest Sportsmen’s 
Books Published 























Our Offer Including a Year’s Subscription to Field and Stream 





2 With Year's 
List .™ re ell 


Name of Book Author Doing Boa tee 
rice Field and Stream 
Animal Snap Shots and How Made...... Silas A. Lottridge $1.75 $2.50 
Fly Rods and Fiy Tackle..... ae eacre ie woos F. Wes 1.75 2.76 
Camp Life in the Woods............. Chas. Dana Gibson 1.00 2.00 
ge OR FOREN oi oes bee ccddsaen en Tohn Rowley 2.00 2.75 
TT ERE Per rr rey eee sae aee Ishmont 3.00 3.50 
Gportamen’s PVMey?. ... isc cessesccd Vorman H. Crowell 1.25 2.25 
SI eee aii > pede oS .. Ernest McGafjey 1.25 2.50 
Camping and Woodcraft ............. ... Horace Kephart 1.50 2.50 
Our Feathered Game.............. Dwight W. Huntington 2.00 3.00 
ane Lone Lapragor Trail... 0.6 sec sc cass Dillon Wallace 1.50 2.50 
Bait Angling for Common Fishes............. Louts Rhead 1.25 2.25 
Bass, P ike, Perch and Other Fishes......... 7.A. Henshall 2.00 3.45 
Big Game Fishes of the United States........ C. F. Holder’ 2.00 3.15 
The Deer Family............. ...-F oosevelt and Others 2.00 3.15 
Musk Ox, Bison, Sheep and Goat, Witney, Grinnell and Wister 2.00 3.15 
Ce hithann pas teen beehe ne ean eh et 1. F. Hochwoll 1.50 2.50 
Ns a da dada deke een inde Louis Rhead 3.50 4.15 
Speckled Brook Trovt......................Lonts Rhead 3.50 4.15 
Rppreuens Comets TURES . wn. cece cscce ce Sandys and Van Dyke 2.00 3.15 
The Water Fowl] Family...Sazjord, watid and Van Dyke 2.00 3.15 
The Practical Angler............. .W. C. Stewart 1.40 2.60 
IG I gs kx BON eka SRR ie ae ae W. E. Hodgson 3.50 3.75 
REE PIOUS Scitech kos cis Oh ewe tioee wae W.k. Hodgson 3.50 3.75 
Camp Fires in the Canadian Rockics...... IW 7. Hornaday 3.00 3.75 
American Natural History.............. IW. 7. Hornaday 3.50 4.00 
SI a AS ae ee ee IW. 7. Hornaday 2.50 3.50 
Camp Kits and Camp Life....... Shae ines CLS. Hanks 1.50 2.50 
Big Game Shooting............. eer. Hutchinson 7.50 7.50 
BeOGCTR TIVERNIDE. <5... x65is cin sd cased aaed i .A. Brunette 1.00 2.00 
Modem Dor Breeding. . «0.066 sosedias ccedass W.A. Brunette 1.00 2.00 
Hunting Trips in British N. A................... Selous 5.00 5.50 
Ee eee aie Tammie tele Nessmuk 1.00 2.25 
The Complete Sportsman...... eeoee--e--Houland Gasper 2.00 3.00 
A Man from Corpus Christi.............. Dr. C. A. Pierce i.50 2.50 
American Food and Game Fishes, 
David Starr Fordan and B.W. Everman 4.00 4.50 
lh a A rr Hammond 1.00 2.15 
The Scientific American Boy............... 1. Kussell Bond 2.00 2.75 
Rametican TAGS 2 aici csisvecace William Lovell Finley 1.50 2.50 
Log Cabins and How to Build Them........ Oliver Kemp 1.50 2.25 
Boat Sailing in Fair Weather or Foul..Cupt. A. S. Aenealy 1 5 
The Way of the Wuods............... esses, eer -» 



























each insertion. 


than fifty cents. 
Special 
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KENNEL 
PET STOCK- LIVE GAME 


Advertisements will be inserted under this 
classification for FIVE CENTS a word for 
Numbers and initials count 
as words. No advertisements accepted for less 
Cash must accompany order. 
rate for display advertising for 
breeders under this classification, $5.00 per 
inch, $2.50 one-half-inch. Cash must accom- 












POINTERSSAND SETTERS wanted to train 


Game plenty 


Four broken dogs for sale. H. H. Smith, O. K. Kennels 
Marydel, Md 
SQUIRRELS (Four Winds) RACCOONS, ete., for pets 
Write for prices FF. Pope, Colmesneil, Texas 
“THE STANFORD BEAGLES.” Get the best’ Grown 
stock, youngsters ready to train at once and puppi®s 
innumerable. Shaw stock a specialty Prices, photos, stud- 
ecards, 6c, stamps. ‘'Stanford Kennels,’ Bangall, N.Y 
FOR SALE English setter bitch, five years’ old, thoroughly 
broken on partridge, woodeock and quail; four seasons’ 
experience, good retriever, easily handled, all-day worker 


will sell for $60.00 on account of not being 
Kinney, Warren Centre, 


Worth $125.00; 
able to hunt coming season BR 
Pa 


WANTED Pointers and setters to 
experience; Haberlein force system used; terms reason- 
able and satisfaction guaranteed. First class references given, 


A. Kk. Seidel, R. F. D 2, Danville, Pa, 


train; sixteen years’ 


FOR SALE 


Splendid rough sable-collie pups, six months: 





champion pedigree £ 3.3.0 each Mrs. Tritton, Sunning- 
dale, Berks, England. 
FOR SALE—Trained Coon, Fox and Rabbit Hounds. 
Comrade Kennels, Bucyrus, Ohio. 
FOR SALE—High-class setters, pointers, spaniels, re- 


trievers in pups and dogs. Prices reasonable. Inclose 
stamps for lists. Thoroughbred Kennels, Atlantic, lowa 





PUPPIES by ‘‘Gladstone’s Rex II’? Ex Danstone’s Lady 

Nell (pure Llewellin) from bench winners and_ perfect 
field dogs. $10.00 to $15.00. W. W. Phinney, Delevan, 
nw. ¥. 


FOR SALE—English curly-coated retriever pups, bred from 

pedigreed and prize-winning parents, Orders taken for a 
limited number of broken dogs of same breed. Fullest par- 
ticulars from R. Leckie-l\wing, Ewing’s Landing, Okanagan 
Lake, B. C. 


FOR SALE 
quality at very 
Hayfield, Minn. 


Typical Airedale Terrier Puppies of the highest 
reasonable prices. r. N. C. Thimsen, 


FOR SALE--White silk French poodle pups, $10.00, © Ped. 
igreed, P. J. Fischer, 720 Fifth Ave., Milwaukee, Wis. 


FOR SALE —High-class stock, such as dogs, pigeons, fer- 

rets, rabbits, cattle, sheep and swine. Send 10 cents for 
sixty-page descriptive illustrated catalogue. Mount Penn 
Kennels, Reading, Pa. 


FOR SALE—Foxhounds, beagles, coon, rabbit and skunk 
hounds. Airmount Kennels, Toughkenamon, Chester 
Co., Pa 


THE CELEBRATED Hungarian and English Partridges 

and Pheasants, the one Hungarian Hares, all kinds of 
Deer, Quail, eto., for stocking purposes. Fancy Pheasants, 
ornamental waterfowl and live wild animals of every discrip- 
tion. Write for price list. Wenz & Machensen, Dept. 15, 
Yardley, Penna. 


the oldest established kennels in 
setters and all breeds of non-sporting 
st reasonable prices Write yvour 
Kennels, Woodbury, J 


OUR KENNELS are 
\merica Pointers, 
and pups at) me 
wants to the Woodbury 


SETTER PUPPIES—Pedigreed English 
months’ old —black, white and ten, $10.00 
Hamilton, Ohio, 


dogs 


setters. Seven 
David Smyers, 
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Dog Diseases 
AND HOW TO FBED 
Mailed FREE to eny address by the auther. | 
Mi. CLAY GLOVER, D. V.8., = 1278 Broadway, N. Y. 














Penataquit Kennels 


DOGS BOARDED 
Will also take a few dogs to work on quail. 
tion to all guaranteed. Rates reasonable. 
cheap, but cheap as good care will allow. 


P.O. Box 500, BAY SHORE, LONG ISLAND 





Comfortable quarters; good food, 
Proper atten- 
Not too 














THE UTILITY KENNELS 
High-bred English Setters and Pointers, thoroughly trained and um 
trained. Bitches in whelp and puppies lace orders now for 
eeason's shooting dog and companion or for puppy for self-education. 
Address CHAS. A. HALEY, Bath, N. Y. 











USEFUL ORNAMENTAL 


GERMAN SILVER DOG COLLAR PLATES, the finest made, soc. 
Artistic, raised lettering and design, high finish, new process far 





superior to the old style of engraving on plate. | 
A finer collar plate you never saw. Name of dog, owner and city, | 
handsomely designed on the plate, sent prepaid by mail for FIFTY 
CENTS. Get one, it will please you. 
Two SIZES, 3-4 x 3 inch for the large dogs, 9-16 x 2 1-4 inch for the 
smaller breeds. FINE RUSSET LEATHER KENNEL COLLAR, 6oc. 
THE MOST SERVICHABLE DOG COLLAR MADE. Best quality 
leather, solid single thickness strap, hand-made and handsomely 
finished, nickle buckle and mpg, showy, strong, durable, everlasting. 
Sent by mail, prepaid, on receipt of only sixty cents. This collar and 
above name plate attached wil! be made and sent complete for $1.00. 
Made to lock, including lock and key, 25 cts. extra, Sizes 15 tc 22 in, 


long, 1 and 1 1-4 in. wide 
ED. HABERLEIN, JR. | McPherson, Kan. 
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‘‘A MEDICINE CHEST IN EVERY BOTTLE” 


OLEO CUREINE 


For Guides, Campers, Hunters, Woodsmen, Explorers 
Prospectors, Miners, Fishermen, Automobile, 
Motor Boat and Yacht Owners, Etc. 


lt is the best emergency remedy ever offered to those 
liable to accidents and injuries when a doctor is not t 
be had. 

In case of accidents the saving of life often depend 
upon the instant application of some remedial agent 
OLEO CUREINE fills the bill completely. It may save 
your life. Don't wait until vou are injured seriously 
and then wish you had a bottle or can. 

Price 25 cents per bottle. If sent by mail, 35 cents 
Half pint can $1.25. Ask your Sporting Goods dealer for it 


THE OLEO REMEDY COMPANY, Mfg, Chemists 


132 East 23d Street NEW YORK CIT! 
BOOKLETS FOR THE ASKING 
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KENNEL, PET STOCK 


Have You a Bird Dog? 


THEN YOU WANT THE 


“AMATEUR TRAINER” 


By ED. F. HABERLEIN 


A plain, practical and concise, yet thorough guide in the art of t ing, handling and the correcting 
of hunting «d« Acknowledged by authorities and amateurs alik he most practical book on training 
published The author is a trainer of over 30 years’ experience 
Guaranteed to contain the most practical information on the subject at any price. Sent postpaid on receipt 
ot price —paper cover, $1.00; finely cloth bound and gold embossed, $1.50 
1DDRESS ALL ORDERS TC 


FIELD AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 
35 West 21st Street, New York 


We guarantee the advertising on this page. 

















KENNEL, PET STOCK. 













lic. The instructions for correcting the faults of bir 
easily understood, Every man that owns fal bird « 
$1.00; Cloth, $1.50; Sent Soctpaid. 


364 WABASH AVE. 





HIS book enables the novice do l.is own training and fully 

| explains the methods employed t ry the most successful train- 

rs in dey ‘olopi ing the setter and pointer The important 
lessons are illustrated by photographs from life; nothing is left to 


guesswork 


ing and development of puppi« » the cx mditic ming of an! their han hs in the field. The amateur is told in 
lucid language how to make a he a high-headed, sty rlis h worke a stanch on his points, steady to shot pee wing and a 
prompt, tender retriever all of this is accomplished by pr ee nethods, some of, them never before given to the pub 


10g 
dog or int 


W. C. BRUETTE 


Edition 
of the 


Training of a and Pointers 


The entire subject is covered from the selection, rais- 


are concise and 
Price, Paper, 


— i keeping them up to their training 
ts in the field should read this book. 


CHICAGO, ILL. 








GORDON SETTERS 


MRS. B. W. ANDREWS, WOODBURY, N. J. 








f If you want an ideal companion or area! stock getter, 
write me for price, photo and pedigree of the 


BOSTON TERRIER 


MURRAY’S CHRISTIE, No. 80956. 


He is by “ King Richard”’ out of a ‘“ Bubs” bitch, 
vee 18% Ibs., golden brindle, nicely marked, 3 kink 
ARTHUR C. TYLER, 


New Britain, Conn. 





SIRIUS KENNELS, 











WILL KEEP A DOG IN 
SHOW FORM AND 
WORKING CONDITION 
Send for FREE Catalogue 
“Dog Culture”’ which contains 
practical chapters on the feed- 
ing, kenneling and = general 


management of dogs, also 
chapters on cats 


SPRATT’S PATENT (Am.) Ltd. 


Newark, N. J. Boston, Mass 
St. Louis, Mo. Montreal, Can 





San Francisco, ¢ al. 
Cleveland, Ohio 





FASHION’S DOG 


Royally bred, registered ENGLISH BULL 

DOGS at reasonable prices for the best im- 

ported stock. The best tempered pets in the 

oa world. Write for prices and par- 
culars. 


NAIROD KENNELS (Registered) 
615 Second Street, Brookiyn, N. Y. 











FINNIGAN’S BLOODHOUNDS 
The world famed HOLMLEIGH PACK (Imported). Holders of 
world records for speed and accurate trafliny after man; never have failed 
to — 4 man they have attempted to trail; also winners of many 
the bench in England and America; t& and pups 


A tle mebook with photos and 12 stories of the wonderful worts of the 
sent to you for twenty-five cents, worth $2.00. 
FINNIGAN’S KENNELS, GREENE, Ny. ¥. 
LARGEST BLOODHOUND KENNELSIN THE WORLD 














**A MEDICINE CHEST IN EVERY BOTTLE” 


OLEO CANINE 


Is the only reliable all-round remedy for 


DOGS AND PUPPIES. 


It cures the ordinary ailments of canines when al! othe?) 
dog remedies utterly fail. Trial bottle 25 cents. Standar« 
size 60 cents. If sent by mail 65 cents. 


OLEO DOG SOA Price 2% cents. 


Booklets for the asking. Advice freely given. 
Agents wanted every where. 


THE OLEO REMEDY COMPANY | 
132 East 23d Street New York City 


Nothing better made 


Satisfaction or Money Back. 


The HABERLEIN 
Dog Remedies 


No Experiments. Triedendapproved! Forty Years’ Experience. 


DISTEMPER CURE (Comb). Pec ouceees $1.00 
MANGE CURE ee Single Remedies 
ECZEMA CURE. . 50 sent by mail 
CANKER CURE.. 50 a me — 
WORM EXTERMINATOR. . SO gc solection will be 
T PILLS. 50 express 
CONDITION PILLS... .. . .. 25 on receipt of only 
EYE LOTIO a 
FLEA REPELLER AND DISINF.. 50 
SCENT RESTORER AND INTENSIF.. | -50 $3. 50 

00 

each dy 





Directions for enccssety! treatment 
Gend stamp for FREE booklet on ‘dog "diseases. 


ED. F. HABERLEIN > McPherson, Kan. 
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* 
vised Advertisements under this classification 
1iti n are FIVE CENTS a word for each inser- 
1t10 tion. Numbers and initials count as 
f h words. No advertisements accepted for 
I the less than fifty cents. Cash must accom- 
pany order. Special rate for display oe 
n the vertising under this classification, $5.00 
per inch, $2.50 one-half inch. 
nters 
nd fully FOR SALE—L. C. Smith double shot gun, hammerless, — SS a S os ack eee ten - 
ful train- perfect condition, $20.00. Harrington & Richardson ae a ei pee Recon dy h 8 peace “ose on 
nportant 32-calibre, blued steel, pearl handle, hammerless revolver, sell: serge a — aoa ; “si 00D 
is left to with five-inch barrel, perfect condition, $7.00, 32-20 Win- ae hcg tenes ae i a ggg Sus ; _ ps case « de ae 
ion, rais- chester re peater, good condition, $8.00. Gundk ac h fok ling ye hi acre ' rehard, garden, pou ie, gram scene ry, runting, 
So Sell Ans cacniee, double tenn, takes 4x5 pl ates, carrying case, tripod, fis sing. abunds: ~_ — wate ‘ — ive aaa. warm winters, 
ng anda one double plate holder, two printing frames and camera, coo — rs, ¢ a 1eSs, — 100ls, post i magnet ond 
the pub- all in good condition, $7.00 A. Mosher, Gouverneur, N. ¥ ciple awe = — © ae! ame po — ful Beegaoors 
cise and <——om < Ca — poe ~_ — . = de pe cong al ——_ 
ao wep ° ST AT nae a a al nunit) sen naps, 1 tos, pla roots ee efe 
» Paper, gy Pag Rony A oa Ae P acaogesne ana Condhtint to banks and commercial bodies, also nundreds purchasers, 
same as new. Shipped with the privilege of examination = oy ge oa Kootenay Orchard Asso- 
to best offer. Remit enough to guarantee express charges CI, SE Tee arey Seen 
Ben Palmer, Box 14, Norwich, Conn. 
OFFER few absolutely perfect Smith Premier Typewriters, A nglers and | ; i : 
, ILL. _s each, ‘Trial allowed. Executor, Box 105, Water- FIELDS at eee hid 
= Taxidermists: '):° 
anys ibout my method 
' BARGAIN—Baker Paragon Gun, two sets of barrels, 7 Ibs. axl ermis Ss? 1 nting FISH 
Guaranteed perfect, Stamps for particulars. W. Knoph, ani drop me a line NOW a * you forget it. 
Suffern, N. Y. I can teach you by mail ez aSily and y how to 
- st-class wo : -EL 
ck getter, BROTHER accidentally have discovered root that will cure sn ae HUR G. BAL MGART - 
both tobacco habit and indigestion. Gladly send par- . . 
> ticulars, C. Stokes, Box 20, Mohawk, Florida, oe 
. WANTED, MAN —Must be willing to learn and capable of 
acting as our local representative. No canvassing or s0- 
»s” bitch, liciting. Good income assured. Address National Co-Operat- H A DRISCOLE 
d, 3 kink tive Realty Co., Dept. 347 C, Washington, D. C. " . 
. . . . 
iin, Conn. PIANO FOR SALE—New and at a bargain price, Address Game Fish Paintings in Oil 
B., care Fieip anp Stream Office s bcasile a { fish in lif a! 
— the action i e, i 
= BRAND NEW SAUER GUN, ONLY SHOT TWICE. ee Ee eee tee 
Krupp’s Fluid Steel Barrels, heavy doll’s head exten- most eminent authorities and anglers in America 
sion, scroll engraving on locks; 12-gauge—list price, $80.00 Address: PgEKSKILL, £; 
BULLE Will sell at a sacrifice. Address J. M. Macy, 35 West 21st St., 
est im- New York City. 
} in the WANTED—Man. Must be willing to learn and capable of 
per- acting as our local representative. No canvassing or solicit- 
ing. Good income assured. Address National Co-operative GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER 
4) Realty C 0, Dept. k. A. T., Washington, D. C, 
Y con ae : ITS PURITY HAS MADE IT FAMOUS 
4 | BIG GAME, deer, elk, sheep, mountain goat and_ bear, 
—— Success assured. Special rates to camping and _ fishing 
— acme parties. Write and get acquainted. » EB. Bennett, Guide, = 
DS Ovando, Montana. VIRGINIA 
Patten of FOR SALE—Shooting and fishing camp on Dixon Lake, 
mergagmny J fe Co Minm. engy mules bs team rom lack Duck: Having some 25,000 acres of exclusive shooting privileges, 
on .«& r oO dob o ss 
ge and Lake. Eighty acres with good log house and barn. Good ° Sar a decane aan baa 7 ae 
1 wor of the timber, moose, deer, bear, wolves and small game. Splendid offering to the sportsman, accommodations, huntin "lands, 
fishing in lake —2} x 4 miles in area and other smaller lake‘ guides and trained dogs for the hunting of quail, wild turkey 
x. 6ILW I eg ag gg ee, $1,800. 15. M. Burkhards — gnd deer, taking charge of every arrangement from their 
; WORLD : wsvic le discthetnen Mein dcines stepping off the train at my place to their eo! from 
Cena EXCELLENT TROUT FISHING at Brodhead, Ulster same, A few well-trained = dogs for sale. pecial terms 
County, New York. Write Brodhead Hotel, made for a party. Northern reference given. Special 
—_ . attention given to the entertaining of parties containing 
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CAMPING, FISHING and 
booklet describing the ‘‘only” 
shall, Ovando, Mont. 


HUNTING LODGE or back farm, 

of two large ponds, best hunting 
southern New Hampshire. Growing lumber 
pay investment, end of highway, price $800.00. 
Jameson, Antrim, N. H. 


FOR SALE 

1,500 acres already in cultivation, and half as much more 
Navigable water to Port Arthur, 
18 miles, Abundance of large and small game; winter grounds 
for wildfowl; excellent tarpon fishing at ne of bayou; 
black bass and other game fish. Cost $40.00 per acre three 
years ago, and $40,000 has since been spent in improvements 
Reservoir, canals, seven dwellings, six barns, warehouses, 
pumping station, blacksmith shop, farming implements, ete 
On account of death of shareholder will sell to close estate at 
$35.00 per 611 West 
New York. 


HUNTING 
country, 


parties write for 
to Wm. J. Mar- 





170 acres, one-half mile 
and fishing territory 
and wood will 
Charles R 


suitable for rice growing 


acre. B. M. Burkhard, 187th St., 


} 
2.940 acres of fertile lands in southeastern Texas, . 
| 


ladies. Open season, Nov. 1 to Feb. 1. For further infor- 
mation address DR. H. L. ATKINS, mendumnes Va, 


THREE ISLANDS in Currituck Sound on and close to the 
boundary line between Virginia and North Carolina. The 
lar; has 300 acres. an admirable property for a sporting 
club, the smaller islands having less than ten acres each. 
Winter rendesvous of myriads of ducks, geese, swans, and 
all kinds of waterfowl. Price on application to G., care 
Fievp anwp Srream. 


I have a desirable place ra some sportsman looking for 
a home in this State. several large acreage properties 
that would make ideal preserves or shooting boxes. Address 
Plummer F., Jones, Avonia, Virginia. 


LONG Ae. Grand place for a bungalow or camp; 
20 acres in the woods Good oh shooting. Only $2, Write 
for particulars, Farm Bureau, 150 Nassau St., New York City. 
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What’s the use of spending your money when 
you don’t have to 


Library Slips Do It 


They are packed in each of these products 

Buy them and save the Library Slips—that’s all you’ve 

Zot to do—send them to us naming the book or maga- 

zine you want to subscribe to and we’ll send it, 
Simple, isn’t it, and saves your money too! A postal 
gets a Wall Pocket and Catalog in colors, Send 

that postal right now to 





The Magazine & Book Company of New York 
116-118 W. 14th St., New York City 
Always trade with your local dealer— 4 
he carries these goods—if he don’t 
he will—just ask him to 
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We guarantee the advertising on this page. 
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HAMOTIS 


GARMENTS 


That are truly washable 


@ The season of fishing, camping, spring automobiling, 
driving and riding is the time to wear our Chamois garments 

@ You will be changing from your winter clothing to light 
spring and summer garments, and you will find plenty of 
need for extra protection. 

@ Our Chamois shirt is a grand fishing and camping gar- 
ment, and our Chamois drawers and socks inside of wading 
boots are something magnificent for warmth. 

@ These garments are as light as a feather, but they are 
Chamois Leather of extra heavy texture, whic h is a guaré antee 
f their warmth. Our Chamois Jacket for boat fishing, riding 
or driving, is the perfect garment, while our vests, and vest 

with sleeves have made thehit of the vear with automobilists 
@ We absolutely guarantee the washable qualities of these 
garments, as the chamois is tanned by the old French process 
of kneading in oil 

@ Most first-class sporting goods dealers have our garments 
in stock, or vou may send direct to us for measurement blanks 
and booklet 


WASHABLE CHAMOIS GARMENT CO., 1° Temokinsxille, Staten Island 


Manufacturers of Golden Buck Washable Chamois Jackets, Ladies’ Norfolk Jackets; shirts, under- 
shirts, drawers, vests, and vests with sleeves, for both men and women; riding breeches, 
Ladies’ skirts and bloomers, socks, and all styles of special Chamois garments to order. 
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French gray, with fish 
in bright oxidized colors 


Mace by Boston Art 
Stuver Plate Company 


WITH ONE YEAR’S SUBSCRIPTION. FOR FOUR DOLLARS 
The manufacturers’ regular price for this fish tray is six dollars. We also make a spe ial offer of this tray as a 
premium for a club of Six New Subscribers at $1.50 each, The tray is a masterpiece Size, 9x15 inches 


FIELD AND STREAM PUBLISHING COMPANY, 35 West 21st Street, New York City 











Ie guarantee the advertising on this page. 


















Sportsmen ! 


Remember 


The Genuine 
Scotch Whisky 





‘Ehe St. James 


Cor. Walnut and Thirteenth Streets 
Philadelphia, Pa. 


EUROPEAN PLAN ONE iUND Dp AND ROOMS 
ABSOLUTELY 





CUISINE UNEANCE LLP 


Location especially desirable. 

Immediate vicinity fashionable shopping and 
theatre district. 

Within easy access to Pennsylvania and Reading 
Railroads. 

Rates: Rooms $2.00 per day and upwards. 


MILLER Manager. 


EUGENE G. 



















Wild Rice Seed 


FRESH 1907 CROP 
NOW Is the 

Time to Plant It 
ANY QUANTITY 


1 Cents 
Per Pound 


WILD RICE FOR EATING 
PURPOSES, specially 1 8 
Prepared, per pound.. c 





















Big Game Hunters Coming West 


The place to be outfitted if you come to 
Minnesota to hunt, 







The oldest Exclusive Gun and Sporting 
Goods House in the Northwest. 
Established 18gg--Over 50 Years Ago 


THE WM. R. BURKHARD CO. 
ST. PAUL MINNESOTA 



















HOTEL CUMBERLAND 





Near soth St. Subway and 53d St. Elevated, and Acces- 
sible to all surface Lines 


Ideal Location, near 
Theatres, Shops and 
Central Park. 


i REN 
New, Modern, 
and Absolutely 


Fireproof 
OTOL AL RO ENS 


Strictly First Class 
Prices Reasonable 
All outside rooms. No 
Carpets; all hardwood 
floors and Oriental rugs 
Transient rates $2.50 
with bath, and up. 


Send for Booklet 








HARRY P. STIMSON Formerly with ceria 


Formerly with 
R. J. BING HAM Hotel Woodward 








Ite guarantee the advertising on this page 
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TRAVEL AND RESORTS 


HOLLAND-AMERICA LINE 


NEW YORK—via BOULOGNE-SUR-MER, 3} HOURS FROM EITHER PARIS 
OR LONDON—ROTTERDAM 


Fleet of New Twin Screw 
Steamers 
“ROTTERDAM” (New) 
24,170 tons 
“NEW AMSTERDAM” 


17,250 tons 
“NOORDAM ” 




















| 
12,500 tons | 






























































“RYNDAM"” | 
12,500 tons 
“POTSDAM” 
12,600 tons 
“STATENDAM,” | 
10,500 tons 
All Steamers are equipped with Marconi Wireless 
Telegraphy and Submarine Signa! Receiving Apparatus 
For General Information Apply to 
HOLLAND-AMERICA LINE 
39 BROADWAY NEW YORK 
. — — ra pene ee 
rn { | A Country of 
Barnegat—— |Newfoundland 4¢0701 | 
Ba a Pe RTSMEN in_all section: —————————————————_— 
y ; __the ‘attractions this locality A Paradise for the Camper and Angler} 
caus. aur ae aneneen’ a ; © 5... or h pando. Ideal Canoe Trips 
dass, Sea bass, weak fish, kingfish, sheepshead and 
a rn eer eeu oe The country traversed by the Reid Newfound- 
Se srener ceneen. and ths dine bled aantion tn land Company's system is exceedingly rich in all 
summer is unsurpassed —_ - fish — game. 
along the route of the Railway are streams 
FOR FISHING OR SHOOTING famous for their SALMON and TROUT fishing, 
make your headquarters at the Parker House—four- some of which have a world wide reputation. 
teen years under the present management conver 
1 Shee the t ain and te rt vi Sure. inne agai = 11 Infermation cheerfully given upon application te 
cieiadhinnn eat cule painters i ; Raeuenaiiihe te ° Ww. NN, JOHNSTONE General Passenger ent, 
Address H. APPLEGATE, Forked River, N. J. held ‘Newfoundland Company St. John's, Rew- 
a 























- When in BOSTON stay at the 


COPLEY SQUARE HOTEL 


HUNTINGTON AVE., EXETER AND BLAGDEN STS. 


A high-class, modern house, intelligent service, moderate prices, pleasant rooms, superior cuisine. 
Long distance telephone in every room. Ladies traveling alone are assured of courteous attention. 


% } 200 rooms—200 with private baths. AMOS H. WHIPPLE, PROPRIETOR 











ABSOLUTE PURITY and DEPENDENCE in WINES 


In the privacy of your homes and either for daily use or occasionally there is nothing that will 
give you more satisfaction than the wines of the Brotherhood WineCo. The sixty-seventh - 
annual price list is now ready and will be sent you on request. & Fs) & & 


i i Washingtonville, N. ¥: 
BROTHERHOOD WINE CO., Yew VOR CTT y  Vieverds Eeabttsbed sty { omaha eT, 
Edward R. Emerson, President (Long Distance Telephone, ry76 Spring) 


























convalescent. To those who need streneth need a food and 


is only 3% per cent. of that. 
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Tue Docror says ‘‘drink beer” to the weak and_ the 





tonic. If it is good for them, isn't it good for you? 


The virtue of beer does not lie in the alcohol. There 










It lies in the malted barley—a_ digested food. And in ( 
hops—a tonic and an aid to. sleep. 
It lies, too, in the fact that the drinking of beer flushes 
system of waste. So would water, of course, if one 
s 7 
drank enough of it. But you don't drink water like beer. 
When beer is pure there is nothing more healthful. And 
E 
Schlitz beer is pure. It brings no after-effects, no biliousness. \ 
. 
But better go without beer than to drink the wrong beer. 
That is why the Doctor generally says ‘*Drink Sclilitz.” 
pc 
a 
* st 
Ask for the Brewery Boltling. sit 


See that the cork or crown ts branded Schlitz. 








The Beer That Made Milwaukee Famous Li 


We guarantee the advertising on this page. 
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SUBSCRIPTION price, $1.50 a year in advance. Foreign 
Postage, 60 cents a year; Canadian postage, 35 cents 
a year—extra. Sold on all news stands, 15 cents a copy. 

FaILuRE to notify us that the magazine must be 
stopped at expiration of term will be construed as a de- 
sire for its continuance. 

We GvuARANTEE the reliability of every advertise- 
ment inserted in Fiztp AND STREAM, providing that 
in your correspondence with advertisers you mention 


FIELD AND STREAM PUBLISHING 


E. F. WARNER, President w. 


this magazine. In case of unfair treatment, notify us 
and the case will be investigated and the loss made good. 
This guarantee does not cover the purchase or exchange 
of pet live stock, since in such transactions there is often 
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“UNKNOWN AMERICA” 


By Mark D. Wilber 



















REMARKABLE series of articles which will arouse and hold 
the interest of all Americans, whether their homes be north 
or south of the International Boundary. The writer's 

opening paragraph gives something more than a hint of the scope 
and importance of his subject: ‘The remaining unknown portions 
of the habitable globe are restricted to the great, silent northlands 
of this continent. Large areas of the interior of America’s north 
are yet untrodden by the foot of civilized man, and remain in all 
their sublimity as they came from the hand of God.”’ 

During Mr. Wilber’s successful business and political career, 
and his years of travel in North and South America and beyond the 
Atlantic, he cherished a desire to explore that vast terra tucognita 
which the policies of the Hudson’s Bay Company had for two hundred 
years guarded from intrusion. The opportunity came at last and 
was accepted. He tells, with a vividness of word-painting that few 
writers could equal, of his journey of two thousand five hundred miles 
down the wild and dangerous waterway of the Athabasca and Mac- 
kenzie Rivers; of the wonderful resources and future greatness 
of the vast expanse of country traversed; of its aboriginal tribes and 
the hardly less savage voyageurs, and of the aitractions this region 
offers to the adventurous sportsman. Do not fail to read the open- 
ing installment of this truly notable series. 
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HARRY ORVILLE HALL 


There are specialists among anglers, and this favorite 
contributor is a trout {fisherman pure and simple, having 
never caught a black bass in his; life. He says, ‘‘I have 
doubtless missed the ‘thrill’ that bass fishermen love to talk 
about; but a clear mountain stream where the gorgeously- 
colored speckled beauties hide fills my cup of pleasure to 
the brim.” He is an ardent advocate of the stocking of 
streams with game fish, especially where they are not native 
to the waters. Mr. Hall was born in 1846, from a long line 
of Colonial and Revolutionary ancestors, one of whom, 
Lyman Hall, signed the Declaration of Independence. 
Formerly a ‘‘newspaper man,” he has been for the last 
thirty years connected with the war department at Wash- 
ington. 














A RANGELEY LAKE ARISTOCRAT 


(See ‘‘Where to Go”’ Department, page 63) 
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THREADING THE DEVIOUS MAZI 


OF LAKES ANI) STREAMS IN THE 


WILD AND PICTURESQUE TEMAGAMI COUNTRY 


By FRANCIS J. CLOWES 


STRIDE of the watershed that 
A turns its springs on one hand to 
Iludson’s Bay and on the other 
to the St. Lawrence, overlapping the 
divide to the north and stretching south 
to the line of surveyed townships, rests 
the Temagami Forest Reserve. It serves 
a twofold purpose; it ensures to the 
future the harvest from its 5,900 square 
miles of Ontario pine woods, and acts 
as conservator of many river sources. 
Chief of these are the Mattagami, drain- 
ing its western boundary, and, the Night 
Hawk its northern edge, north to James 
Bay; the Wahnapitae and the Sturgeon, 
directly or indirectly emptying south in- 
to Lake Huron, and the magnificent 
Montreal sweeping long the northwest- 
ern flank into Temiskaming and the Ot- 
tawa. In the southeast corner of the re- 
serve sprawls the wonderful lake, from 
which the district takes its name, the 
lake of far-reaching inlets that give it a 
fantastic shore-line of 2,500 miles « 
more—the lake of a hundred square miles 
of surface sprinkled with 1,400 islands 
Temagami, “deep water.” 
Sea of forest and web of waterways 


as the area set aside is seen to be, “not 
alone will this vast territory furnish em- 
ployment for the lumber and paper wood 
man, work for the prospector and min- 
er,” says the Ontario Government Ex- 
ploration Report of 1900, “but it will 
prove a paradise for the followers of the 
rod and gun and a resort for all lovers 
of the picturesque in natural scenery.” 

Perhaps the happiest company that 
ever followed a trail was a certain Ameri- 
co-Canadian federation that alighted at 
Temagami the second Friday morning in 
August last. “Pick,” my veteran com- 
rade of former campaigns, round and ro- 
bust as a jolly wag should be, rolled in 
from the heart of Manhattan with 
an appetite keen for paddle and tump- 
line. With him came his bosom friend, 
“Monty,” our tenderfoot, a five-day-old 
canoeist, but the aptest, gamest and best- 
natured tenderfoot in the world, at the 
song of whose voice, as to the friend of 
Iliawatha, 

“the village listened, 
All the warriors gathered round him, 


All the women came to hear him.’ 


“Jack,” the original of the Johnny- 
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Canuck-axe-in-hand picture, is a model 
of Canadian thew and sinew and untir- 
ing frame, loaded with weatherproof 
cheerfulness and a dash of the happy- 
go-lucky, with a clear eye and the bloom 
of a girl. The fourth of the quartette 
speaks for himself. Our guides were a 
government map and the exploration re- 
port above quoted. 

Official welcome to distinguished for- 
eigners was conveyed in this wise: At the 
hotel where we registered for breakfast, 
up stepped a gray-whiskered, leather- 
faced personage, waring a medal labeled 
“Ontario Fire Ranger.” 

“Have vou got your licenses ?” 

“What licenses ?” 

“Your fishing license. 
you are from New York, so if you will 
just give me your names I will make 
out your licenses.” 

“Make them out then,” muttered Pick, 
“and keep them.” 

“You can’t fish without licenses ; what 
are your names till T make them out?” 

“We're not going to fish,” rejoined 
Pick ; “we don’t want any licenses.” 

“T see you have some fishing tackle.” 

“All ours,” interjected the Canadians. 
“They don’t need licenses to eat the fish 
we catch, do they?” 


I see some of 





“Yes,” insisted the old ranger, un- 
unabashed. “What are your names?” 

But Pick and Monty surpassed him in 
obduracy, and his warnings against de- 
tention and seizure failed to secure to 
the provincial revenues those two non- 
residents’ fees. 

The first day out, a curtailed one, was 
consumed in bulfeting wave by wave 
a stiff and freshening head-wind. We 
covered some ten miles of the north- 
east arm, which, with a width varying 
from half a mile to nearly three miles, 
reaches out fifteen miles from the center 
of the lake. With blue hills that bound 
the far shore of the lake looming ahead, 
early camp was pitched abutting the 
south shore on one of the two hundred 
and more islands scattered throughout 
this one arm of the lake. “Mosquito 
Cove,” as we called our first camp, was 
remarkable chiefly for the painful pres- 
ence of more of the singing, stinging 
pests than had ever before attended us, 
the first of a succession of nightly visi- 
tations that, but for an abnormally tardy 
season, would have been an anachronism 
in the month of August. According to 
the code evolved from our early experi- 
ences, that a tent gives infinitely more 
warmth laid flat over you than set up, 


~ 47} oe > 
aes Nes 


A NARROW WATERWAY 





THE NOON HALT 


and in a moving camp need only be 
erected as a shelter from stormy weather, 
we slept face to face with the stars. 
Not a ripple shivered the morning lake 
till the sun was high and we under way. 
Then a brisk head-wind, such as haunted 
most of our traveling days, arose too. At 
10.30 we reached the hub of the lake and 
metropolis of the district, Bear Island, 
site of the Hudson’s Bay Company’s post, 
home of the Temagami Indians, mission 
of the Oblate Fathers, and headquarters 
for the fire rangers. We there trimmed 
our baggage to, we thought, the indis- 
pensable minimum, and after mid-day 
took our course up the roomy northwest 
arm. ‘This narrowed ahead, closed, then 
reopened in front of us several times, 
each time narrower than the last, until, 
at 4 Pp. M., we reached its extremity at 
a primitive pole wharf marking the start 
of a narrow path winding through the 
woods to Lake Obabika. This we later 
learned was only an apology for the regu- 
lar Obabika portage, from which latter 
we had unknowingly turned aside by 
keeping to our right up the arm. But 
it led aeross to Obadika, and across the 
Rubicon, too, for us, methinks, for the 
occurrences of the next hour had a very 


AT ROUND LAKE 


decided bearing on our future. But 
thereby hangs a tale, of which more anon. 
The packs were new to us, and we to 
them. Pick led off with an ungainly 
bundle he protested he could never lift 
to his shoulder unaided; Jack’s was a 
twin; Monty was third with a canoe, and 
perhaps it was fortunate for old friend- 
ship—or my own self-regard—that I 
with the other canoe brought up a rear 
that was far enough in arrears to be out 
of hearing. Fortunate, that is, judging 
hy one remark of Pick’s that long after- 
wards came to me: “I don’t see why on 
earth Frank didn’t keep this baggage 
down, anyway.” 

A portage at the best is a labor. No 
one I have ever heard spoke of it with 
affection; not the strongest has a goo 
word for it: it is regarded as a necessary 
evil, something to be endured as_ best 
may be with a grin-and-bear-it philoso- 
phy; putting one foot in front of the 
other and thinking onlv one footstep at 
a time, lest vour mind overreach itself 
and end in despair. The only way vet 
discovered to lighten the monotony is to 
set some sprightly tune ringing in your 
head, and the musie in your mind, slip- 
ping from your lips, keeping time with 
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your steps, is like the martial airs that 
spur the troops to battle, and keep the 
heavy feet from dragging. Whether 
through lack of such harmonical accom- 
paniment or other cause, that something 
had gone wrong was manifest in the de- 
jection I perceived even through the ru- 
minative clouds of tobacco smoke at the 
Obabika side; Monty smiling, but a 
forced smile; just the shadow of a cloud 
on Jack’s purple face; but the doughty 
Pick with a grim expression I had never 
before seen him wear. 

“I’m going to take that pack over just 
one more portage,” he thundered, “and 
that’s the portage back to Temagami.” 

Now, when your comrade tried and 
true, the old reliable who started in 
with you to learn of camps and the 
woods, and who has never flinched his 
share of the ups and downs, makes in 
dead earnest an announcement like that, 
vou cannot help taking it to heart and 
wondering if by any chance you did 
over-estimate the menu. 

“Well, let’s get into camp just now; 
we'll talk it over afterwards. We haven’t 
any more portages to make to-day.” So 
half an hour’s stiff paddle further south 
we pitched camp. Simultaneously a 
party of three green canoes we had ob- 
served in the distance coming towards us 
with the wind under blanket sails, landed 
with the jabbering of a monkey troop one 
island to our west, and resolved them- 
selves into a juvenile section of the 
American camping organization of Kee- 
waydin (K. Kk. K.). Under a senior and 
an Indian guide, they were returning 
to headquarters on the north arm of Te- 
magami from a cruise to Emerald Lake. 

A good night’s sleep brightened our 
Sunday morning view of life, and we 
were ready to press on. Not on my head, 
though, be the consequences of the twenty 
good pounds of hominy. sago. flour and 
evaporated apples rained on the lake by 
the jesting hands of Pick, seattered to 
the fishes as vou throw grain to the hens. 

We found Obabika a lake rich in pine- 
woods, pretty islands and black bass. For 
the last Monty is authority — Monty 
knows—for that we (Cana- 
dians, of course) caught while trolling 
that morning were assigned to Montvy’s 
paddled they lay  he- 


some fish 


canoe; as he 
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side him; on the portage they dan- 
gled from the ‘thwart in prox- 
imity to his nostrils, and at evening 
there was a double relish in the way he 
gloated over his share—at last he was 
getting rid of the smell. 

We found a mucky landing in the 
southwest corner of the lake, and half a 
mile of rough, rocky path little short of 
precarious led into Round Lake. Nobody 
collapsed; the outlook was hopeful. 
found Lake is about three miles long 
and about half as broad. Half-way down 
we sat on a sloping rock and gnawed 
dried beef and figs for lunch. Directed 
by adjacent campers to the outlet, a 
shallow creek approached through weeds, 
we headed for a certain white rag, 
grounded on the sand, backed out, went 
around to the right, tried again, missed, 
ran aground above, and finally splashed 
on foot through thé rushes, dragged our 
canoes after us and launched them over 
the bank. The creek is narrow and 
twisting and a few hundred yards down 
loses itself under a driftwood jam passed 
by a quarter-mile easy footpath. A mile 
or more of squirming channel, so narrow 
that the alders met over our heads, 
brought us to the wider, more navigable 
Obabika River, which flows out of the 
north end of Obabika Lake and with 
swift current, barred by “many flood- 
wood jams.” runs southwest into the 
Sturgeon. The canoe route from Lake 
Ohabika to the Sturgeon. however, via 
Round Lake, enters the Obabika River 
below the obstructions of its upper wat- 
ers. The remainder of what seemed a 
long-spun afternoon was down this wind- 
ing river hetween alder-fringed banks 
grown with spruce, pine and balsam. 
One rapids intervened, causing a half- 
mile portage on the left before reaching 
the confluence with the Sturgeon. At 
that point stood the vacant camp of two 
fire rangers of the Temagami Forest Re- 
serve, who were absent over Sunday at 
Bear Island, and our camp was eagerly 
made alongside. Though the night 
passed off beautifully clear, what sleep 
we slept was only by virtue of merciful 
intermissions on the part of the mosquito 
band. Small wonder. then, that we were 
up betimes to greet a day of bright- 
sunned, light-breezed perfection. 


close 











A mile up the broad bends of the 
Sturgeon you wade rapids to the foot 
of Upper Goose Falls. The river pours 
white over a pocket of rock that shoots 
it forth at right angles to the fall. The 
short carry was laden with blueberries 
that we could not but loiter to pick. 
Above the falls was a clear paddle for 
three to four miles, the current even, 
the banks profusely draped and the hills 
covered with black spruce forests that in 


we 
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places reached down to the river. A for- 
est act sign, posted on a stout pine to 
our right, faced the faint beginning of 
a path on the south bank, and brought 
us to a deliberative halt. It was a hand- 
painted, finger-pointed signboard labeled 
“Portage to Halleck Lake,” that we had 
expected at a point of such importance 
as this, where the route diverges from 
the river proper to follow a circuit of 
twelve lakes to the south and west—an 
exploratory jaunt half a mile above the 
blaze landed us among swifts and shal- 
lows that were, we surmised, the very 
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obstacles the detour designed to avoid. 
The seven-eighths of a mile portage, un- 
dulating through a second-growth forest, 
terminates at a shallow creek running 
towards the Sturgeon. Half a mile up- 
creek, another portage, its rocks adorned 
with somebody’s green paint, took us an 
eighth of a mile around a tiny rapids 
into a marshy pond. Thenceforward 
began a hide-and-seek chase so often re- 
peated as to be dubbed by Pick a little 
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game of “Portage, portage, who’s got the 
portage?” Not a portage lacks at least 
one attendant blaze, but many a time we 
patrolled whole bays and prowled miles 
of shore before sighting that blaze; and 
at nearly every landing we found the 
rocks and snags daubed with the green 
that, like milestones on the road of time, 
mutely declared that others had passed 
that way before. The portage from the 
pond leads into Halleck Lake. Halleck 
is all arms—or legs—also low-shored, 
shallow and muddy, and its water we 
found a bitter antidote to the fiery thirst 
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aroused by dry salt-beef for lunch. From 
near the lake’s inlet, a third of a mile 
smooth walking along a breezy fern- 
carpeted slope let us into the third, an 
unnamed lake, S-shaped, a mile and a 
half long; and a further half-mile climb 
up-hill and across fallen trees led to the 
most southerly of the chain, Rawson 
Lake. Its noble heights of pine and 
spruce appealed to our eye for outlook, 
its rocky wind-swept islands and points 
to our taste for camp comfort, and its 
gamy bass, fresh from the lake, to our 
sharpened hunger. 

The next day our course changed to 
westerly by portage of half a mile into 
Laura Lake, four miles long. At its 
western end, just below the mouth of a 
small creek, we took to a portage and 
emerged on the northeast arm of Chini- 
coochichi, which is separated from the 
north arm by narrows so shallow that 
we had to drag our canoes over rocks 
already resplendent with the inevitable 
“green paint.” Our direction then 
changed to northerly, Sturgeon-ward. 
We passed through narrows, to Saw- 
horse Lake, where we met an Indian 
paddling two prospectors down to Wah- 
napitae; portaged into Adelaide Lake, a 
gem of light-green water surrounded 
by dark-green shores; and then into 
another like it, Button by name. In the 
center of Button Lake is one island- 
knoll, pine-crowned, rising high over the 
lake as though placed there for our ideal 
shelter. The wind dropped, the sky 
cleared, the new moon glimmered, and 
our sound sleep, undisturbed by a single 
mosquito, was watched only by stars 
peeping between the pine boughs. 

Regretfully in the morning we evacu- 
(T'o be 
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ated our little citadel up among the pines 
rounded our island to the west shore and 
portaged a quarter-mile over a hundred- 
foot ridge into Dougherty, the most beau- 
tiful lake of the chain thus far, a con- 
siderable body of water, many-islanded 
and wooded. We at once sighted a 
a green canoe in-shore by an island, and 
stumbled into a wing of the Keewaydin 
organization just breaking camp. They 
were two youths with a guide, returning 
to their main camp on Chinicoochichi. 
After introducing ourselves, we broached 
the subject of green paint. 

“You'll see lots of green paint from 
now on,” said they. “Three of our canoes 
are ahead of you on the way to Smooth- 
water.” 

“How far ahead ?” 

“Two days—they started Monday.” 

“Two days, eh.” Well, they kept their 
interval—or we ours. We never saw 
their smoke; their blazes were always 
two days antedated, their ashes always 
cold and dead—and their green paint, 
believe me, always two days old. 

At the tip of Dougherty’s long west 
arm, an eight-chain portage took us over 
into Frederick Lake, which, three miles 
in length and with a background of blue 
hills to its wooded shores and_ islands, 
was even more beautiful than its prede- 
cessor. At its north end another eight- 
chain portage carried us into a sister 
lake, Stouffer, a mile and a half long; 
and from Stouffer. though ravenous 
from the stiff morning’s paddle, we made 
before lunch the half-mile rolling portage 
that brought us back to the Sturgeon at 
a point about twelve miles above where 
we had left it Monday forenoon, just 
two davs before. 











TELLING TALES ON CHUM 


OF DAYS WHEN SHE ACTED THE 


LEADING ROLE, PHOTOGRAPHED 


AND RELATED WITHOUT HER SANCTION BY THE VILLAIN 


By 






S related in a 
former paper, 
Chum has be- 
COME 
to 

sive 


camera-shy ; 
her expres- 
word, 
“hates” the cam- 
era. Now that is 
not altogether true ; 
she dislikes the 
publicity connected 
with the camera in 
and 


use 


she 


villain’s hands. she 


the 


sO cinp- 
ties the vials of her wrath on the in- 
offensive camera. In that she is just 
like a true woman. When a woman 


wishes to even up with a mere man, she 
hegins by telling him about his great- 
grandmother. As Chum has grown cam- 
era-shy, I have increased in subtleness. 
So now, when we go fishing, she stalks 
the timid trout and [ stalk the still more 
timid Chum. If I sueceed in landing 
half as many good negatives as she lands 
trout, | am more than satisfied with our 
day afield. To a mere onlooker our meth- 
ods of procedure must be funny in the 
extreme. Chum, garbed for the fray and 
all intent on the business in hand, steals 
with the tread an Indian 
from shady to tumbling rapid, 
while I, camera in hand, rod left behind 
or stuck ignominiously beneath my arm. 
follow her trail. It has come to be a 
fascinating with us—and do you 
know. | sometimes think that Chum en- 
joys the sport as much as I. Last sea- 
con I secured a few pictures, and while 


noiseless of 


pool 


eae 
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Chum is putting Junior Nimrod to bed 
| will show you a couple, also spin a yarn 
or two. 

We were camped for a single night on 
Smith’s Brook, one of our own 
eries.” by the way. (‘Those trout streams 
which we discover are “ours,” and no 
man can dispute our title, though the 
stream flows through some farmer’s corn- 
field.) = Smith’s much- 
used highway within half a mile of a 
populous, prosperous town; and yet I 
think that we alone of the many ardent 
anglers know that the stream is alive 
with trout. It was through the adroit- 
ness of Chum that the creek became open 
water for us, and as Chum is not by, I 
think I will tell vou how that came about. 

In its haste to reach the river the 
creek almost kisses the basement walls of 
a certain close-mouthed farmer’s house, 
a man of Teutonic extraction and 
sessed of a mereenar\ disposition. (Were 
trout not worth fifty cents a pound?) 
Many were the wordy arguments we in- 
dulged in, until at last my German 
friend denied me the right to fish in the 
stream on his “londt,” or to even cross his 
property: furthermore. in language 
both lurid and choice, he consigned me 
to a place in the spirit world where, if I 
catch fish at all, thev will be cooked fish. 
So in fishing that stream it came about 
that, when I reached the borders of my 
venerable antagonist’s property TI) was 
compelled to make a wide detour and 
crawl through innumerable wire fences, 
doing considerable damage to my over- 
alls and ‘arousing my ire’; for if ther 
is anything I absolutely hate it is a “bar- 
wire All of which was 
gall and wormwood to Chum, and she 
vowed that she would get even with our 
Teuton of the projecting jaw. Whenever 
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Brook crosses a 
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barous” fence. 
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we visited that particular stream Chum 
would conceal herself in the brush be- 
low the farmer’s house while | fished the 
stream above and below. What coup she 
planned | could not imagine. I only 
knew that she had the German under 
surveillance and I was sure that there 
was a method in her seeming madness. 

One day, after having fished above and 
below the German's with particularly 
disheartening results, | returned to the 
road to find Chum fishing the Teutonic 
reserve while the enemy regarded her 
with apparent equanimity. Upon  see- 
ing me, Chum promptly called, “Come 
down here, Parson; Mr. Schimmelphen- 
nig’—Schimmelphennig was not his 
name, but it might have been—*Mr. 
Schimmelphennig does not object.” 

] walked down upon the long-coveted 
piece of land and looked questioningly 
up at the owner, who was perched like a 
bird of evil omen upon a rail fence just 
above the ereek. To my unspoken ques- 
tion he sourly nodded his head. 

“Oh. not that wav, Mr. Schimmel- 
phennig!” exclaimed Chum, smiling 
sweetly. “Just tell the Parson what vou 
told me a few moments ago.” 

“TI be . he began, and I think he 
Was going to say something about being 
drowned, but changed his mind and said, 
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“You can fish on my land at any time 
and anywhere.” ‘Then he entered the 
house. 

As soon aswe were alone I asked Chum 
how she had accomplished the miracle. 
“Oh, easily enough,” he replied. “I had 
long suspected that Mr. 8S. was taking 
fish illegally, so I just watched until I 
saw him taking trout from the ereek with 
anet. I called the attention of a conveni- 
ent passerby to the fact—had to have a 
witness, you know—and then told Mr. 
S. that, unless he would let us fish his 
land, we would report him to the author- 
ities—and that is the whole story.” 

The wavs of woman are as high as 
heaven and as deep as—well, past finding 
out. I have never dared ask Chum if 
she thought that her action was exactly 
that of an ideal citizen. There are times 
when it is best to accept what the gods 
offer and ask no questions. Strange as 
it may seem, after we were told that we 
could fish Mr. Schimmelphennig’s land 
we lost all desire to do so. I doubt very 
much if we wet a fly in his part of the 
stream three times after we enjoyed our 
little triumph. Some day I think that 
I shall draw a moral from the incident. 

There was good fishing above and a 
few big ones lay down at the mouth, 
where the ereek emptied into—I do not 
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intend to finish that sentence, as I don’t 
want Tom, Dick and Harry enjoying the 
fruits of my discovery, though that is the 
way of the world. It is at the mouth of 
the stream we camp, half or three-quar- 
ters of a mile below the possessions of 
our crotchety Teutonic friend, who never 
bothers us or we him. Chum and I both 
think that it is very unchristian to gloat 
over a conquered enemy ; it is joy enough 
to be the conquerer. Then we fee] as 
though we were achieving a moral vie- 
tory by staying away from the posses- 
sions of our erstwhile antagonist—for 
can’t we fish his stream whenever he want 
to? We all like to think as well of our- 
selves as we can. 

Smith Creek is rather a 
stream, possessed of deep holes, and those 
deep holes shelter some very large trout, 


sluggish 


“ . . . DBEW A SMALL FISH 





SHOREWARD ” 


a fact of which Chum is cognizant. So 
whenever we reach the stream Chuin 
must have a try at those pools before any 
one disturbs the water. On the day in 
question I was left behind to cut browse, 
set up the tent, collect firewood and per- 
form those other little offices for which it 
seems civilized man was created. When 
Chum left camp I was energetically cut- 
ting wood, but as soon as she had disap- 
peared I dropped the axe, caught up the 
camera and started in pursuit. I over- 
took her close by the marge of the stream, 
all intent on the business in hand—so 
fntent, in fact, that she knew nothing of 
the exposure made. “A rather tense at- 
titude for a fly-fisher,” I muttered as | 
watched her; then, as she slowly drew a 
small fish shoreward, “Ye shades of Wal- 
ton! Earthworms!”’ She, an ardent fly- 
fisher, was using ordinary 
wriggling earthworms, I  si- 
lently withdrew and sat down 
behind a convenient stump to 
think the matter out, but still 
I was near enough to witness 


the result of her fall from 
erace. Evidently she had 
smuggled a ean of worms, 


stowed away somewhere in 
the folds of her skirt, and I 
blushed  guiltily when | 
thought of the baking-powder 
can in my fishing-coat pocket. 
Strange, is it not, that no fly- 
fisher ever worms; yet a 
great many carry a can of 
worms just to have in case of 
emergency—but they never use 
them. ! As usual, 


uses 


Dear me, no! 
the worms turn the trick and 
Chum takes trout after trout 
from her little pool, always 
fighting the battle to the finish 
and giving the trout every 
chance for its life. After all, 
is not this the highest type of 
sport, whether one uses worms 
or flies? 

Having exhausted the pool, 
Chum rises to her feet, indulg- 
ing in a little self-eongratula- 
tory sigh as she savs. “Fifteen 
trout from one pool—won't | 
just lord it over the Parson 
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ANGLING AS A STRENUOUS SPORT 


though?” I indulge in a chuckle or two 
myself and follow her to the next pool. 
As she reels in her line preparatory to 
returning to camp I steal away, well sat- 
isfied with my morning’s work. A few 
moments later | hear her singing as she 
approaches camp, and | prepare the cam- 
era for quick and stealthy work. 

“Hi there, Parson!” she calls, holding 
up a trout and grinning delightfully, 
“look at this trout, and there are seven- 
teen more just like him in my basket. 
Such a morning!” she continues, as she 
sits down fanning herself with her hat. 
“And how they did bite!” 

Of course, | go into raptures over the 
catch, exclaiming, as she holds up trout 
after trout, “And to think that you 
caught them on a Professor”’—her line 
was decorated with a Professor when she 
came into camp. Chum’s cheeks redden 
at my praise, but she makes no confes- 
sion, evidently forgetting that confession 
is said to be good for the soul. I begin 
to think that she is possessed of true 
sporting blood. The sight of the trout 
makes me hungry, so I suspend opera- 
tions to say, “Look here,Chum, if you will 
put some potatoes on I will dress those 
trout right now and we will have din- 
ner. I am hungry enough to eat a dog.” 

She eagerly seconds my proposition, 
but remarks as she looks critically about 
the camp, “It seems to me that you have 
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accomplished very little in the way of 
camp making.” She covers the ground 
so quickly and unexpectedly that for a 
moment I am staggered, but I recover 
and answer as nonchalantly as may be, 
“Oh, I was otherwise occupied.” She 
glances at me suspiciously but says noth- 
ing, and I am glad to escape with the 
fish. When it comes to cleaning trout a 
woman finds a man a very convenient 
accessory in camp, as no woman likes the 
job. A man endures it, thinking of the 
meal to come. 

I am not going to weary or make you 
envious by recounting the joys, gustatory 
and otherwise, of that meal, for words al- 
ways fail me when I[ attempt to tell of a 
meal in the open. The afternoon soon 
passes and the night comes, and the nights 
are not the least enjoyable hours of these 
little trips which we take near home. We 
have our little adventures, too. Some- 
time I may tell you of Chum’s combat 
with a “horrid ox,” but not to-night, for 
I have already told enough to produce 
gray hairs—when Chum gets hold of the 
magazine. Here comes in the “offel 
thot” that Unkel David so loves to talk 
about. The truthful historian some- 
times must pay dearly for his veracity— 
otherwise there would be more of us. 
But Chum knows she can’t keep me from 
writing, and that there are lots of other 
good stories to tell. 
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THE ROPING AT 


TELLING OF A GALA DAY IN A WESTERN 


MARBLE CITY 


TOWN WHERE THI 


MORE STRENUOUS SPORTS ARE THE MORE HIGHLY APPRECIATED 


By SPENCER WELTON 


Iliustrations from Photographs by the Auther 


ES, Marble City is on the map— 
Y just; but what are geographical 
limitations in a country where 
the shortest route between two points 
runs over a mountain top, and where 
people talk in altitudes instead of in 
miles? So the “camp,” all unconscious 
of its microscopic dimensions, went 
about its preparations for a “roping” 
with all the seriousness of a large muni- 
cipality about to entertain a_ visiting 
Personage. 

Seven flags and sundry streamers of 
bunting modestly proclaimed to the so- 
phistocated eye that it was a gala occa- 
sion. Continuous fusillades of revolver 
shots, to the accompaniment of high- 
pitched whoops and much spurring of 
reluctant ponies, bore reverberant wit- 


ness to the camp's earnest determination 
to celebrate “sky high and range wide.” 
Buckboards discharged loads of sun- 
bleached men and stiffly dressed women, 
who shook off the powdery white dust of 
travel and straightway led their broods 
of solemn-eyed children up the trail to 
the water tank. For Carbondale and 
Redstone had been invited to the “rop- 
ing,” and even then the “excursion spe- 
cial” was whistling for brakes as it trun- 
dled round the amazing curve this side 
of Placita Bend. 

The reception committee was drawn 
up beside the track, and the chairman, 
in heavy bearskin chaps and gay neck- 
cloth, rolled the inevitable cigarette with 
one hand as with the other he restrained 
his roan pony, whose frequent and unde- 
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niably sincere efforts to buck off its rider 
were listlessly contemplated by the more 
sedate mounts of his companions. Sud- 
denly the revolver discharge became so 
rapid as to resemble the firing of a ma- 
chine gun, and amid the cheers of the 
camp the “Special” rolled in. The con- 





ATTRACTION 


A MINOR 


ductor, relieved of his executive respon- 
sibility, hastened to the caboose of his 
train, from which he emerged some mo- 
ments later clad in the olive green uni- 
form of the famous Redstone Band, and 
trving the water key of a cornet. 

The committee spurred to the front, a 
column formed, and the band broke into 
the strains of a Sousa march as the pro- 
cession moved down the trail to the 
chuck tent where lunch was to be served 
before the camp settled down to the se- 
rious business of the day. Over at the 
corral a half-dozen punchers leaned on 
the rails and critically discussed the indi- 
vidual cussedness of the various outlaw 
horses which “milled” around the en- 
closure. In one corner an admiring group 
surrounded the silver-mounted saddle 
won by Rich Thompson at Glenwood 
Springs just a few days before; for the 
great Rich Thompson, champion bronco 
buster of Colorado, and runner-up for 
the interstate championship at Cheyenne 
last year, was presently to ride the worst 
of that all-star band of outlaws within 
the corral. Still another group gathered 
around the two bear cubs held in leash 
by their captor, Dickens, whose pictur- 


esque costume and magnificent physique 
were thoroughly in accord with the as- 
tonishing tales told of his prowess as a 
guide and hunter of the big game of the 
Rockies. 

A tall, businesslike sorrel  single- 
footed swiftly up the trail, bearing the 
marshal of the day, who happened also 
to be deputy sheriff of Gunnison County. 
The impressionable tenderfoot found it 
difficult to reconcile the marshal’s repu- 
tation with his appearance, for he was 
attired in light trousers, fancy waistcoat, 
red tie and an exceedingly orthodox 
straw hat. Yet, despite the quiet de- 
meanor and low voice, the set of the jaws 
and the glint of the eyes gave more than 
a hint of the nerve which has enabled 
him to always get the man he has gone 
after. 

“Get your horses out for the first 
race,” he ordered, and the crowd has- 
tened to secure favorable positions from 
which to view the finishes. Those who 
were to ride, tightened cinches, and then, 
pulling off shoes or boots, worked their 
stockinged feet into leathers from which 
the stirrups had been removed as useless 
incumbrances in “sprint races.” 

The first race was conceded in advance 





AN INTERESTED SPECTATOR 


to Rich Thompson, whose mount, a rat- 
tailed little bay mare, was known to be 
capable of very great speed for a short 
distance, and those in the “know” relied 
upon the champion’s skill in getting 
away a second ahead of the field. Willie 
Parry’s roan was admitted to be the faster 
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horse, but as it usually acted bronco at 
the start, its chances of winning were be- 
lieved to be small. 

The six entries lined up across the 
trail, and, after considerable jockeying 
for place, the pis- 
tol cracked and 
they were off. At 
first the bay led 
by a length, but 
the roan crept up 
and up. His nose 
showed beside 
the bay’s saddle 
girth, then 
reached the 
withers, until fi- 
nally both horses 
measured stride 
for stride. Then 
Thompson _ set- 
tled down to 
ride. His quirt 
sang through the 
air onee, twice, 
“fifty feet behind...” and again, and 

the brave little 
bay responded nobly; but Parry seemed 
fairly to lift along the roan, and they 
flashed by the judge’s stand with both 
noses showing even. “Dead heat; run it 
over,” was the decision, and they single- 
footed in grumbling discontent back to 
the starting line. 

This time there was no mistaking 
Thompson’s intention to win, and Parry, 
too, looked hopeful ; but the roan proved 
unmanageable and, 
just as the pistol 
eracked, began 
pitching and fight- 
ing for his head, 
to the undisguised 
satisfaction of 
Thompson, who got 
clean away at the 
word. Nevertheless, 
the race was yet to 
be run, and Chet 
Mowbray, whose 
buckskin had only 
that morning been 





ridden in_ twelve 
miles from the 
ranch near Red- 


stone, was digging 
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ONE OF THE JUDGES 





the three-inch rowels of his heavy spurs 
into his pony’s flanks in a valiant effort 
to finish in front. ‘Neck and neck they 
ran, almost to the wire, when the bay 
made a gallant spurt and won. ‘Three 
more races fol- 
lowed, each hot- 
ly contested, and 


marke! by sen- 
sational = riding 
which would 


probahly he 
frowned upon 
by the stewards 
of the Jockey 
Club, but which 
compelled ad- 
miration by its 
very audacity. 

As the winner 
of the burro race 
ambled by, grin- 
ning broadly and 
jingling the huge 
Mexican spurs 
which were 
buckled to his 
small feet, the marshal announced that 
the roping would now commence. To- 
day the roping was to be for the amuse- 
ment of the visitors, and not with the 
idea of establishing any new records, so 
burros were substituted for steers. Each 
contestant was to rope his “Jinny,” tie 
a ribbon around her neck, and throw 
up his hands, the prize going to the 
man who accomplished the feat in the 
shortest space of 
time. 

At the gate of 
the corral punchers 
were coiling their 
ropes and looking 
to the latigo straps 
of their  cinches. 
The pitcher of the 
Marble baseball 
team, who had won 
the game against 
Redstone earlier in 
the day (still clad 
in his undershirt, 
and trousers which 
had been amputated 





“|. braying defiantly. .”’ 


at the knee to 
give greater free- 
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FINISH 


A CLOSI 


dom of action), won the toss, placed a 
strip of ribbon in his mouth and awaited 
the word to go. A burro shot out of the 
corral, braying defiantly and heading 
straight for the sage brush and the 
swap beyond. Fifty feet behind, her 
pursuer swung lariat in 
widening circles, until just as the burro 
gained the first patch of brush the rope 
dropped over her head and the bronco 
settled sharply back on his haunches. 
Contrary to Yeneral expectation, the 
burro submitted quietly to the tying of 
the ribbon about her neck, and a moment 
later the judges declared the feat to have 
been accomplished in fifty-three seconds. 

Next came Chet Mowbray, whose 
burro ran like a coyote straight across 
the flat toward White House Mountain 
and the narrow trail to the R. H. K. 
mine. It was a vain effort, for in mid- 
career a clever twist of the wrist snapped 
the noose over the near hind leg, the 
handy buckskin bronco stopped short, 
and when Mowbray had tied the ribbon 
and thrown up his hands the time was 
given as forty-four seconds. The third 
burro, a dun-colored animal, on which 
pack-saddle galls were readily seen, trot- 
ted leisurely out of the corral, pausing to 


his rawhide 


gaze critically at the “gallery.” To the 
tenderfoot it looked like a farce. From 


the comments of those standing near he 
learned that this was an old “work- 
jinny,” who, through many years of ex- 


learned all the 
usually 


perience, had 
tricks of roping, and 
Inanaged to evade nine of every 
ten casts of the rope. “Spunk” 
Martin, next on the list, fell in 
behind, whirling the noose about 
his head with marked precision. 

Kven the rawboned bronco 
which bore him) walked 
fully along, as if conscious of 
the difliculty of the task under- 
taken. Presently the rope cut 
the air. For a breathless mo- 
ment the loop poised itself be- 
fore the burre, and then, with 
a practiced flirt of the head, 
aside, and the burro 
still was free. “Spunk” eursed 
freely, recoiled his rope and 
started in to get the little beast 
if it took all night. Through 
the sage brush and into the swamp went 
the two, from which they emerged fif- 
teen minutes later, mud-bespattered and 
torn, but with the burro roped and fol- 
wake of the 


care- 


Was Cast 


lowing peacefully in’ the 
bronco, 

Meanwhile the last burro was run out 
and roped in forty-one seconds by Dick- 
ens, whose well-trained horse slackened 
or tightened the rope as the captive 
jumped and pitched in her efforts to pre- 
vent the tying on of the ribbon. Then 
the crowd moved over to the corral, 
where ‘Thompson was buckling on the 
fringed buckskin “chaps” and the heavy 
silver rowels which are an essential part 
of the equipment of every well-regulated 
“buster.” A tall, rawboned, outlaw 
horse was roped, snubbed short and 
blindfolded. Then Thompson took com- 
mand. A saddle blanket thrown on the 
bronco’s back provoked only a vengeful 
snort, and when it was followed a mo- 
ment later by a heavy stock saddle the 
“gallery” at the rail began to get its 
money’s worth. For about ninety sec- 
onds the corral was a maelstrom of jump- 
ing horse, flving saddle and blanket and 
eloquent cuss-words. Presently the dust 
settled, and gingerly, very gingerly, the 
saddle was replaced—this time success- 
fully. 

One last tug at the latigo strap, a hiteh 
of the belt, and Thompson swung into 
the saddle, simultaneously pulling the 
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bandage from the bronco’s eyes. For a 
breath he crouched; then up, up, up he 
went, until it seemed that he must fall 
backward. Poising thus almost erect on 
his hind legs, he gathered his muscles for 
a spring and launched into a series of 
stiff-legged jumps, the impact from 
which was terrific. One watching won- 
dered whether human endurance could 
survive the But 
through it all Thompson sat loosely, rak- 
ing the beast’s flanks with his spurs and 
whooping riotously. Finally the outlaw 
headed for the mountainside and the 
brush, which must certainly have swept 
Thompson from the saddle: but the 


successive shocks. 
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watehing who had = ex- 
pected this, promptly roped the horse 
and chevied him back to the clearing. 
As even the most vicious tires 
eventually, soon Thompson rode a jaded 
mount into the corral at an easy lope, 
and upright on its back for a 
moment before springing with jaunty 
grace to the ground. 

Other minor exhibitions followed ; but 
the sun had long since set, and the serap- 
ing of a violin in the distance told of the 
dance about to begin. So, in twos and 
threes, the crowd melted away, the “rop- 
ing” was over, and Night threw her 
shroud over the Rockies. 


cow-punchers, 


broneo 


stood 
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EXPERIENCES AND IMPRESSIONS OF 


UPON HIS FIRST VISIT 


TO 


A SOUTHEKN ANGLER 


THE NORTH WOODS 


By BEN MILLER 


RAVELING from Washington to 
Ty New York and taking a night 
train to Raquette Lake, I met 
on my arrival there with a warm wel- 
come from my good friend, the Doctor, 
the little launch put me out on 
‘he dock at Rest Camp on the lake 
one early morning in midsummer, — It 
required very little time, after greetings 
were exchanged, to prepare myself for 
an all-day’s trip to a trout stream some 
eight miles away. 

The Doctor was fortunate in having 
with him for his holiday, and to join us 
on this trip, one of his strong young 
sons, a man of twenty-five or so, tall 
and lithe, toughened and experienced by 
years of training with his father in 
campings and trampings of former years 
in these Adirondack Mountains. So 
Hatch worked at the oars in our boat 
for five miles across the water to North 
Bay, while we enjoved the glorious views 
of mountains and wooded sur- 
rounding us on all sides of the lake. 
Now and then we would see boat houses 
and glimpses under the trees of summer 


when 


shores 





calips along the shores, but so widely 
separated that they did not interfere 
with the general wildness and _ solitari- 
ness of the scene. 


Observing the great beauty of this 
wild country of lake and mountains, 
apparently still unchanged, with — its 


great expanse of views and far-distant 
sky-lines of mountain tops, one remem- 
how the former denizens of. this 
happy hunting-ground lingered long and 
lovingly in) the Raquette Lake coun- 
try; and when the poor Indian did 
leave the Adirondacks he made his last 
home here. Now only memories remain 
of the “Seven Nations,” the Mohawks, 
the Onondagas, the Cayugas and all the 
rest of the great Confederacy. But this 
glorious country, now under state own- 
ership, will always remain a happy hunt- 
ing-ground for the weary and the eare- 
worn of our men and women who find 
here health and reereation. 

When we reached the end of the bav 
the boat was pulled well up on the bank 
and then we found our trail. Hateh at 
shouldered the big pack 


hers 


once basket 
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which contained the cook pans and the 
grub, and we three started single file for 
a two or three-mile tramp over the hills 
to the trout stream, the Doctor leading 
in his gray flannels, laced-up boots and 
jaunty cap, his big gaunt figure showing 
the way. Our path was an abandoned 
corduroy road over which lumber 
“Jacks” had a long time ago brought 
down to the lake the big timber of the 
country. We could imagine these brawn) 





“OF VERY FAIR SIZE” 


fellows in their rough garb and spike- 
nailed boots, toiling with many a coarse 
jest along this path, their skids piled 
high with huge logs and drawn by big 
Percheron teams, along the iced tracks 
which were made over night in the depth 
of winter by the water cart run over the 
road, with a trickle of water on each side 
to freeze and make a track as smooth as 
iron rails. But all this has passed away, 
and this forest will not again resound 
to the axe of the lumberman. His day 
had been so long ago that the path now 


led through tall grasses and strong 
young growths of maple and _ alder, 


nearly closing the track from view. 
Once on top of the hill the trail 
opened wider under the tall trees, where 
the foliage was so dense as to give us a 
deep shade to walk through, with only 


dapplings and blotches of rich yellow 


sunlight leaking through on ground and_ 


tree trunks. The effect was so alto- 
vether lovely that Hatch remarked that 
Inness must have had in mind and mem- 
ory some such scenes as these when he 
painted his wonderful pictures of “Sun- 
shine in the Forest.” Along our tracks 
we noticed wild flowers of this north 
woods new to me—the white trillium 
with its tall raceme of pale purple flow- 
ers, and carpeted everywhere in the low 
erounds, growing with the mosses and 
eround pine, a white flower tinged with 
pink, which proved to be an oxalis of 
eraceful delicacy. 

But the few song birds heard were all 
familiar and sounded like old friends. 
There were warblers, black birds, a few 
thrushes and once TI heard the bell-like 
note of the hermit thrush, so well known 
to us in the South. We also startled a 
pair of fish hawks from off their big 
nest of rough sticks on top of a tall pine 
on a hillside, and heard the 
quarrelsome notes of blue jays. We also 
met a kingfisher along the stream. 

When the time came for a parting of 
our forces to go down into the stream 
Hatch left us to visit some pools in its 
upper reaches. His father shouldered 
the packbasket and led me by the lower 
trail along the low, dark, moist wood- 
lands, where every footfall was placed in 
green mosses ankle deep, covering rocks, 


once we 


logs and ground along the way. How 
delicate is the sense of touch in the 
human foot when it sinks down in 


Nature’s own exquisite carpeting such 
as we here found. Arriving at a small 
rocky slope of hillside near the stream 
we unburdened ourselves of baskets, 
coats and parcels and decided this was 
the fitting place to return to when it 
came time to cook our dinner. 

The trout stream proved to be one 
such as I had seen before in the wild- 
woods of Northern Michigan, running 
clear and coppery in color, and at our 
point of meeting with it the banks were 
open and wide so that one could make 
good casts of his string of flies. Along 
its course we found jams of abandoned 
logs, from under which we enticed some 
beauties. There were stretches of alder 
bushes shading both banks over deep 
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water, across which we had to cast the 
lure, with now and then a good pool 
where we could hunt with certainty for 
a big one. There were upper reaches 
where the stream was a succession of 
rapid runs among the rocks, and little 
waterfalls, all under the shade of tall 
trees at this part of the stream, and here 
we got a few fair fish. The general 
feeling we had when alone throughout 
the day was of being in sacred 
haunt of wildness, remote and seldom 
visited, and we felt a sense of expec- 
tancy, as though something was going to 
happen, or some object of interest might 
appear at any moment. ‘Tracks of deer 
were seen everywhere along the trails. 
Indeed, our beautiful trout stream is one 
that is hidden far away and is known to 
only a few fishermen, and those of the 
very elect. 

How well do I remember the lonely 
tramp of a mile along the trail down 
the valley of this trout stream 
on the return to camp for din- 
ner. Tall trees lined both sides 
of the lumbermen’s path and 
with dark ever- 
green needles—the spruce, the 
hemlock, the balsam fir, all 
with their pointed spires shin- 
ing skyward. The very spirit 
of midsummer dwelt here along 
this trail. Grasses so tall as 
to brush our shoulders, low 
bushes of alders and maples 
thickening the ground, all 
growing rank out of a deep. 
rich soil. An occasional burst 
of color would appear in this 
tangled, thickened mass and 
medley of green, growing plant 
life, the levely deep pink of 
wild roses, the rich glow of purple 
orchids; and through it all there was the 
hum of the insect life floating in clouds 
through the golden sunshine. We stum- 
bled along over logs and rocks hidden 
deeply in the thick tangle of grass and 
moss, with now and then a surprise when 
we made a misstep, and the foot would 
sink down in a wet spot, so damp and 
cold that the water entering the shoe 
felt like a lump of ice left here from 
last winter’s snows. And all the while, 
looking ahead, we saw the deep blue sky 


some 


were covered 
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between the opening spires of tree tops, 
its line in strong contrast to the rich 
green foliage. 

When the afternoon came and our 
party were all gathered at the camp, it 
was good to see these men, who knew 
just what to do, go about building a 
fire and cooking our meal out of doors. 
We were joined by an angler of the gen- 
uine ilk, Master Thomas, a Quaker, who, 
with one of his former pupils came from 
their fishing down the stream to eat with 
us. Fishing talk naturally was the order 
of the hour between such skillful anglers 
as the Quaker and our dear Doctor. 
Master Thomas said he takes off his hat 
to the Doctor as the best fisherman on 
the stream, and indeed he is an adept— 
so enthusiastic, so untiring, so unerring 
in his judgment where to place his hook 
each time, that no wonder it was he, al- 
ways, who had a goodly number in his 
creel when the fishing hour was over. 





‘BEGAN WITH TROUT AND BACON”’ 


Before the meal began Hatch exhib- 
ited his string of trout; all were of very 
fair size and a good number. The Doctor 
and I added ours to the lot and there 
were no “fingerlings” among our catch 
—young trout always being returned to 
the stream. Our fish were the most 


sizable brook trout that I have seen any- 
where. They were dark from the color of 
the stream, with brilliant red spots and 
coppery red underneath; and even the 
smaller ones, which we cooked for our 
dinner, showed deep pink meat when 








served. Never does a meal taste sweeter 
than such a one as this in the woods, 
the eoffee, bread and butter. the bacon 
and trout, and the hasty pudding—this 
last made by adding a cup of cornmeal 
to a boiling pot of water, stirred with a 
long sharp stick till the had 
blinded the eves of the cook, and then 
served on tin plates and eaten with sugar 
and butter. The Doctor wanted to eat 
everything at once, but remarked “how 
was there had to be a recular 
and so we began with trout and 
was eaten we fried 


smoke 


sad it 
order ;” 
bacon and after all 
more bacon for our dessert. 

Master Thomas talked of former fish- 
ing luck and the chanees of more trout 
from the stream before us. He told of 
meeting a man on this stream last sum- 
mer. Upon asking him “what luck?” 
the stranger began to sav. “Well, to tell 
the truth said Master 
Thomas: “stop right there, no fisherman 
ever tells the exact truth.” Master 
Thomas is a friend of that writer of the 
best stories of “Little Rivers,’ Dr. 
Henry Van Dyke, and was one of the 
party with him on a canoe trip in South 
Jersey, which Dr. Van 1)\ ke wrote about 
in a charming little outing idyl recently 
published. 

Master Thomas has a 
on the Jake nearby. known as the Quaker 


“Impossible.” 


summer home 


camp, and here he keeps his friends and 
guests on the move all the time, sending 
out in boats or on picnics every 
Ile keeps up the same plan at his 
in Pennsylvania in the winter, 


them 
day. 


school 


getting all hands out in the country one 


whole day in each week, Ile is a 


short. 


me- 


dium. sized, stocky man, with a 


FIELD AND STREAM 


grizzled chin beard and smooth-shaven 
upper lip; his mouth is broad with a 
good set of teeth which come together 
with a snap as he talks, reminding one 
of good King Nuteracker of our nursery 
days. Ile wore spectacles and a small 
gray cap. Ile was restless, active and 
talking all the time, with a snap to his 
speech, which was full of “‘thees” and 
“thous.” When I sat down by a log to 
rest my back and smoke a pipe, he asked 
me “Why?” and I said “I had finished.” 
“Oh, don’t say that word,” said he. “I’m 
never finished.” And he went on nib- 
bling at bacon and bread, washing it 
down with coffee and tea, for we had 
both with our meal. 

When the time came to break camp 
I reluetantly walked down to the log jam 
to get my rod and pack it for travel. | 
presently saw a fine trout break water in 
the reaches below me, again and again: 
so calling to Master Thomas he came, 
and standing in the high grasses, cast his 
flies over the water but without securing 
arise. When I sadly turned away from 
the beautiful stream to begin our home- 
ward tramp, Master Thomas came 
through the grasses and said, “1 
shake thee by the hand before thee goes.” 
And so | bade farewell to a good fisher- 
man and a fine, masterful little man. 

And then we three men started on the 
trail again for home, over the path along 
the bottom, hitting the corduroy road 


must 


again and down over the hill to the 
shores of the lake. Our ereels were 
loaded with beautiful trout, our bodies 


tired but strengthened, our minds filled 
with collection of beautifwi 
pictures to hang upon memory’s walls. 


one more 
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OLD AND NEW TROUT STREAMS 


WITH SOMETHING CONCERNING A WONDERFULLY 
BIG FISH THAT EVENTUALLY BECAME SMALLER 


By HARRY 0. 


GET your fishing tackle ready, 
For the happy days are near; 

Winter’s ice has left the river 
And the robin’s song I hear. 


Take your fishing red and oil it, 
See that every joint fits tight, 

From butt to tip each inch examine 
Lest the windings are not right. 


Get your reel to running smoothly, 
Grease it well and try the click; 

Should it fail you on the water 
It would surely make you sick. 


If vour line has lost enamel, 
Or is weak at any point, 

Get a new one from your dealer: 
Shun poor line and weakened joint. 


HALL 


Take youl ily book from the pocket 
Of your well-worn fishing coat, 

And replenish all the frayed ones 
Don’t wait till vou’re in your boat. 


Test youl leaders, if they’re vood ones 
They may last another year; 

But the chances are they'll fail you— 
If they do ‘twill make you swear. 


If your wading boots are leaky 
From the snags received last year, 
It will save you much discomfort 
If you buy another pair. 


Give your creel a coat of varnish 
After painting it dark green. 
This will help preserve the willow 

And prevent its being seen. 


Rusty hooks must be discarded, 


Rotten snells 


better lost: 


If vou want successful fishing. 


You must not 


where the brook trout was native 

to the waters, and my childhood 
davs were gladdened by frequent excur- 
sions to the stream that ran through the 
town, in which the speckled trout 
abounded. Many a spring morning bhe- 
fore the sun had fairly risen I slipped 
out of bed, and with my cotton line tied 
to an alder pole cut at the margin of the 
stream, and a cheap hook baited with a 
wriggling worm or grasshopper, have 
caught a dozen or more beautiful trout 
and then hurried back home and proudly 
handed them to mother to fry for break- 
fast. 

My favorite place for fishing on these 
early morning trips, and at other times 
when I had more leisure, was in the 
branches of a large elm tree which leaned 
far out over the gravelly-bottomed pool 


| WAS born in a part of the country 


begrudge the cost. 


of transparent water. From my perch in 
the crotch of a limb I could look down 
and see the trout plaving. It seemed to 
me they had a regular game that they 
plaved merely for amusement. I am no 
“nature fakir.”’ but | am firmly of the 
opinion that animals and birds, and even 
fishes, amuse themselves in play in va- 
rious ways, and seem to find great pleas- 
ure in their sports. These trout would 
line themselves up in rows like a regi- 
ment of soldiers, all headed up stream ; 
and then, apparently upon a given signal, 
away they would go like a lot of race 
horses released by. the starter. In a lit- 
tle while they would all come straggling 
hack to the starting place and again line 
It was great sport for me 
as well as for them, and I never tired 
watching them. 

This was many years ago, and before 


up as before. 
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the days of the bureau of fish and fisher- 
ies, and when I grew to manhood and 
moved to the South, where brook trout 
were then unknown except in the moun- 
tainous regions, I greatly missed the ex- 
hilarating sport of trout fishing. For 
twenty-five years I never saw another 
brook trout. 

But one glad April day, while on my 
way to my office, | saw a friend of mine, 
a physician, step off a street car with a 





“Tl HAD FOUND A TROUT STREAM” 


fishing-rod in his hand. When I in- 
quired rather abruptly, “What are you 
going to do with that thing?” he whis- 
pered in my ear, “T am going trout fish- 
ing, and if you will cross vour heart, and 
promise never to reveal it to a living soul, 
I will tell you where ] am going, and 
how vou ean get there and catch a nice 
mess of trout not an hour’s ride from 
here.” “The blow almost killed father,” 
and I nearly fainted with joy when he 
informed me where I could go so near 


home and find the sport which I had 
dreamed of and longed for for upwards 
of twenty-five vears, for it is needless to 
say that | promised to keep the secret. 

I made a careful note of his directions 
and a few days after set out to prove to 
my own satisfaction whether he was 
“stringing” me or the trout. I was not 
disappointed, and have been blessing him 
ever since, for I came home that night 
with one of the largest brook trout I ever 
caught. It measured fourteen 
inches in length, and to me 
was the most beautiful fish I 
had ever seen. I have a splen- 
did and life-like representation 
of it on a fish plate painted by 
my daughter on the plate-rail 
in my dining-room. This one 
trout, however, cost me about 
seven dollars, for, owing to my 
failure to take notice of a foot- 
note on the railroad schedule 
reading “Sundays only,” I 
missed the only train back to 
town that night and, it being 
Saturday and having no means 
of communication with my fam- 
ilv, and fearing to alarm them 
by remaining over night, I had 
to hire a conveyance from a 
nearby farmer to take me to 
the nearest town where I could 
get a trolley car home. But I 
have never begrudged that seven 
dollars. I have had more real 
pleasure as a result of the ex- 
penditure than from many times 
that amount spent in other ways. 


|] had found a trout stream, 
an ideal trout stream, within 
“an hour or so’s” ride of 
home, and while it was not 


swarming with fish, and it was strenuous 
work climbing over rocks and through 
briars and wire-like vines, vet the trout 
that were caught were all of good size. 
Where they came from I have never vet 
been able to learn, but in one of the pub- 
lications of the fish commission it is 
stated that many years ago a few brook 
trout were found in this stream, but they 
had long since disappeared. : 

The following year, with the full con- 
sent of my medical friend, I informed 





ws 


‘ 
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the superintendent of fish culture of the 
bureau of fisheries of the existence of a 
natural trout stream, containing large 
trout, in close proximity to the city 
named, and, while expressing great sur- 
prise on learning the fact, he gladly com- 
plied with my request to furnish some 
young trout to re-stock the stream. This 
was eight vears ago, and since then many 
brook and rainbow 
trout have been 
planted in the 
stream and its trib- 
utaries, and to-day 
good fishing can be 
had from April 1 
to September 15. 
It is not an un- 
common thing for 
a member of the 
little fishing club, 
which we organ- 
ized to protect the 
stream, to return 
home at night with 
from one to two 
dozen of nice trout, 
none of them un- 
der seven inches in ‘ 


length, as a result “GENTLY LIFTED HIM OUT” 





. STRUCK HARDER AND IIOOKED HIM” 


of a short day’s fishing. There are 
many such natural trout streams in 
the middle and upper southern states, 
which could be thus gradually stocked 
with game fish, for the bureau of fish- 
eries is always glad to encourage any 
one who is willing to take the trouble 
and will agree to plant the fish when 
they are delivered to them at the near- 
est railroad _ sta- 
tion to the stream. 
The department 
furnishes the fish 
and their free trans- 
portation to the 
nearest point where 
wanted, and the 
only expense is that 
involved in carrying 
them from the de- 
pot to the stream. 

Three days be- 
fore the close of 
the season last fall 
I went up to enjoy 
my last day’s fish- 
ing for the year. 
While not experi- 
encing that same 
degree of thrilling 
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anticipation which always attends the 
first day’s outing in the spring, and per- 
hans not as successful in filling my creel, 
I had a rare day’s sport, seasoned with 
two or three heart-breaking disappoint- 
ments, real fisherman’s luck, in hooking 
and then losing some of the largest trout 
I had seen during the summer. It is a 
common thing to twit a fisherman with 
always losing the largest fish, but there 
is more truth than wit in that saving. it 
is natural that it should be so, for the 
large fish are more wary than the smaller 
and younger ones, and are more skilled 
in all the tricks and devices for ridding 
themselves of the hook. They know how 
to leap into the air and then fall back 
upon the line and tear the from 
their jaws. They have had experience 
in rubbing the hook out against the 
bottom. and in) winding 


hook 


eravel on the 





‘4 TEN-INCH SPARKLER” 


the line around a root or stone. So 
when a fisherman says he lost the big- 
gest trout of the day he is very likely 
telling what was actually so, although it 
is very difficult to gauge the real size of a 
fish until you see him out of the water. 

On this particular cay, one trout es- 
pecially, which | distinetly saw rush out 
from beneath an overhanging bank into 
shallow water after a cricket which I had 
dropped temptingly just on the edge of 
his hole, seemed to me to be over a foot 
long. He struck viciously at the cricket, 
making a great splash, but failed to hook 
himself. Then he disappeared under the 
bank on which I was sitting, hidden by 
some low bushes. After waiting quietly 
for some fifteen minutes for him to get 
over his seare, I adjusted another live 
cricket to my No. 10 hook and again 
dropped it just on the edge of the rif- 
fle. It had no struck 
the water than out he rushed 
again, looking bigger than ever. 
This time I struck harder and 
him, and he made a 
great leap, and then, falling 
into the shallow water on the 
gravelly bottom, rubbed — the 
hook out of his jaw and away 
he went. The barb of the hook 
was rather long, and I had 
failed to strike hard enough to 
set it in his jaw. My brother 
fishermen can fully appreciate 
my feelings without my at- 
tempting to describe them. 

I knew he was hurt too badly 
to try it again that day, so after 
communing with myself a little 
while, | reluctantly turned my 


sooner 


hooked 


steps homeward. However, | 
found consolation in the fact 
that on my way upstream I 
had had a strike from another 


large trout and had lifted him 
clear of the water, only to lose 
him, and IT intended trving him 
again on my wav back. So 
when I reached the fallen tree 
which marked the near proxim- 
itv of the hole where I knew 
he was lying nursing his tooth- 
ache, | stopped and adjusted a 
nice red and juicy worm, and 
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then cat-footed it like a thief 
in the night to a point as near 
as I dared approach to his 
lordly domain (1 may say right 
here in parenthesis that while 
I always carry with me a well- 
stocked fly book and never fail 
to try a variety of them, | 
have not vet able to 
lure a large trout with a fly 


heen 


on this particular mountain 
stream). With a silent praver 
to Sir Izaak Walton for wis- 


dom and skill in placing my 
lure, I gently dropped it over 
the bank, when —splash! 
splash !—right and = left the 
broad tail of my trout sent 
the water flving. I snagged 
him good and hard. and—not 
daring to give him a chance 
to rub the hook out on the 
gravel—while he was momen- 


tarily waiting to find out 
“where he was at.” L gently 
lifted him out of the water 


and over the intervening bush- 
es and had him by the gills. 
a beautiful ten-inch sparkler. 

Feasting mv eves for a mo- 
ment or two on his size, shape 
and gorgeous coloring, | tapped him on 
the head to put him to sleep, deposited 
him on a nice bed of ferns in my eree] 
and again moved on downstream, where 
I met with another bit of hard luck. 

I had reached a point where the stream 
wound around at the base of a steep slopé 
of one of the foothills, and, being on the 
up side of the stream to avoid casting 
my shadow across the water, as the sun 
was getting low, | was obliged to keep 
well up the hill to prevent alarming the 
fish. Seeing a very likely and tempting 
hole right below me, I got behind a tree 
and threw my line some bushes 
which sheltered the stream. Fortunately 
it fell true, and instantly I heard a splash 
and felt a strike, but could see nothing. 
Hurrving down the hill, reeling in as | 
went, I reached the intervening bush 
and could then plainly see a big trout 
rushing like mad up and down in rather 
shallow water. In my haste I attempted 
to land him while he was fighting mad, 
and in trying to lift him over the bushes 


over 





HOMEWARD AT DUSK 


he tangled himself in them. I reached 
my arm down through the branches and 
just as I was closing my hand on him he 
slid through my fingers and with a great 
splash disappeared in the swift water. 
He had torn himself free of the hook in 
while | made the mistake of 
thinking him safely hooked. He was a 
beauty, broad as my hand and about 
eleven inches in length. I had ample 
opportunity to judge of his size, for | 


the bushes, 


had him in my grasp. 

This ended, as I supposed, my last 
dav’s fishing for the season, and I went 
home ina rather perturbed state of mind, 
not so much at the loss of these two 
ereat trout, but on account of my un- 
certainty as to the exact size of the big 
one which IT had twice hooked with the 
cricket and then lost. 

The result of this dissatisfied state of 
mind was that I resolved to make an- 
other trv for him on the very last day of 
the season. I could not make up my 
mind to suffer all winter in a state of 
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uncertainty as to his real size, as I felt 
sure if | got him I would have the “ree- 
ord fish” of the year. So I went to 
the stream again, resolved on getting 
him this time, or at least finding out how 
big he was. I did find out how big he 
was, for I got him in my hands this time ; 
but, like the other one I lost, he worked 
himself off of the hook without my be- 
ing aware of it as he lay perfectly still 
under a bush, and just as I placed my 
hand on him he woke up and was off. 


But I was perfectly satisfied—posi- 
tively happy. I had seen him at close 
quarters, had felt him, and had measured 
his length and weight, and came to the 
conclusion that he was very little larger 
than the others I had safely landed. I 
therefore felt perfectly content to let him 
remain in the stream until spring, when 

well, perhaps I will then tell your 
readers how he tasted, wrapped in bread 
crumbs and fried in butter with a slice 
of bacon tucked in his “innards.” 


A RUN DOWN THE MERAMEC 


SETTING FORTH THE ENJOYABLE INCIDENTS OF A WEEK’S 
CANOEING CRUISE ON A SOUTHWESTERN STREAM 


By W. E. 


head-winds, hoar frost and tonic 

air—all were with us during a 
November week on the Meramec. Where’s 
that? In Missouri. Come and be 
“shown.” 

The river at ordinary stage is good 
canoeing. A winding stream—fully 
three miles of good paddling to one of 
railroad directness—having its head 
waters in the Meramec Spring near St. 
James, Mo., and taking its devious way 
through Crawford, Franklin and St. 
Louis Counties, skirting Jefferson Coun- 
ty and emptying into the Mississippi 
twelve miles below St. Louis. Canoe- 
ing activity is confined to the portion 
of the river above Meramee Highlands. 
At Valley Park, eighteen miles from 
St. Louis, two clubs, the Meramec Canoe 
and the Paddle and Saddle, boost the 
sport with sustained enthusiasm. 

There were four of us. The Protest- 
tant priest started things by announcing 
a surcease of activity and demanding a 
vacation. The Man out of a Job, the 
Civil Engineer and the Gink rose to the 
occasion. Result: kit and provisions for 
a week, out of St. Louis on Tuesday 
morning, joining the Gink with the two 
canoes at Valley Park. A quick change 
from the Frisco main line to a “jerk- 


S UNSHINE and rain, snappy water, 


ROLFE 


water” branch at Cuba, and a drop over 
steep embankment off the end of the 
railway bridge at Halberts, ninety-three 
miles from St. Louis. A hurried lunch, 
and in the water at 12:20 on a cloudy 
afternoon. The river was low and 
crystal clear. Rippling shallows alter- 
nated with clear reaches and character- 
istic deep pools in which the bottom 
was visible at twenty feet. We appar- 
ently floated in the air, and the jack 
salmon and bass fixed us with their 
weather eye, discouraging advances with 
fishing tackle. 

The afternoon saw the illustration of 
the value of the canvas-covered canoe, 
frequent poling off gravel and rocky 
bottom being the order of the day, 
though, contrary to expectation, only 
one carry was necessary. This was over 
a gravel bar around which the waterway, 
choked with drift, was impassable. The 
Engineer and the Man, in the sinfulness 
of their pride, attempted a passage. The 
Gink and the Priest, busy with the in- 
evitable portage, completed their labors 
and turned to observe the Man _ igno- 
miniously retiring from the confiict with 
the stern line over his shoulder—the 
water was cold though shallow—and the 
Engineer smoking the pipe of peace in 
the bow. The channel of the Meramec 
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at low stage frequently divides into nar- 
row “chutes,” the choice of passage be- 
ing often problematical. A difference 
of opinion later in the day caused a sep- 
aration of the canoes, the evil genius of 
the Man and the Engineer remaining 
with them and depositing in the chosen 
channel a fallen tree and an accumu- 
lation of rubbish, requiring a half hour’s 
work with the ax to open the way. 

Camp was made about ten miles from 
the start, as a light rain began to fall. 
The day’s work had developed slight 
leaks in both canoes, which were readily 
repaired with electricians’ tape and shel- 
lac. Our tent was a good one. Of light 
cotton, waterproofed, it stood by us that 
night. A heavy downpour got well 
warmed to its work by breakfast time 
Wednesday morning. The Priest (an 
old hand) and the Engineer (of imita- 
tive nature) were much beholden to the 
Man (of pernicious activity) and the 
Gink (a promising youth) for a more 
or less waterlogged meal. 

We struck camp at noon during a luil 
which proved of short duration. The 
afternoon paddle was to an accompani- 
ment of a cold head-wind, drenching 
showers and stormy skies. The char- 
acter of the river was similar to that 
traversed the previous day, special in- 
terest being furnished by the shooting 
of two dilapidated fish dams, which had 
outlived their usefulness. They con- 
sisted merely of rough, irregular piles 
of rock extending from bank to bank, 
requiring some knowledge of the game 
for their proper negotiation. The 
Priest and the Gink, making the first 
passage at one point, nearly came to 
grief on a large boulder, a little too 
near the surface for comfort. We placed 
thirty miles to our credit that afternoon 
and camped on a sand bar, where our 
photographic proclivities developed a 
flashlight picture of some excellence. 
We are all “photo fiends,” by the way, 
and the cloudy weather had been a thorn 
in the flesh for two days. Thursday’s 
start was made in clearing weather, and 
the sun was with us throughout the 
rest of the trip. The constant change 
of scene, with the varying river bed and 
perpetually shifting current, gave va- 


riety in plenty, and the snappy air and 
bright sunshine made the paddle from 
this time on something to live for. 

The Meramec flows through rolling 
and hilly country, its banks lined with 
willows, oaks, red birches, maples and 
sycamores. Viewed from the water, 
“modern improvement” is nearly out of 
sight and out of mind. ‘Tiny glimpses 
of very occasional cornfields and long 
stretches of level timber, alternate with 
tree-covered hills and rugged bluffs. 
Banks of rich loam are broken by splen- 
did sand and gravel bars, which are 
worked commercially at several points 
on the lower river accessible to rail- 
roads. The view of the bluffs was mag- 
nificent. Clear of obstructing foliage, 
their colors were a constant delight. 
Ages of seepage through hidden mineral 
veins have painted these weather-worn 
walls, two and three hundred feet in 
height. in a variety and beauty of tone, 
impossible of description. 

Considerations of weight had denied 
us shotguns, and game was plentiful. 
Squirrel and rabbit, duck and quail, 
mink and muskrat, and even wild turkey 
(out of season) taunted us with an ob- 
trusive presence. 

In these upper waters the river wa 
ours. Humankind was conspicuous by 
its absence, and our first glimpse of the 
native came in the nature of a shock. 
The Gink and Priest, leading, shot a 
turn and shouted a warning to the fol- 
lowing canoe. Taking the swift water 
in splendid style, the Man and Engineer 
were transfixed by observing on the 
bank two antiquated huntsmen with 
powder-horns and muskets. The tem- 
porary lapse of attention made apparent 
the cause of the warning shout, as the 
canoe slid swiftly on to a sunken log, 
teetered and slipped over without ship- 
ping a drop. 

On Thursday afternoon we passed 
Blue Spring Lodge, a popular hunting 
and fishing resort at Restful, seventy- 
four miles from St. Louis. The bluffs 
contain many caves, several of very re- 
spectable dimensions. ‘The most spec- 
tacular of these, Green’s Cave, was the 
site of our next camp. A partial ex- 
ploration after supper proved well worth 
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UNDER THE BLUFFS 


while. An enormous arched entrance 
fully a hundred feet in height and width, 
opens on the face of the bluff. ‘This 
narrows to the cave proper, a tortuous 
winding gallery, which we traversed for 
a full half-mile without seeing any in- 
dication of an end. he stalactitie for- 
mations were beautiful and, in many 





stream of ice-cold water of such 
clearness as to be perfectly invis- 
ible in 
ally a silent bat took his swift, 
unerring way along the passage. 

Friday was fine and cooler, <A 
noticeable inerease in the body of 
water in the river became appar- 
ent, and quiet stretches were 
longer and more frequent. The 
excellent timber along the river 
is here cut for marketing, and 
the snoring drone of the saws, 
in an occasional mill of primitive 
construction, broke the stillness. 
From many points, hand-cut rail- 
road ties are floated down the 
river in rafts, frequently five 
hundred feet long and a_ tie- 
length in width, Our unexpeet- 
ed appearance at a ford, as a 
load of lumber was was a 
source of amusement to ourselves, and 
of consternation to a well-regulated 
hound wading beside the team. His 
very apparent surprise at the unusual! 
sight was Judicrous. Luneh and a visit 
to Saltpetre Cave, a natural opening en- 
larged by mining into an enormous cav- 


the quiet pools. Occasion- 


crossing, 
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IN TEE SALTPETRE CAVE 


cases, unique in our experience. They 
roof the cave and line the walls, and 
their myriad points contribute to a 


ern occupied the middle of the dav. 
The Priest. who had been through Mam- 
moth Cave and imbibed the traditions. 
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treated us to a 
spectacular —_ fire- 
works display 
evolved from = an 
armful of straw. 

Friday’s camp 
was pitched with 
every prospect of 
a cold night, five 
miles above In- 
dian Creek. The 
night was up to 
expectations and 
Saturday morning 
discovered 
thing white with 
heavy frost. The 
sun was bright 
and our start was 
in shining mist 
and tingling air. 
As the sun rose 
higher, we were 
treated to the 
beauty of the disappearance of the 
frost, as its silver gradually dropped 
away from the sunlit banks and forest- 
covered hills. Indian Creek was passed 
about 10 o’clock. ‘The point is seven 
miles from the town of St. Clair on 
the Frisco; fifty-two miles from St. 
Louis. An incident of the morning was 
the greeting of two sons of the soil 
spearing fish from a flat boat. The 
sport is much in favor along the river, 
probably on the score of best results 
from the least trouble. Our friends’ 


every- 
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luck had been poor and they “allowed 
the wind had riled the water a leetle 
too much.” We lunched on a_ pictur- 
esque rock ledge seven miles from Mo- 
selle and ceached the town at 3:30 in 
the afternoon. ‘The Priest left us here 
The call kad come and we bade him 
good-bye with regret. Ile was good com- 
pany and a thoroughly good fellow in the 
open. 

At Moselle, for- 
ty-six miles from 
St. Louis, exten- 
sive gravel dredg- 
ing operations 
have widened and 
deepened the river 
into a lake of con- 
siderable size. The 
town is an objec- 
tive point for 
hunters and _fish- 
ermen in season. 
We made camp 
about three miles 
below Moselle. It 
was cold. The 
beans, dropping 
hot into our plates 


at supper time, 
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cooled rapidly, and a roaring fire, fre- 
quently replenished, was no more than 
comfortable. The Engineer, of a natur- 
ally frosty disposition, congealed to the 
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bone during the night. Morning dawned 
with ice in the shallow pools, and a 
heavy frost. <A tie raft, which had been 
tied up across the river from our camp, 
started on its downward journey at day- 
break. Our own start, an hour later, 
pbrougut us up with the slow-moving 
affair during the forenoon, and we were 
much impressed with the constant ac- 
tivity of the two men in charge. Tie 
rafts are otherwise interesting to canoe- 
ists. Thev are long and narrow and 
keep in the current. Also they are in- 
clined to “erack the whip” on the short 
turns, and to be spanked by the snapper 
of a lash of oak five hundred feet long 
is no joke. “More treacherous than 
any rapid” was the opinion of the Gink, 
so we did not tarry alongside. The day’s 
paddle was not eventful. Pacific was 
reached at two in the afternoon, and 
here we lost the Engineer, who left us 
in the clutch of circumstance, leaving 
the Man and the Gink to complete the 
journey to Valley Park, a paddle of 
thirty-five miles. 


AND STREAM 


The last camp, as certified by the 
remnant of the party, was the best of 
the trip. Straw for bedding (a novelty) 
and blankets for four made rest a pleas- 
ure, and the sun was high for the start. 
The river below Pacific is a good sized 
stream and quiet stretches are common. 
The last day’s work was heavy, owing 
to head winds. Incident was furnished 
by the dodging of a dredge and scow at 
Drake, the center of present activity in 
the gravel industry; and a tired, happy 
nair “blew in” at the hospitable land- 
ing of the Paddle and Saddle Club at 
3:30 P.M. , 

We have voted the trip a success. We 
contend that the Meramec furnishes the 
canoeist his favorite sport, par excel- 
ience. A paddle of two hundred and 
fifty miles through beautiful country, 
with the spice of bad weather and the 
recompense of sunshine. A week of re- 
laxation and fresh air, of work and in- 
terest, of ever-changing outlook and 
gcad-fellowship. May we soon enjoy an- 
other as pleasant. 


OUR OLD POND TO HOME 


By F. 


L. HARDING 


I’ve always thought of our old pond 


As something pretty fine. 


As long as I ean recollect, 


I’ve loafed, with hook and line, 


Among the weeds and wild-grown brush 


That cluttered up the shores. 
From boy to man, I’ve sought its rest 


And peace, when done my chores. 


But Cousin Jim 


from Boston’s on 


And has a heap to say 


About them handsome lakes and streams 


That’s up New England way. 


Ife saw our little pool this noon 


And what do you suppose? 


He sorter sniffed sareastie like 


And just turned up his nose! 


It made me mighty blue inside. 


i s’pose it’s fine to roam 


In foreign parts; 


but as for me, 


I’m satisfied to home. 
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THE ITHACA GUNS 


(Seventh Article of the Series) 


WENTY-FIVE years ago the 
Ithaca Gun Company located 
in Ithaca, New York, because 


of an available unlimited water power 
by which the factory could be run for 
one-twentieth of the cost of steam power. 
A quarter of a century ago, quite a long 
time, if measured by years, and_ still 
longer if gauged by accomplishments. 
Many readers can recall to memory the 
arms and ammunition advertising in the 
sportsmen’s papers of that day, and per- 
haps the first advertisement or mention 
of the Ithaca gun that caught their eye. 
New makes of guns were not so common 
then; the average gunner was fairly well 
informed concerning the good or inferior 
points of such arms as were on the mar- 
ket, and decidedly wide-awake to the 
introduction of improvements. Natur- 
ally the simple lock mechanism of the 


Ithaca appealed to them, as did also the 
barrel-locking device, and it was a mat- 
ter of only a few months before enough 
of the guns were in the hands of sports- 
men in all parts of the country to as- 
sure a general recognition of its admir- 
able shooting qualities. Merit will usu- 

uly find its way to the front, but the 
re gun’s sudden leap to the forefront 
of popularity is remembered by the old- 
timers as something approaching the 
marvellous. 

Of the original members of the firm, 
L.. Il. Smith possessed ten years previous 
experience in the manufacture of double 
guns in Lisle and Syracuse, N. Y.; sub- 
sequently he spent twenty years of his 
life, from 1883 to 1903, working ten to 
twelve hours daily, to build up a profit- 
able gun manufacturing business. At 
the time of his death, in 1903, he had 
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realized his fondest hopes. for from the 
original] little wooden building had 
grown a large modern factory with an 
output capacity of a finished double gun 
every seven minutes. 

George Livermore, the present presi- 
dent of the company, was a brother-in- 
law of Mr. Smith, and these two men 
had been together in the gun business 
for years prior to their establishment in 
Ithaca. They knew that a battle royal 





ORIGINAL ITHACA HAMMER 


was before them in the introduction and 
popularizing of a new gun, but fortu- 
nately they were possessed of the bull- 


dog grit that welcomes rather than 
evades a fight. The fact that their gun 
was well received by sportsmen gave 


them the needed encouragement to per- 
sist, in the face of competition by the 
older guns and others that from time 


ITHACA GUNS WERE FIRST 


GUN 


MADE 


market. It 
twenty- 
medium- 


to time appeared on the 
must be remembered, too, that 
five years great man\ 

priced foreign guns were sold in Ameri- 
ea, both of English and Belgian make. 
The tide had not vet turned in favor of 
American-made arms, or to express it 
differently, sportsmen were slow to re- 
ject the tradition that European gun- 
makers were the best in the world. The 
“staving qualities” of old ideas are some- 
thing remarkable. 
Ownership of an 
‘imported ”) gun 
was then a fact 
worth publishing 
abroad, and if the 
name of a renowned 
Knglish maker was 
prominently dis- 
played on an arm 
it mattered little to 
the owner that thi 
imprint had been fraudulently applied 
by some concern in Belgium. But little 
by little it came to be understood that 
our own guns killed as regularly and as 
far as those produced abroad, that thev 
were as trim and finished in appearance, 
that they possessed equally good wear- 
ing qualities and, being built on the in- 
terchangeable system, were more easily 
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and cheaply repaired, and that, dollar for 
dollar, they were worth more than their 
foreign rivals to the man who purehased 
for serviceability. But it required time 
to educate the public to this facet. For 
ten long vears the members of the Ithaca 
Gun Company may be said to have 
worked for nothing aside from the grat- 
ifving knowledge that their gun was win- 
ning its way. The earnings of the fac- 
tory, and many a dollar besides, were 
devoted to the enlargement and better 
equipment of the plant. Even after pros- 
perity came their way they kept ever- 
lastingly at it, and to-day Mr. Liver- 
more works more hours and harder than 
any of his emplovees. 


COIL MAIN SPRING 


NEW MODEL ITHACA 


The first Ithaca was a double hammer 
gun, as shown in the illustration. As 
previously stated, it was a bit different 
in mechanism from other guns on the 
market: but the one thing the makers 
persistently tried, and succeeded in do- 
ing, was to make every one of those old 
guns a mighty close and hard shooter. 
In these early days choke boring was 
still in the experimental stage, prece- 
dence was claimed for a half-dozen sys- 
tems of boring, and where gunmakers 
were at variance there was small use of 


expecting the purchasing public to 
know which was best. In every city 


there were gunsmiths boastful of their 
ability to improve .the range and _ pat- 
tern of any gun. “If there’s any shoot 
in it. I can get it out,” they would 
say, and often the claim would be 
made good in a way little pleasing to the 
owner. ‘The Ithaca Gun Company was 
fortunate in securing the services of a 


man who was really informed in the the- 
ory and adept in the practice of boring, 
and it is conceded that whatever reputa- 
tion the Ithaca may have for close, hard 
shooting is due to “Bob” Edwards’ per- 
fection of the taper choke as used to- 
day. The veteran barrel maker and borer 
who is celebrating his twenty-fifth vear at 
the head of his department in the Ithaca 
factory, is still as spry as a kitten, and 
as wise in all matters pertaining to his 
craft as his photographs make him ap- 
pear. There is no denying that the 
practical value of any gun depends upon 
its boring; without perfection in this 
particular, the choicest material and 
most exquisite workmanship avail little. 


HAM MERLESS 





A regular distribution of pellets in a 
pattern of anv desired breadth is a bit 
difficult for anv borer to seeure with 
certainty, but there are thousands of 
Ithaca users who believe that “Bob” Ed- 
wards’ skill in this direction is unlim- 
ited. 

In 1888 the first Ithaca hammerless 
gun was produced, and was one of the 
first American hammerless guns manu- 
factured. Twenty vears ago conserva- 
tive sportsmen had hardly accepted the 
superiority of hammerless guns, but the 
prejudice against them was dying slowly 
and surely. Their greater convenience 
was undeniable. and experience had 
proven that thev were no more liable 
than hammer guns to accidental dis- 
charge. The new applicant for the fa- 
vor of gunners was welcomed upon ap- 
pearance, and well sustained the reputa- 
tion of the parent factory, but from time 
to time improvements have been added 
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THE “ITHACA” 


until the present day when the three- 
bolted unbreakable coil spring model is 
manufactured. The hammerless Ithaca 
is built in 20, 16, 12 and 10 gauges, 
varying in weight from five and three- 
quarters to ten pounds, any length of 
barrel desired, and with or without au- 
tomatie ejector. From the $300 grade 
to the cheapest, every gun is built in ae- 
cordance with the policy that has made 
the name “Ithaca” synonymous with 
merit, and no arm more aptly illustrates 
the present-day perfection of the gun- 
maker’s art. An Ithaca gun can be 
bought to-day for about nineteen dollars 
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THE PRESENT 
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HUNTING DOGS 

that was sold twenty-five years ago for 
double that sum. And one might go 
further and say with equal truth that a 
zun possessing as many good features 
was then unobtainable at any price. 

It is characteristic of the Ithaca Gun 
Company that it should have promptly 
taken steps to meet the growing de- 
mand for small gauge guns, but not 
until the practical worth of such arms 
had been studied and proven in the field 
And when the 20- 
gauge was produced, it was not merely 
an adaptation of smaller barrels to a 
16-gauge stock and frame, but each de- 


by its members. 
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tail and proportion was in keeping with 
the diminutive bore. There seems no 
question but that the demand for 20- 
gauge guns will increase each year, for 
sportsmen agree that they are wonder- 
fully serviceable for all manner of up- 
land shooting, and that the bigger and 
heavier guns are superior only in the 
matter of breadth of pattern. The 
larger the bore, the wider the killing 
circle—naturally, because the shot charge 
contains more pellets; but in range and 
penetration the 20-gauge is all that one 
need ask, even on a duck pass. Many 
sportsmen, however, still depend upon 
the heavy 10-gauge for this sort of work, 
and are content to carry a weight of 
metal that others would consider un- 
necessarily burdensome. Since Ithaca 
guns are in use in every country on the 
globe, it follows that the ideas and wishes 
of purchasers are widely at variance, and 
that a large and varied assortment of 
weights. gauges and barrel lengths must 
be provided to meet current demands. 
The perfect confidence existing be- 
tween Smith and Livermore can be appre- 
ciated from the fact that for twenty years 
the firm was not even incorporated. The 
same fraternal feeling still exists, and all 
interests in the plant are held by the im- 
mediate families of the company’s orig- 
inal founders. The officers are: Presi- 
dent, George Livermore; vice-president. 
Louis P. Smith: treasurer, Paul Smith 
Livermore : 


secretary, Claude H. Smith. 


The business receives the undivided time 
and attention of each of its officers, and 
if you call at the office you will find 
these men with their coats off and hus- 
tling. The younger members of the 
company grew up around the factory 
and served their time on the different 
machines—rather a severe schooling, but 
it taught them the business from top to 
hottom. There are many men now in 
the employ of the company who were 
with it at the beginning, and sons of 
the older men fili many important posi- 
tions. It has always been the policy to 
assist sick employees, and also to encour- 
age and help those desiring to acquire a 
home for themselves and families. Go- 
ing still further in the way of showing 
faithful and_ efficient suit- 
able grounds and traps are maintained 
for the benefit of employees who enjoy 
trapshooting, and guns and dogs are 
loaned to workmen acknowledging the 
“call of the wild” in the hunting season. 
Besides some excellent bird dogs, a pack 
of fine fox and rabbit hounds are kept, 
and a feature of the past season has been 
a fox chase every Saturday. A love for 
field sports in no wise detracts from in- 
terest in the building of guns, and the 
Ithaca workmen have them the 
example of the company’s members, who, 
during all these vears, have found time 
to take an oceasional outing, and whose 
pursuit of game has led them to nearly 
all the world’s best hunting grounds. 


services, 


before 
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By WILLIAM AR 


PART 

NOTILER day of travel up the 
A river and across a_targe lake 

drained by it, brought us_ to 
our destination, the foot of the range, 
or rather a series of broken ranges, 
high, steep and, to our great disap- 
pointment, wooded almost to their 
tops. The barometer indicated that 
this sheet of water lay some 1,200 feet 
above sea level, an altitude which, in 


Newfoundland, with its sub-arctic vege- 
tation, generally insures a preponderance 
of barren to forested country. But here 
only at the very summits of the hills 
could be seen a few light green patches 
which indieated the of barren 
land. I had = confidently expected to 
find stretches of “bogan” or marsh crop- 
ping out along the shores of this lake, 
with here and there open leads and little 
leading 


presence 


OTASsy glades or meadows 
through the woods. Sueh spots make 


the very finest watching places for stags 
in the late summer before the animals 
have commenced to travel. So do broad, 
sandy beaches along the shore of a pond, 
where the old fellows delight to stroll 





scattered herds travelin J x 


SUCCESSFULLY 


mthward”’ 


AND CARIBOU 


NEWFOUNDLAND CARIBOL 


HUNTED UNDER DIFFICULTIES 


THUR BABSON 
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and loiter at sundown or during the cool- 
ness of early morning. But not a single 
barren meadow or sand beach skirted this 
lake. The water was far too high and 
extended well up into the woods. One 
glance from a neighboring hill that we 
climbed after lunch was sufficient to 
confirm our first opinion, that we had 
made a fatal mistake in choosing our 
country. Although plenty of fresh sign 
was found in the woods along the run- 
ways, those peculiar natural advantages 
and conditions which should combine to 
a good summer hunting ground 
present in that lo- 


make 
for caribou were not 
eality. 

That night we held a council around 
the fire. Traveling further up the riv- 
er was out of the question, owing to the 
boulders seattered every- 
It was also equally 


abundance of 
where along its bed. 
impossible to pack in over those steep 
and densely hills to a more fa- 
vorable locality. we determined to 
take a chance and risk the last ten davs 
of the trip by quitting that camp in the 
river boat early the next morning, in 


wooded 
So 
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search of a new region naturally better 
adapted for summer hunting. 

The caribou of Newfoundland are 
very different animals, both in habits 
and habitat, from any species of the deer 
family found in the United States. Dur- 
ing the heat of summer and early fall 
the moose and deer of the Northeast 
are semi-aquatic, congregating in large 
numbers around every pond and stream, 
for the purpose of feeding upon the suc- 
culent water plants and to escape from 
the tormenting flies. Later in the fall, 
after the frosts have nipped the vegeta- 
tion, these animals frequent the heavy 
timber of the hardwood ridges. On the 
other hand the caribou (at least the 
Rangifer terranovae of Newfoundland ) 
rarely if ever seek the water to feed on 
aquatic plants. They often wander along 
a smooth beach, but, although excellent 
swimmers, they never frequent the ponds 
in numbers, but prefer (in fly time) the 
seclusion of the densest forests and 
thickets. About the middle of Septem- 
ber or slightly later according to the 
weather, they leave the woods and, col- 
lecting in seattered herds in the open 
country, roam about over the wind- 
swept wastes of the interior. Their gen- 
eral trend is southward in the fall and 
northward in the early spring, in a rath- 
er irregular but well defined migration. 
During October and November vast 
numbers of the animals, traveling down 


from the north, cross the railroad be- 
tween the heads of Grand and Sandy 
Lakes. This migration occurs several 


weeks later now than some years ago be- 
fore the railroad was constructed. Dur- 
ing the fall of 1907, I stopped for a few 
days on Hinds Plains back of Grand 
Lake, but no general southerly move- 
ment had commenced until September 
28th, after a snow fall. Great numbers 
of the animals are killed while crossing, 
and year by vear they seem to show a 
greater reluctance to make the journey. 
It is probable that in the course of time 
this habit will be relinquished. 

The migration. however, is at most 
but a partial one. Vast numbers of 
caribou live in the central and southern 
interior the year around which never 
have crossed the tracks or been subjected 
to the sorting-over process by the hunters 


stationed there. Consequently the south- 
ern heads average up better than do 
those of the migrants. 

The easiest time to get fine heads is 
during the late fall, after the animals 
have left the woods to roam over the 
open country. Then one may select his 
stags from the large number he is cer- 
tain to see on a short trip. But mature 
stags, it must be remembered, shed their 
antlers quite early, generally before De- 
ecember, the three and four-year-olds 
some weeks later, while the does carry 
their sharp little sets well into spring. 

I¢ is a grand sight in October or No- 
vember, after a snow storm, to lie on the 
summit of some bare hill, with a few 
bushes piled up in front as a wind shield 
and a sickly little fire behind, watching 
the scattered herds traveling southward. 
A strong gale is sweeping over the bar- 
rens, swirling the light snow hither and 
thither in drifts. It feels like the very 
breath of the north pole, vet off there to 
the right a few hundred feet away, a 
dozen or more light-gray animals are ly- 
ing down in utter indifference to the 
fierce gusts. Still farther on another 
herd of does and yearlings is traveling 
briskly along with a peculiar swinging 
lope, over the crust on a frozen pond. 
But look! there is an old white-necked 
stag lumbering along fiftv vards behind 
them! Instinctively pulling off your 
gloves for a shot vou watch him a mo- 
ment through the glasses; but after a 
careful scrutiny conclude that his ant- 
lers are not quite as good as the ones se- 
cured the previous year. You wonder 
just why it is that the proportion of 
good caribou heads to inferior ones is so 
small—about one in fiftv. Now he has 
passed on a quarter of a mile to lee- 
ward, plodding along behind his does in 
a cloud of dust-like snow. ‘Too late now 
to shoot—thereupon vou decide that per- 
haps after all it was a mistake to let 
that old fellow go. All at once you 


realize how numb vour hands are and 
the fire nearly out. How fast those 
does off to the right seurry away, as 


jumping up in full view, vou walk about, 
swinging vour arms to start the cireula- 
tion. There are some dwarf spruces about 
a foot high growing on the hill, with 
heavy gnarled roots perhaps a century 
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old that travel along under the moss. 
It is hard work to cut them out and still 
harder to start the fire burning. Again 
you snuggle for shelter close down be- 
hind the windbreak and take a long sur- 
vey out over the white hills. Yes, there 
are some gray specks in single file just 
moving over the sky line half a mile 
ahead. They are coming straight down 
the “lead” which turns off at the foot of 
the hill. That one in the rear proves to 
be an old stag, with big, branching ant- 
lers. How red they look against the 
white background—peeled on alders, vou 
conclude. There is a little clump of 
spruce down along the runway directly 
in line, and keeping behind this as a 
cover, you scramble down hill through 
the “tucks” to a good ambush among 
some huckleberry bushes right by the 
trail. You wait here quietly without 
looking up and a few moments later you 
can hear that peculiar clack, clack of 
their hoofs. The does are there right 
upon you. They stand staring in aston- 
ishment and then bound off in the wild- 
est confusion as vou rise up out of the 
bushes and shoot down the stag at close 
range. This is a fair illustration of cari- 
hou hunting as practiced during the late 


fall. Although such a_ trip presents 
many attractive features, not the least 


being the onportunity for observing and 
studying animals in great numbers in 
close proximity, still it requires but lit- 
tle knowledge of the still-hunter’s art or 
skill with the rifle. Hence it cannot be 
ranked as a high quality of sport. 
During the early summer, the first 
part of the open season, and often well 
into September according to the weather, 
caribou during the daytime seek the 
forested areas. During this period all 
the larger barrens are well nigh de- 
serted save for “small deer.” Mature 
stags, always fat and sluggish, at this 
season, become difficult to find, spending 
the greater part of the day lying quietly 
in some cool, dark retreat in the woods 
where the flies cannot follow. If the 
hunter will wait at some small barren in 
the forest at evening or early morning, 
or steal noiselessly through the leads 
and marshy glades, which often thread 
the woods in a network of open high- 
ways, he will betimes meet a big fellow 


strolling along, or catch him just in the 
act of crossing from one cover to another. 
Such hunting offers a fair qual- 
ity of sport and requires far more knowl- 
craft than does the open 
shooting later in the fall. 

| shall not relate the story of our trip 
down the river, for the part a 
thrilling coast on the high water. Oc- 
casionally the use of the nec- 
essary to lower the boat over some fall 
or dangerous rapid. It took two days 
to reach the sea, and another to sail up 
the coast distance above our first 
camp. Here to our great satisfaction we 
long chain of barrens 
stretching in irregularly to the range 
we had left and reaching it at a point 
about thirty miles farther north. ‘Two 
days of packing brought us again to 
these hills. To get there we had spent 
five of our remaining ten days, complet- 
ing three sides of a square or about sev- 
enty-five miles, but most of it was easy 
traveling by 

I have never seen a re; 


very 


edge of the 


most 


rope Was 


some 


discove red a 


water. 

vion naturally 
better adapted for summer caribou hunt- 
ing than that which stretched away to 
the eastward from the clump of birches 
where we threw down our packs to camp 
for the night. The hills were low and 
barren, while the bottom lands and val- 
levs, although generally wooded, were 
intersected by a labvrinth of marshes 
and grassy meadows drained by sluggish 
streams, with here and there a beaver 
pond surrounded by alder bushes. The 
abundance of fresh stag sign in the run- 
ways showed unmistakably that we wer« 
right in their summer home. 
quently the greatest precaution was ob- 
served that evening in building the lean- 
to and placing it well to leeward of the 
country to be hunted the following day. 
The reader who has followed summer 
caribou on the island will fully under- 
stand the for our great precau- 
tion in locating camp. Although stupid, 
inferior to 


Conse- 


reason 


unsuspicious beasts, and far 
Virginia deer in no animals 
will detect uman. scent readily, 
and no animal becomes more thorough) 
stampeded by that strange odor. While 
moose and deer are much keener of eve 
and ear, warier and more suspicious, yet 
they will not hesitate to frequent by 


acuteness, 


more 
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night the very woods and ponds around 
which Jumbermen have worked all day. 
When a buck deer has detected the scent 
of the hunter on his trail, it merely 
frightens him temporarily and = makes 
him the more alert. But a caribou bull 
under similar circumstances will imme- 
diately leave for parts unknown, often 
traveling many miles before regaining 
his composure. Furthermore, he will 
actually scent a man’s tracks in the 
damp moss several hours old and there- 
upon quit the neighborhood. It is there- 
fore of the utmost importance to the 
sportsman (especially if two or three be 
in a party) to consider well not only the 
location of the eamp with reference to 
the wind, but what is of equal import- 
ance, to walk about just as little 
sible. Waiting and watching from = fa- 
vorable lookouts will in the long run 
prove more successful than tramping the 
country. If these preervutions are disre- 
garded, two or three men. without know- 
ing it. very easily drive the 
from quite an area in the 

hunting, 
much ground as possible before night 
fall. I have learned from experience 


as pPpoOs- 


Wey vane 
inst dav of 


merely by trving to cover as 


casily 


IN NEWFOUNDLAND 


that the 
game in any numbers at this season is to 
travel light and move camp every other 
day. Later in the fall, when the ani- 
mals are themselves moving constantly 
from place to place, the sportsman may 
enjoy the comforts of a large permanent 
camp without endangering his chances. 
In the foregoing lengthy and rather 
minute account of the summer caribou 
and its habits and environment, I have 
interrupted this narrative, for the pur- 
pose of informing one contemplating a 
hunting trip to the islind at this season. 
Ile will find that most of the Newfound- 
landers familiar 
with the during the fall 


most successful wavy to find the 


vuides are 


who act as 
animals only 
migration. 

That mig lean-to of 
broad seetions of spruce bark, which is 
peeled in August. We had 
no blankets or tent. as a week’s 
with cooking uten- 


ht we built a small 


brought 
tovether 

lothes, 
] 


made four packs which, 


proy isions, 


<ils, extra ¢ and a heavy bag of 
silt for curing, 
although light, were nevertheless enough 
to carry over the lone succession of bogs 
leading in from the coast. ‘These were 


for the most part of the “wet mash” 
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variety, a soft, spongy, water-soaked 
growth, in which the foot sinks in ankle- 
deep at every stride. 

The next morning the cook called us 
for breakfast long before sunrise. It 
was still twilight when M and Will 
started off along the shore of a sandy 
stream of dead water, which wound in 
and out among the hills through a beau- 
tiful stretch of wild meadows and alder 
patches. Although we had not yet even 
seen a caribou, | felt in my bones that 
M—— would certainly kill his first stag 
that morning. Henry remained in camp, 
and I took the ridge of high tablelands, 
which bordered the valley on its north- 
ern side, and worked parallel to M— 
about half a mile away. I was not es- 
pecially anxious to shoot unless at a first- 
class head, and furthermore had not the 
greatest confidence in my rifle, a relic 
of the fire, all charred and blackened. 
with the greater part of the stock burned 
away. About 6 heard four 
shots in quick Following 
the direction of the reports. I came up- 
on M—— and Will busily engaged skin- 
ning a stag which the former had just 
shot. It was not an old animal, and car- 
ried a small pair of antlers, but my 
friend was none the less pleased to hav 
bagged his first caribou. | left them to 


0 clock | 


SUCCESSION. 





pack in the head and quarters, borrowed 
W——’s 30-40 Winchester with his five 
remaining cartridges, and struck off di- 
agonally across the hills. I saw several 
does and fawns at different times feed- 
ing about or traveling briskly over the 
marshes. One of them walked past me 
within fiftv vards as I sat motionless on 
a rock. Although in plain view all the 
time, the animal never saw me at all—or 
if she did, could not differentiate my 
outline from the surrounding boulders. 
Caribou are not quick to detect a mo- 
tionless object from its surroundings. 
In this respect I believe that their sight 
is inferior to that of the Virginia deer: 
although it may be that the former, be- 
ing less wary and suspicious, do not so 
carefully serutinize an unusual object. 
At anv rate the hunter, even if unpro- 
tected bv cover, may often escape their 
notice if he will sit motionless. 

About 10 o’clock I spied an old stag 
with antlers. He was frisking 
about over a flat. grassy plain some dis- 
tance The flies evidently an- 
noved him, for he would run back and 
forth. turning suddenly and swinging his 
There 
was not a vestige of cover for a stalk, 
and, as in all likelihood the animal 
would start off any moment for parts 


good 


away. 


head nervously from side to side. 
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unknown, I tried him three times at 
about 300 yards without effect, but 
struck him with the fourth shot full in 
the rump as he trotted away over the 
plain. This occurred about 10 o’clock 
in the morning, but not until nearly 
dark did I finally get him. In fact we 
watched each other at long range, lying 
down on those barrens surrounded by 
hordes of tormenting flies, during the 
greater part of that memorable day. The 
stag, although wounded badly with a 
80-40 soft-point bullet, was by no means 
disabled, and led me several long chases 
over the hills. and my best efforts as a 
sprinter were not equal to the task of 
lessening the distance between us. I did 
not care to risk the last cartridge and 
perhaps score a miss on a long shot, for, 
as the day wore on, I began to feel too 
sorry for the poor beast to let him die 
a lingering death of perhaps two or three 
davs. We alternately ran and waited 
and watched until nearly sundown. It 
seemed an interminable time, lying 
{here hour after hour in the hot sun de- 
yvoured by black flies. and I began to 
heartily regret having fired at all. Dur- 
ing the afternoon another stag with even 
better antlers strolled along and actual- 
lv browsed around for over an hour in 
easy shooting distance; but I thought 
only of the poor old fellow lving down 
on the plain, and a sudden resolve seized 
me to put him out of misery if I had to 
spend a night on the hills to do it. Dur- 
ing the course of that long day of watch- 
ing, of waiting, of observing his every 
movement, as he rested his tired head on 
the moss, and he raised it again to sean 
the horizon for the hidden foe or walked 
ahead laboriously a few vards, only to lie 
down again from weakness, a 
strange feeling crept over me closely akin 


sheer 


to companionship or acquaintance with 
that wounded beast. 1 felt that I owed 
least the debt of a 


him something—at 


swift, certain death. I felt that I had to 
kill that stag and with one shot, without 
a possible doubt, because a great deal 
more was at stake than a mere head of 
horns. As the sun sank, a long black 
shadow crept out from the ridge behind 
me, and I succeeded in crawling up fifty 
vards nearer without disturbing him, 
and then deeided to shoot. So much 
seemed to depend on the shot that I 
could not hold the rifle steadily, and had 
to wait some moments before | could see 
that spot of gra\ body lined up true be- 
tween the sights. 

* So I killed him that evening out there 
on the barrens with the last cartridge, 
and there was a feeling of great relief, 
not unmixed with remorse, when the job 
was finally done. About 10 o’clock that 
night I reached camp with his head after 
stumbling along in the dark through five 
or six miles of “tucks,” pretty well used 
up and on the whole rather dissatisfied 
with the day’s work. For, although as 
a purely sporting proposition it had 
been one of my best days of hunting, 
vet in other respects it had proved the 
worst, and I do not eare to recall the 
circumstances surrounding that memor- 
able experience. 

The next two days I spent around 
eamp skinning out the heads and fishing 
for trout in a nearby stream. M 
scoured the country to the south and 
saw several inferior heads, but on the 
afternoon of the second day he killed a 
verv fair one with small but regular 
antlers. 

Two days later we again reached the 
coast. The interior hills shrouded in 
mist loomed up dim and indistinet in 
the distance. As we sailed out through 
the narrow harbor entrance and turned 
southward, homeward bound, we fired a 
double salute to the good country left be- 
hind and to the white line of foam 
where our river tumbled into the sea. 





























PROM THE 
INALLY we booked = for Calgary 
and the Saskatchewan country 
across the mountains with our 
faces toward the East. The ride upon 


Pacitie 


Varlous 


the Canadian from Vancouver 
through the mountain 
until vou pass through the Roeky Moun- 
tain gateway at the east, is the union, the 
combination, the culmination, the wonder 
of everything ever witnessed by us. All 
the sublime in other renowned moun- 
tain regions—the Alps, Apennines, Py- 
renees, Andes and here 
repeated, mingled, piled up. crushed 
together in almost endless numbers and 


ranges, 


Sierras 


Is 


forms. You are wrought up to the 
highest pitch of expectancy; nothing 
tame, only Nature’s wildest, greatest 
and grandest, can satisfy. You enter 


the vallev of the Frazier there, with its 
crowded narrow canyons; then on to the 
Thompson, Illicilliwact, Bear Creek, 
Beaver, Columbia, Kicking Horse, Ver- 
million and Bow, on and on, mile upon 
mile, mountain range after mountain 
range, hundreds of miles, thousands of 
mountains. ‘The railway runs along the 
rivers, now near the bank, then up the 
of the mountains; now through 
the tunnel of a crag or jutting point, 
then canyon, 
hundreds of feet above the water; then 
on the edge of a precipice: now on a 
cliff shelving over the river far below, 
constantly curving, climbing or descend- 
ing grades; the rivers at the bottom, 
nothing but raging, roaring, seething, 


sides 


across a creck or gorge, 


II 


PACIFIC 


TO MONTREAL 


tumbling, rushing currents, caseades, 


Whirlpools and maelstroms, watehed in 
terror from dizzy heights down into 
hideous dark yawning depths. Yose- 


mites, small Niagaras and eataraets run- 
ning, rolling, leaping and plunging in 
maddened torrents the mountain 
you are pleased, delighted, and 
spellbound—then the swaving, tippling 
train, you rush around the 
fills vou with terror; you close your eyes, 
then hold your there no 
break; the wild continues; it 
evrows more intense, more and more fear- 
ful; vou watch and wait for a breath 
until you pass that vawning gulf, but 


dow N 


sides: 


curves, 


as 


is 


breath : 


scene 


it is no relief; it is miles, it is scores 
of miles—will the assurance of safety 
never come? No, night comes first: the 


phantoms of darkness arise before you, 


mountain upon mountain, range upon 
range, 700 miles and more without re- 
lief. Now, the snow and the glaciers 


seem to be coming down the mountain 
to meet us, nearer and nearer; 
now we are running with banks higher 
than the car windows ; now are above 
the snow; every turn disclosing more 
snow, more mountains—and such moun- 
tains! Such forms and groupings and 
carvings; on one the profile of a giant. 
on another the perfect outlines, man 
and horse, of a mounted soldier. In 
one basin we could count more than 
fifty peaks, thousands of feet above us, 
robed in snow—dome, turret, tower, bat- 
tlement, precipice, glen and canyon with 


sides 


we 
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bewildering dreams of crag and rocks 
cut in every conceivable form, sculptured 
by Nature or by the 
time during ten years. In- 
deseribable! 

No ‘Tom Moore, with the poverty of 
one poor language aided by the poetry 
and imagination of the sophomore class 
of a female college and the other classes 
combined, could paint with words a com- 
plete descriptive picture of one of these 
numerous rivers and the sublimity of 


We can only add 


carved chisel of 


thousand 


ts mountain setting. 


THE ILLECILLIWACT VALLEY 


that you cannot comprehend it, and you 
cannot describe the incomprehensible. 
The eye dims and the brain grows weary 
over the incessant struggle to see, to 





measure, to paint upon the canvas of 
memory every one of the glories of this 
world of When we had 
passed this dreamlike panorama of Na- 
ture and had reached the summit of 
the Rockies, the great continental di- 
vide, and had into the mirrored 
waters of its lakes in the clouds, de- 
scended to the base of the Castle Peak 
Gates and entered the sweet, peaceful, 
vrassy empire of the Saskatchewan, it 
was, indeed, a restful relief. 
There is a realm, in the center of our 
North American 
continent, the ex- 


(iod's wonders. 


looked 


tent and character 
of which is little 
known to the peo- 
ple of the states. 


For a hundred miles 
it is somewhat hilly, 
with smooth lawn- 
like surface, then 
a rolling prairie, 
then an apparently 
boundless plain for 
hundreds and hun- 
dreds of miles. Ey- 
ery foot from the 
mountains is 
peted with an ocean 
of fresh grass and 
flowers—on and 
ever on as far as 
the eye can meas- 
ure, grass and flow- 
ers, reaching to 
where the 
down to the 
earth to kiss them. 
and this with a hun- 
dred repetitions, for 
we are in a three 
hundred million 
acre field and mea- 


Ccar- 


skies 


come 


dow, a country as 
grand in extent and 
beautiful in dress 
and tint as was 
ever spread upon 
the face of this 


earth. From here we saw the sun set be- 
hind the receding mountains—a glorious 
sight. Above and to the north of the 
sun, a dark, threatening, tornado-like 








et 
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cloud had formed; soon the sun burst 
through its lower edge, tinting the cloud 
and sky in brilliant hues, red, violet and 
azure blue, crimson, orange and purple, 
blending with thrilling effect until it 
seemed as if the sun had melted all 
the gold of the Klondike and was pour- 
ing it through the clouds, down the 
snow-silvered sides of the mountain 
peaks and into a burning lake framed 
in the prairie green. It could not be 
more beautiful. How God varies His 
wonders, charms and _ blessings! 

We stopped at Calgary, two hundred 
miles further north, for a run to Ed- 
monton on the upper Saskatchewan, a 
branch of the Mackenzie, in the center of 
a pretty town of 3,500 people on the line 
of the wheat district. The river, with the 
lakes, is navigable for 1,200 miles to 
Winnipeg. From the mountains east 
for a thousand miles, and from the 
state’s line north for fully 500 miles, 
an area of 500,000 square miles, com- 
prising over 300,000,000 acres, in 
extent equal to our original colonial 
territory, is farming land, either grain 
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BRITISH COLUMBIA 


or grazing. It is rapidly becoming one 
of the great wheat producing vallevs of 
the world. Winnipeg, the chief citv of 
this region and the capital of Manitoba, 
is a surprise. It is located on the Red 
River. the Nile of the North. at. its 
junction with the Assiniboine. It has 
nine railroads and is connected by steam- 
ers with between two and three thousand 
miles of navigable rivers and lakes. We 
visited the parliament buildings and 
were kindly received by the provincial 
ollicers, the secretary of agriculture and 
the librarian favoring us with statisties 
of the country. Farmers, stock and 
wheat growers are settling in the valley 
at a rapid rate. The houses and barns 
indicate thrift and independence. The 
stations have one to four grain eleva- 
tors, are thronged with agricultural im- 
plements, and dealers say that ninety 
per cent. of their sales are paid in cash. 
The wheat producing capacity of this 
territory is equal to that of the whole 
United States for any one year. The 
eastern portion of this region has an 
abundance of timber and the western 
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part immense deposits of coal, from 
which the people and railroads are sup- 
plied from Winnipeg, quite to the Pa- 
cifie. 

All the towns are 
have seen no territory that shows greater 
thrift and general prosperity. The pub- 
lie and private buildings and stores of 
Winnipeg compare well with our older 
towns, and they report less depression 
in trade for the last few vears than in 
anv other place we have visited, the re- 
sult of immigration and trade activities. 
They were just preparing to open their 
annual agricultural fair, at which, judg- 
ing by former vears, they expected 50,000 
visitors, many from the states. Our visit 
here was a series of surprises, the peo- 
ple, the country. its resources and as- 
tonishing possibilities, Half of the 
roads run north and south and are bear- 
ing the fruits of such intercourse. A 
gentleman told me that at one of their 
theaters the stage was occupied by a 
company from the “states,” that the 
hand played “God save the Queen” and 
then played “America,” when the whole 
audience arose to their feet and cheered. 
That speaks well for their intelligence, 
appreciation and neighborly manhood. 
The joint commission, acting upon the 
adjustment of the Alaska boundary, had 
not then been reported. Let Congress, 
however, exercise the small amount of 
intelligence, even selfish intelligence, re- 
quired to enact just trade relations with 
(‘anada, and its reciprocal benefits will 
restore the entente cordiale and 
make it permanent. ‘Then, perhaps, the 
loss to us of an area ccual to four states 
the size of New York—a territory the 
richest in soil, forests, mines and _ fish- 
eries of the Dominion—and the re- 
sultant loss of a small slice of the golden 
edge of Alaska, may become eventually 
a national world’s benefit to the Anglo- 
American family. 

When it was reported that the Hud- 
son’s Bay Company had placed a steamer 
on the Mackenzie River, I then felt that 
my opportunity had arrived, provided 
I could get the company’s consent to 
travel under their protection, for, al- 
though their royal charter had expired, 
their ownership of the ports, their con- 


growing and we 





soon 


trol of the means of transportation and 
relations with the Indians, made it a 
practical necessity to travel, if at all, 
under their auspices. T therefore left 
for Montreal, to solicit an audience with 
the chief officers of the Tiudson’s Bay 
Comnany. This was in February; there 
was sleighing in Central Park, and when 
I took the train for Montreal I had 
some misgivings as to the Canadian win- 
ter. As I arose in the morning and | 
looked out of the window of the sleeper, 
we were upon the center span of the St. 
Lawrence bridge. Looking far down 
toward the east I saw the sun had just 


*risen its full disk above the river’s sur- 


face. The whole sky glowed as at a 
summer’s sunset, the clouds were tinted 
with unusual brillianey, lighting up the 
day with Heaven’s choicest 
greeting, and I welcomed it as an omen 
of suecess in my prospective visit to the 
land of the midnight sun. 

Montreal, like New Orleans, is at its 
in winter; its admixture of French 
vivacity, taste and beauty gives it a col- 


new-born 


best 


oring of exquisite charm, so near and 
vet so unlike New York. It has the life 
of Paris with the scenes of St. Peters- 


bure, its long winter’s garb seems so 
clean and pure and healthy. The ehil- 
dren’s cheeks are like the crimson fresh- 
new-blown This is the 
home of the skate, the toboggan and the 


ness of roses. 


sleigh. These are the medicines that 
stir the blood as no other amusements 
can. Being surrounded by water, no 
city has better skating advantages. 


Mount Royal gives its citizens at their 
doors toboggan slides unequaled by any 
other city in the world. The Montreal 
horses are of good breeding ; their sleighs 
have a Russian touch ornamented with 
plumes, the back extending above the 
heads of the occupants, and hung with 
some splendid skins, reaching behind 
nearly to the snow. The seats are cov- 
ered, and both the gentlemen and ladies 
capped, coated, and gloved with superb 


furs; the horses are ornamented with 
pretty trappings, harnessed with the 
great Russian bow of bells above 


their shoulders, which mingle their sil- 
very notes with the laughing voices of 
the jolly riders, and these multiplied 
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a hundredfold present a panoramic 
scene unequaled in America. Mount 
Royal commands a full cireuit view, in- 
cluding city, river, and a country of rare 
beauty. ‘The mountain rises 750 feet 
above the city; the toboggan slides ex- 
tend from the top clear to, and far on 
the level land beyond, its base. Here 
the use of the toboggan and ski is an 
art, and the scores flying like birds or 
sunbeams thrill the visiting spectators 


AMERICA 49 


then asked him if he knew what he 
wanted. The-man replied “He needed 


no advice as to that.” The agent asked, 
*“TTave you a ticket?” “Yes!” “Where 
from ?” “London !” “Where to?” 
“Australia!” “Let me see your ticket.” 
The man presented it. “What did you 


pay for this?” The man gave the 
amount he had paid and added, “Do you 
think I don’t know what I want? Well 
I ought to: I have been over this route 





LAKE LOUISE, ALBERTA 


as well as their gleeful groups of happy 
Montrealers. If you have not been 
there, go and see it. 

Finding that the chief officers of the 
Hudson’s Bay Company were at Winni- 
peg (over 1,400 miles beyond), I stepped 
into the ticket office for a stop-over at 
Ottawa. While presenting my request 
to the agent, a man with the appearance 
of a second-hand Canuck farmer, came 
up and asked, in a rather mandatory 
manner, some explanation about tickets 
and trains. Not receiving much atten- 
tion, he dispensed a word or two of 
plain Anglo-Saxon comment. The agent 


often enough, as I go to London and 
Australia once, and to Dawson in Al- 
aska twice each year.” He was a ship- 
per of Australian cattle, and the inci- 
dent accented the saying “How small 
the world really is.” 

A day and night at Ottawa relieved 
the long ride materially. The city is 
peculiarly interesting, not only as the 
capitol of the Dominion, but by reason 
of its unusually picturesque surround- 
ings. The government buildings form 
three sides of a quadrangle, which rises 
gently from the city, the parliament 
buildings and library resting at the back 
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upon a hill or bluff, which rises almost 
vertically 150 feet above the Ottawa 
river. The buildings are quite impres- 
sive and the public grounds command 
a view of extreme beauty and interest, 
overlooking as they do the Chaudiere 
Falls of the Ottawa, the two falls of 
the Rideau, forty feet each, the inter- 
vening rapids, the meeting of the two 
rivers, the great locks of the canal, 
tideau Hall, the palace of the governor- 
general, and the river and country in 
the distance. 

The next day I took the Pacific train 
and, when seated in the Pullman, looked 
over the few passengers to find, if pos- 
sible, some genial spirit (and it is al- 
ways possible to find such) to break 
the monotony of a long ride. A gen- 
tleman, whose make-up seemed the most 
inviting, sat immediately across the aisle. 
Stepping over I raised my hat, and with 


the extremest “politeness” and “mod- 
esty” informed him that I would be 
very pleased to know his name, where 


he had been, how long he had remained 
there, where he was going, and his busi- 
ness. Putting his hand on the seat be- 
side him he said “Sit right down here,” 
and I did. He had come from New 
York, so had I; he was born in Detroit, 
resided in Seattle, and was engaged in 
Klondike mining. We exchanged cards, 
found we had several mutual acquaint- 
ances, and became old friends in just 
thirty minutes. He was an intelligent 
gentleman, had seen the world, and 
knew something. It is surprising what 
an amount of information such a: per- 
son can impart, showing that it is really 
“a blessing to give,” and quite as much 
a blessing to receive, if one has brains 
enough to appropriate it. It was in- 
teresting to listen to his description of 
fishing in the lakes among the Olympic 
Mountains, between Puget Sound and 
the Pacific, catching one, two and three- 
pound rainbow trout as rapidly as you 
pleased, keeping all you wanted, and then 
catching a lot more and throwing them 
back just for amusement. The Olympic 
Mountains include a considerable area 


that has never been explored. They 
form such a mountain labyrinth that 
hunters even dare not penetrate por- 


tions of it for fear of being lost. He 
had chosen Seattle as the most desirable 
place of residence in the United States, 
and certainly no city has a more sub- 
lime and healthful location. He _ re- 
lated most surprising, prehistoric dis- 
coveries made by the Alaskan and Klon- 
dike miners. On Sulphur Creek, forty- 
two feet was the average depth to pay 
dirt. This was a sand and gravel forma- 
tion, evidently the bed of an ancient 
stream. In these workings various (!s- 
coveries were made, among them numer- 
ous bones and well-preserved horns of 
some animal of the ox family: one very 
large specimen of a head, the skull meas- 
uring twenty inches across, and from 
tip to tip the horns measured cight feet, 
resembling those of a Texas steer. This 
was put on exhibition in the Fairview 
Hotel in Dawson. On Claim 61 on the 
same ereck, there was unearthed a pair 
of mammoth tusks eight feet nine 
inches long, eleven inches in diameter 
at the and weighing about 200 
pounds each: the ivory was sound and 
in good condition; The expense for 
freighting was, at the time, too great to 
warrant their removal. The most mar- 
velous find in this ancient bed, which 
had lain so many ages waiting for some- 
one to wake it up. was a stone mortar 
and pestle. The mortar was eight to 
ten inches in diameter at the top of the 
bowl. The handle end of the pestle was 
broken off, leaving about nine inches. 
The material was apparently granite. 
Many trunks of trees were found from 
fifteen to eighteen inches in diameter. 
The varieties of these could not be de- 
termined, but some appeared to be of 
the birch family. These tree trunks 
crumbled to pieces when exposed to the 
air or heat. One test boring in the 
Klondike was extended to the depth of 
200 feet, where it struck a vein of hot 
water which flowed in great volume, then 
freezing and destroying all around it 
with its rapidly increasing volume of 
ice. The Dominion Government ex- 
pended many thousands of dollars in 
attempting to cap the well and stop 
the flow, but the force and heat of the 
water thawed its way through the great 
depths of frozen ground, reaching the 


base, 
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surface in other places; consequently 
all efforts to control it had to be aban- 
doned. 

The miners’ transportation over the 
hills and mountains was by dog sleds. 
The first season, freights to their camp 
(thirty-six miles) was one dollar a 
pound. Dogs then cost from $100 to 
$500 each—a good dog can now be 
bought for one hundred dollars. The 
miners first introduced the St. Bernard 
in place of the Eskimo husky, but the 
St. Bernard proved a comparative fail- 
ure. His feet balled up with ice and 
snow so that he could not draw. These 
dogs were replaced with the shepherd 
species, small but cunning. When the 
feet of the shepherd dog ball up, he 
quietly stops, sits down, and removes 
the snow and ice with his teeth. 

The Canada Pacific Railway service 
was extremely good; the passengers be- 
ing protected from the cold by double 
vestibules and _ triple-sash windows, 
making them as comfortable as if at 
their homes. The table in the diners 
was excellent, and the locomotives were 
so constructed as to make schedule time 
apparently in any temperature. In the 
long runs between towns where papers 
could not be had, a decidedly up-to-date 
news innovation was to supply each car 
with a telegraph bulletin of two to a 
half-dozen pages of mimeograph, giving 
the important news of the world up to 
the very hour. From the upper Ottawa 
to and around the Superior, a thousand 
miles, largely an unsettled wilderness, was 
a new and delightful experience ; so quiet, 
so clean, not even an animal or bird 
visible; every lake and stream, meadow, 
swamp and prairie frozen and covered 
with snow, like a great winter ocean dot- 
ted by islands clad with hemlock and 
spruce and fir, bright in their ever- 
green hues, their limbs drooping down 
to and nestling under the snows that 
seem to flow around their shores, along 
which and through which they described 
every possible line and curve, with a 
thousand inviting nooks of unending 
charms; a forest archipelago with emer- 
ald settings—such a dream of dreams 
that vou are held entranced for un- 
wearied hours. You may paint the gor- 
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geous splendors of the tropics, but you 
cannot describe this sublime scene of 
winter’s purity. We made other pleas- 
ant acquaintances, several of a literary 
trend, with whom we commented upon 
and examined many books, each of 
which was illustrated with six tricks. 
[ was told in Montreal that the land 
hoom was on in Winnipeg, and unless 
[ telegraphed ahead, I could not get 
a hotel room. But I had friends there, 
and trusted to luck or hospitality. When 
we reached the city the mercury regis- 
tered 27 degrees below zero, but with 
the clear, dry Manitoba atmosphere it 
did not seem as cold as at zero in New 
York. I had been at the hotel before, 
and the clerk arranged a good room for 
me. 

The Red River valley is the wheat- 
producing Nile region of America. Since 
it was recently discovered that this whole 
region of the Northwest watered by the 
Red, Assiniboia, Saskatchewan, Atha- 
basca and Peace Rivers—an area stretch- 
ing 1,000 miles from Winnipeg to the 
Gates of the Rockies, and 500 miles 
from the states’ line north—offered an 
area of 300,000,000 acres of wheat, oats, 
barley, and grazing lands purchasable 
at moderate figures, and certain portions 
as homesteads free to the settler, one 
can comprehend the cause of Canada’s 
great land boom. The settlers during 
the last five years had increased from 
20,000 to over 120,000 for 1903. My 
anxiety to have my northern dream ma- 
terialized made me a little nervous, now 
that I was so near the determining pow- 
er. I found that the captain of the 
Hudson’s Bay Company’s Mackenzie 
steamer was in the city with his wife, 
thev having come out the preceding au- 
tumn to put their little boys in school. 
These little fellows were born near the 
Arctic circle, but as they had no one 
there to teach them how to “square it,” 
they came out for better schools. I 
tried to induce the captain to take me, 
but he was under the orders of superiors. 
and I found I could neither get nor 
give a “tip” with successful results. I 
had letters to Mr. Campbell, the at- 
torney-general of the province, an able, 
accomplished and influential gentleman, 
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who, unsolicited, gave me a very gener- 
ous letter to Commissioner Chipman, 
the chief officer having control over the 
thousands of agents, clerks and employ- 
ees, as well as the posts and proprietors 
of the Hudson’s Bay Company. The at- 
torney-general had also conferred upon 
me the appreciative compliments of 
being “posted at the Winnipeg Club,” 
with its hospitalities, for ten days. 
Armed with his letter, I went to the 
Itudson’s Bay Company's headquarters, 
a granite building covering half a block, 
and with officers and clerks on a scale 
suggesting the chief offices of a trunk 
railway line. After the commissioner 
had read the attorney-general’s letter, 
I was invited in and presented to him. 
He is a dignified, cultured gentleman, 
who received me with as much cordi- 
ality as is usual with English gentle- 
men in such positions ; not—ah !—trop- 
ical—nor frigid—but good English, you 
know. The commissioner called his 
chief deputy, a doctor, and consigned 
me and my application to him. The 
doctor was one of those genial—that is, 
full of smiles—gentlemen, and in a 
sweet, semi-patronizing manner (which 
makes some people feel like saving dis- 
agreeable things) said he really wished 
—you know—indeed it would be a pleas- 
ure to favor you—but—the fact 
ah—we can't do it, vou know! He then 
called in consultation the inspector who 
had the immediate control of the trans- 
portation and business of the Mackenzie 
district; he questioned me closely as to 
iIny purpose in visiting the north in 
their territory, which I frankly gave him, 
assuring him that it was not for trade, 
but among other reasons to satisfy the 
somewhat sentimental desire I had to 
see the midnight sun on our own con- 
tinent. “Ah! why don’t vou go to Al- 
aska and avoid the exposure, dangers, 
inconvenience, great expense and time 
incurred on our route?” “No! the Al- 
askas are pretty well known, and my 
chief interest is associated with the Mac- 
kenzie, a greater river than the Yukon.” 
“Well, we have no suitable accommoda- 
tions for our own people—never had 
so many to go—three or four managers 
of the upper posts brought their whole 
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families out—they have to go. The cap- 
tain of the steamer, his wife and child, 
Dominion officers, a squad of 
mounted police for an Arctic station, 
have to go. Also some scientists have 
applied, some missionaries and 
families are to be brought out—more 
than we can properly carry; in fact it 
is not possible!” Most of this I believed 
to be simply a pretense to keep me from 
trespassing upon what had so long been 
their exclusive domain. I appealed 
from the doctor to the inspector, then 
to the commissioner, who was extremely 
kimd, and suggested to the others that 
an arrangement might be studied out to 
take me down the Athabasea, and then 
on their larger steamer that ran 300 
miles to the grand portage on the Slave 
River. ‘That,’ he added, “would give 
you a splendid trip, and then, if the sol- 
diers or others did not go, it might be 
possible for you to go further,” and we 
compromised on this basis with the cau- 
tion to me however that I must not 
depend upon a longer trip. I accepted 
this more readily having re- 
ceived the commissioner’s consent to go 
to where the transfers were made to the 
Mackenzie steamer, the captain of the 
steamer had intimated to me confiden- 
tially in the winter, that if I went so 
far he would trv and see me through, 
as his wife and child only went to Fort 
Simpson, his Arctic home. 

That opened a door of hope, and a 
whole bundle of tentative possibilities. 
Besides | was not a tenderfoot. I was 
quite familiar with the elegant appoint- 
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because, 


ments and “luxuries” of frontier life. 
I learned later that there was more 
truth in their statements than I then 


My doctrine had always been 
Lawrence: “Don’t give up the 
ship.” When there is a will, ete., fail- 
ure is an exception. Intellectual deter- 
mination is the secret of the “survival 
of the fittest.” How many, many young 
men have lost life’s opportunity by not 
utilizing the old truism of “a faint 
heart.” Young man, remember that all 
men, even the ereatest, are human, very 
human. Clothe yourself with the dig- 
nity of self-ownership; be a manly man, 
with manly ambitions, and your place 
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will be found among the best. Many 
women are angels, but they are all 
women. Some men, but no women, ad- 


mire a coward. ‘Thousands, heroes in 
battle. have paled and failed at the su- 
preme moment in the presence of one, 
sweet, little blushing woman. How 
many millions have studied the diction- 
ary or some unreal novel for words to 
be used in the speech of their lives— 
which never was and never will be re- 
peated. How often the young man goes 
time after time to make that speech 
and then puts it off until, when just 
as he is going to make it. her little 
brother comes in and he has to leave, 
mad enough to kick any little boy in 
the world but her brother: finally blurt- 
ing or stammering out the question 
without a single one of the pretty words 
he expected to use, and then has to 
leave again to give her time to think 
it up because it was “so sudden”—and 
he never knowing until he has been 
married three vears that she had been 
expecting the declaration for six months, 
and that her mother had already asked 
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her three times if he had not spoken 
about it vet. Pardon me, where 
this come in? It can’t apply to me 
that was long, long ago, only a memory 
of the dim past, and I did then just 
like all the rest. This cannot be ap- 
plied to my marriage with the North, 
for I have half a commissioner’s con- 
sent, and as there is no prospective 
mother-in-law in the case, why not go 
ahead, and I will! 

I remained several days in Winnipeg 
to give my lungs a taste of Arctic 
zephyrs. It is an interesting city, well 
built, and laid out for a future million. 
Its streets are all broad and its avenues 
as wide as Washington’s best. It is 
the capitol of the province, has a col- 
lege, and the residence of a bishop. My 
window at the hotel overlooked the city’s 


does 


skating park. This was_ brilliantly 
lighted with electricity at night and 
when filled with hundreds of superb 


skaters, swiftly moving with the very 
poetry of motion, their gleeful ringing 
voices mingling with the notes of a 
good band, presented a scene as fascin- 
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ating as beautiful. On a Saturday 
night the lobby of the hotel was thronged 
with a great crowd listening to the 
telegraphic reports of a game of hockey, 
then being played in Montreal between 
the Winnipeg crack team and that of 
Montreal. As the telegrams came in, 
they were read by a man standing on a 
table in the center of the throng. The 
Winnipegs were winning and the excite- 
ment was equal to that of one of our 
crowds on the winning side at the close 
of a presidential contest. The hotel is 
supplied with mineral water from an 
artesian well, but it requires time to 
accustom the system to it. I did not 
have quite the required time. When the 
hour came for me to go to bed, I or- 
dered some tea sent to my room, but 
the excitement of the still continuing 
game caused the tea to be forgotten, 
and I went to the bar room to get a 
lemonade or glass of milk or anything 
wet and suitable to the temperature. | 
had sunnosed the town was run with 
the lid slightly tilted, but found the 
bar closed. I then went to the clerk 
who said, “Too late—bar closed Satur- 
day night at 9 o’clock.” Of course my 
lemonade was taken out in dreams. Sun- 
day morning, as I came down to break- 
fast, I asked the elevator boy for a 
morning paper. 


( To be 


“This is the Sabbath, sir—no papers 
on the Sabbath.” 

“Ah! very well, thank you.” 

As a matter of curiosity, after break- 
fast I wandered around to the bar. 
“Bar not open on the Sabbath, sir.” 
teturning, when near the barber-shop, 
someone tried the door; it was locked. 
He expressed surprise, when he was told 
“it was the Sabbath and the shop could 
not be open.” The lobby contained an 
immense case of beautifully mounted 
birds. I had studied these during the 
week and did not inquire whether they 
cowld be admired on the Sabbath or not. 
I looked out of the window on one side 
of the hotel and counted seven church 
steeples. I went out to get a car and 
was informed that “no cars were al- 
lowed to run on the Sabbath.” I then 
looked at the thermometer and found 
that the mercury in the night when 
no policeman was around, had run 
down to 20 degrees below zero. I then 
gave it up and devoted the day to pious 
reflections. Monday morning I ticketed 
for New York. When I returned a new 
snowstorm had kept sleighing in the 
park. The mountains, hills, valleys, 
prairies, all—had been covered and not 
a foot of bare ground in the whole four 
thousand miles, the longest and most 
enjoyable purely winter trip of my life. 
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CANOEING DAYS 


By G. RUSSELL CAIN 


Canoeing days have come with balmy cheer; 

Have come and vanquished winter sad and drear, 
And bid me paddle down the rippling stream, 
And listen to the redbird’s lovely theme, 

So musical, impassioned, sweet and clear. 

A soft and tuneful, silvery swish I hear 

Discoursing sweetest music to my ear, 

Which makes me long that every day may seem 
Canoeing days. 


O who is he that can recall a tear 
On such sweet days when heaven seems so near! 
Ashore the trees with feathered songsters teem 
That idly sing, while I but idly dream 
Of calm, eternally reposeful, dear 
Canoeing days. 
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AY is the ideal month for trout. 
Many anglers have gone, or are 
about to go to lure them, either 


on the worm or fly. Others are content 
and satisfied to fish for pickerel, pike, 
wall-eve and perch, till the bass season 
opens in June, and the season is yet too 
early for salmon, both sea and land- 
locked. The same may be said of salt- 
water fishing. Flounders are running 
and are caught in large numbers, but 
the fluke, their bigger relative, is not 
due till early June, along with the weak- 
fish and others. 

The pickerel, pike, wall-eve and perch 


are hungry and ravenous after their 
winter’s fast. vet thev have taken) on 
flesh and are in splendid trim. ‘They 


all may be caught by the same methods, 
except the wall-eye, which is oftenest 
taken in deep water. The most popular 





method of capturing them is shittering, 
trolling and still-fishing. with every con- 
ceivable kind of bait, both live and arti- 
ficial—but the most deadly is a live min- 
now or frog, or a kicking nightwalker 
worm. Next in order are grasshoppers, 
helgramite and crawfish. A piece of the 
under part of a perch or pork-rind, cut 
in the shape of a minnow, gives excellent 
results, both in skittering and trolling. 
Of the artificial lures, small spoons, 
spinners, a Silver Soldier, and many 
kinds of artificial minnows, especially 
the phantom, are useful. The prefer- 
ence with most anglers is for trolling, 
because it is easiest and most gratifying 
in results. Trolling tackle consists of 
a stiff rod, not more than six feet long, 
weighing about twelve ounces; a twisted 
silk or linen line, to which is attached a 
gimp or piano-wire snell, and a single 
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COMMON 


PIKE 


sproat hook, Nos. 3/0 or 4/0, connected 
by a swivel, and a good free-running 
reel of ample size that holds 250 feet 
of line, and it should be placed on the 
rod above and not below the hand. 

Neither pickerel nor perch will go for 
a large frog; so hook a small one, or a 
three-inch minnow, by placing the point 
through the upper lip near the tip of the 
nose, coming out of the lower jaw. 
Then drop the bait overboard, letting 
out line as you start rowing. Row 
slowly and regularly, making no stops, 
jerks or splashes. Keep near as _possi- 
ble to the edge of the weed-beds and 
lily-pads, but far enough away not to 
get entangled. Reel in the line now 
and then, to find out if the lure is clear 
from weeds, because no fish will touch it 
with grass or weeds hanging from it. So 
soon as the fish strikes the bait, stop the 
boat and let out a few feet of line, or 
hack the boat towards the fish. The 
former is the best plan. This will en- 
able the fish to make a short run with- 
out restraint, but it soon stops to kill 
and gorge the minnow, or swallow the 
frog, whichever is being used as bait, 
and in so doing it gives a perceptible 
movement that the angler cannot fail to 
understand as telling the right time to 
strike. It is a sort of double pull, some- 
times a jerk. 

Fish alwavs take a minnow sideways, 
run a short distance and then turn it 
head first to swallow it. Both pike and 
bass swallow, or rather take, frogs by 
the legs, not head first, as they always 
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grab the lure and hold it in 
the jaws, working it round. 
Don’t strike too hard, or give 
a long pull or a sudden jerk. 
See that the line is quite taut; 
then it is time to give a sud- 
den move of the tip which will 
be enough to embed the hook 
—by that time the fish has 
closed its jaws on the bait. <A _ short, 
stiff rod responds quickly to a short, 
quick strike. A long pull or hard jerk 
tears out the hook and bait without get- 
ting fast. 

If, the fish is hooked, it will want to 
run. Permit it to do so, unless it goes 
for the weeds, which is quite likely. 
Anyway, get complete command of the 
reel and work with it, not with the line. 
In other words, don’t handle the line, 
but only the reel-handle, during the time 
the rod tip checks the fish. After run- 
ning for awhile, put some pressure on 
the reel-handle, and begin to get the fish 
closer. 

Anglers should remember that one of 
the peculiar traits of pike, pickerel and 
wall-eye—as well as the perch,in a lesser 
degree—is to make a greater resistance 
at the last, than during the early part 
of the game. Just as thev are about 
ready for the net, they make a sudden 
plunge under the boat, and, much to 
to the anglers surprise, smash both rod 
and tackle before he is prepared to give 
sufficient line. Especially this is so if 
he intends to net the fish single-handed ; 
it is almost impossible to give out line 
fast enough to a large fish unless the 
angler knows just what to do. A nerv- 
ous man will let go of his rod and “mon- 
key” with the line, then try to lift a 
big fish out by the gills. get bitten, and 
drop it with a yell. A sportsman, firm- 
ly seated, with thumb on the reel, will, 
with the right hand, sweep up a small 
fish with the net, or gaff a big pike in 
a businesslike way, without 
even a splash. 

Trolling with artificial lures 
is exactly the same as with 
live bait, with one important 
exception—that is, to strike 
immediately you feel a touch. 
Don’t wait for the fish to 
gorge a tin spoon; he won’t 








CALENDAR OF 
do it, but spits it out so soon 
as he finds cold steel in his 
mouth instead of juicy meat. 
Therefore be quick. 

Skittering requires consid- 
erable skill and practice. The 
man who does it well, in the 
right way, displays quite as 
much art as a fly caster, 
though the distance required 
to cast is but twenty-five feet. 
I have, more than once, been surprised 
at the way rugged, 
simple-minded country fellows handle 
a piece of pork-rind, dropping it in 
open of the and then 
picking it off just as cleverly as a dry- 
fly fisherman works his cast. Skitter- 
ing tackle may be the same as for trol- 
ling, except that the rod is sixteen to 
eighteen feet long. One made of native 
cane answers very well, and the bait 
most frequently used is a piece of pork- 
rind, young frog, part of a perch, or a 
minnow, and various small spoons and 
spinners. Skittering consists of throw- 
ine the bait as near as possible towards 
the weeds then bringing it back on top 
of the water in little jerks, moving from 
place to place after one or two casts are 
made. In easting, drop the bait on the 
surface as lightly as possible, in a slid- 
ing manner; with live bait, the return 
may be less rapid than with artificial 
lure, because the latter sinks if not con- 
tinually in motion. 

For still-fishing at the bottom for 
wall-eve or pickerel, a long skittering 
rod, with the same line as used for trol- 
ling is the most convenient but a float 
should be attached and adjusted accord- 
ing to depth of water. so that the bait 
will lie two feet from the bottom.  At- 
tach sinkers and swivels to the 
snell to allow the live minnow 
freedom to swim around. Af- 
ter the fish takes the bait it 
should have time to run and 
vorge it. the strike heing made 
similar to that in trolling. 

The best time for wall-eve 
is late evening and after dark, 
because it is partly a nocturnal 
feeder. It likes to lie near 
a runway or rough water, if 


some of those 


spaces weeds 
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such a place be in the water they in- 
habit, but it is a sedentary fish, not 
given to moving from place to place. 
The wall-eye is common in Canada and 
the middle northwest, especially in Wis- 
consin and Minnesota where they have 
been taken up to sixteen pounds in 
weight. 

When a any kind is 
taken that weighs over ten pounds, es- 
pecially a long one like the pike, the 
best and surest way to boat it is by 
To properly gaff such, get it 
up to the boat, wait patiently till it is 
perfectly still and quiet, and then very 
slowly move the point near enough 
without frightening the fish; strike it 
as near the middle of the body as pos- 
sible to balance it, taking true aim that 
it pierces nearer the back than under- 
neath. By the same stroke it should 
be lifted in the boat and dispatched at 
once with a big stick or piece of iron, to 
stop it from jumping back to the water. 

Other fishes that may be caught in 
May, though smaller and of a more ple- 
bian character, are the dace and chub, 
sunfish, white perch—all caught on the 
fly or worm. Also and catfish 
(both bottom fish and better later in 
the season). 

Space will not allow me to give a list 


game fish of 


eels 
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of places where to go to get good fish- 
ing, the distribution of these fish is so 
wide that my advice to anglers is to 
write for booklets issued by the various 
railroads. I have found them to be re- 
liable, giving a list of what fish are 
caught, places to stop, and expenses for 
board, and other 
necessary incidentials. 
The Chicago & Northwestern 
a booklet called “Lakes and Resorts of 
the Northwest,” telling of good waters 
for wall-eye, pike, bass, trout, muskel- 
lunge, pickerel ; the Chicago, Milwaukee 
& St. Paul has brought out “To the 
Lakes of Wisconsin and Minnesota,” de- 
scribing splendid fishing for the same 
species of fish; and another booklet, 
“Where to Go Fishing,” issued by the 
Grand Rapids & Indiana, which fully 
describes many good sections, for brook, 
rainbow and other trouts, gravling, mus- 
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kellung and bass. On the line of the 
Intercolonial Railway of Canada there 
is no end to the fishing, all good, for 
salmon, trout, bass, muskellunge and 
wall-eye. The places mentioned in these 
pamphlets supply the cream of fresh- 
water game fishing in North America, 
with Chicago as a center. There, the 
art of both live and artificial bait-cast- 
ing, and lure fishing, has attained its 
highest excellence. Anglers of the Mid- 
dle Northwest may not have sea-fishing, 
but they have as good or better in the 
vast number and size of their splendid 
elakes and rivers, far exceeding those of 
the Kast in the abundance, variety and 
size of game fish taken. Anglers of the 
West are justly proud of their waters, 
and, what is more, they have always a 
hearty welcome for their Eastern angling 
brethren who may inclined to 
their lines with such genial companions. 


be cast 
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By 


God made the country : 


One, foul with smoke and grime; 


And he 


who errs in 
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man, the city 


one, fresh and green 


making choice between 


Of neither God nor man deserveth pity. 


Yet, though in error, let 


him, if he will, 


Share somewhat in the joys of those more wise, 


furn from the 


weary 


town and flee, until 


The country’s blissful scenes salute his eyes. 


Be not suspicious. 


Though the poet 


Begs slight indulgence for one who has erred, 


Let not your heart to levity be 


stirred, 


And if your mirth’s aroused, don’t show it. 
The town has soured my temper; and the man 
Who of my grief would make a jest, | warn 
That if | cateh him—and I think IJ can 
He goes with me for trout to-morrow morn, 
Get out you tackle. What a pity 
That one must live in town to hold his job! 
The COUTELS makes one’s heart eestatie throb; 


> 
But 


come around and see me in the city. 


I} much repent me of my sad mistake 


In clipping coupons, when there’s wood to chop; 


I should have farmed the margin of a lake, 


Say! 


If they’re bitin’, won’t we make ’em flop! 
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66 HAT did you say was the 

W name of those birds that 

live over in the bush back 

of the tent?” I asked; “the ones with 

slate back and reddish breast fading to 
white underneath.” 

“Oh, yes, the towhees,” affirmed the 
Judge. “That’s the ground-robin or 
chewink, a bright, saucy bird, obtrusive 
rather than retiring—” 

“Obtrusive rather than retiring!” | 
echoed. “Thunder and Mars! I should 
say yes. They ate up all the butter last 
night. See, here’s an oak leaf which | 
set out alongside the tent with our left- 
over butter on it, and now look at it— 
just a few bill-marks left!” 

Chewink! Chewink! came from the 
bush in tones of measureless aggrava- 
tion. 

“Yah! You hopping thieves! You'll 
run off with our blankets next if we 
don’t nail them on.” I shied a pine 
cone as I spoke, and they both hopped 
down to examine it, entirely unabashed. 
I presume they are the sauciest lot that 
wear feathers. Always scratching about 
in the dead leaves and fussing over 
something or other. Just as you would 
get your gun ready, expecting to see at 
least a fox, judging by the rustling of 
the leaves, up would bob one of the 


towhees, chewink! chewink! as infer- 
nally complacent and cheerful and cap- 
able as ever. And the minute we were 
out of sight they would fly down into the 
tent and carry off everything they could 
lift. 

Speaking of blankets reminds me that 
| haven’t said anything about mine so 
far. I think it was Napoleon, or maybe 
it was Hannibal—anyway, he lived a 
good way back—who first discovered 
that a thin sheet worn inside a blanket 
will double its heating efficiency and add 
nothing to its weight. Many years ago 
[ tried out this discovery with a muslin 
sheet and bedroom blanket—both stolen. 
The muslin sheet kicked into ribbons in 
a few days, and the erstwhile spotless 
blanket quickly assumed the appearance 
of Whitcomb Riley’s office towel, being 
blacker than mourning crepe; but, ney- 
ertheless, it was a vrand improvement 
over the simple blanket through which 
the cold of space would strike whenever 
the fire burnt low. IT carry rheumatic 
twinges to-day as a legacy of those 
single-blanket camps, when the iey chill 
of the mountain air would get right 
down to one’s marrow bones. 

But, as the years passed and each 
year saw one or two, sometimes four, 
camps, I experimented with the rein- 
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forced-blanket scheme until I got suited. 
| circumvented the disreputable dirty- 
white tendency of the ordinary blanket 
by purchasing, on the London Strand, a 
steamer rug of the best English woo! 
that American gold could buy. | 
out the flimsy muslin lining with a fine, 
strong texture called “galatea,” getting 
it in the color termed “hunter’s green,” 
the steamer rug being a dark green-and- 
blue Seoteh plaid. Then I secured the 
galatea to the reverse of the rug by 
small cloth-covered buttons, and ran a 
row of five large overcoat buttons down 
side of the rug and three 
The sleeping bag was fin- 


beat 


one across 
half the foot. 
ished by a corresponding row of button 
holes along the other side of the rug anid 
across the rest of the foot. This bag has 
heen out with me many times since. It 
is warm. even when the fire is down to 
ashy embers, because you have (1) warm 
dead air surrounding vour body; (2) 
dead air space between the galatea and 
the rug: (3) three-sixteenths of an inch 
of pure wool. While it all can and does 
get dirty, most of it is ordinary forest- 
loam dust which would instantly dis- 
color anything white, though it will dust 
out of sight on dark fabrics. 


This sleeping bag has two sides—one 
for civilization and one for the forest. 
Travelling by train to the hunting 


eround, I earry a handsome shawl-strap 
with a stunning English steamer rug as 


the contents most in evidence. Inside 
are the “forester” tent. fishing tackle, 
shells. warbags full of small duffle, 


camp-hatchet  (razor-edge). hunting 
knife, hunting clothes. But the travel- 
ling world doesn’t know that. All it 
sees is an eminently respectable shawl- 
strap with an umbrella and a fishing- 
rod case stuck into it. In my other 
hand is my leather gun case, 

But when I. step out of the country 
hotel and plunge into the woods note 
the change! The shawl-strap has dis- 
appeared and IT am wearing a hunter’s- 
green pack now. Inside of it is the 
tent, a flourishing grocery store, a fry- 
ing-pan and three small nesting pails. 
The good old blue lumberman’s: shirt 
is on me: also the canvas coat, canvas 
trousers and engineer’s shoes. The small 
duffle is in the game pockets, and the 


rest of the accoutrements draped around 
where they won't be in the way or get 
sat on. I always buy cooking utensils 
at the grocery store and leave them in 
the woods when | You will 
note that the controlling idea of all this 
is emancipation from the pestiferous 
trunk. From the Grand Central Depot 
to the wilderness I have thus had no 
more bother than the trouble of toting 
a gun case and a shawl-strap. Where's 
the fun in being “worried to death, 
and because of your 
trunk, by the expressman, the baggage- 
wan, the man, the village 
vahoo and the hotel porter? Why drag 
all these excellent persons into your pri- 
vate time schedule? A bas! 

“Yes, sir,’ quoth the Judge in sum- 
mation, “the less you have to depend 
on the punctuality of others the better 
for your peace and happiness, and the 
better travelling vou will have.” 

“Not only that.’ I coneurred, “but 
with this rig we have right here we can 
go anywhere, day or night, Barnegat or 


please, go 


come out. 


robbed accursed 


steamboat 


Borneo, long as we 
when we The freer vou travel 
the more comfortably and unvexedly you 
do it.” ne 

| gathered up towel and soap and 
stepped out into the brisk morning air 
of the woods. After putting the fire to 
rights with a view to culinary opera- 
tions, I set off for the swamp to find a 
pool of clear bathing water. 

A suitable woodland lavatory was not 
far to seek. being the gnarled roots of 
the ancient black willow. All the ground 
around it was one spongy spring, grown 
thick with jewel weed. Their abundant 
leaves and bright orange flowers were 
covered with large drops of water, 
sparkling in the early sunlight. The 
hank was already warm and comfortable 
from the sunrays, with just enough tang 
left of the piney night-scents to make 
breathing a delicious sensation. I hung 
the towel on the nearest willow limb 
and stripped leisurely in the warmth of 
the sun. 

What a bathroom! The clothes 
seemed like misplaced rags of some other 
world, incongruous, out of harmony, and 
I hid them behind the tree. Then I 
turned and faced the sun and we were 


stay as 


please. 








CAMP-FIRES OF AN 


alone—the pool of clear water, the good 


sun, the wild natural environment and 
I, just my own aboriginal self. ‘True, 
there was a steel two-barrelled thing 


that leaned up against the willow, but it 
seemed as wild as any other detail of 
the scenery. I laved the icy, invigorat- 
ing water over me again and again, 
strong in its strength and that of the 
powerful! sunshine. Wherefore hurry ? 
—here was Arcady; such balmy sunshine 
as artists paint; such unruffled leisure 
as the Greeks enjoyed. 

As I dried off I turned and again 
faced the sun, stretching forth my arms 
to it and bursting into song :* 


“Oh, never the mast-high run of the seas of 
tratlic shall hide thee, 

Never the hell-colored smoke of the factories 
hide thee, 

Never the reek of the 
hide thee, 

And ever my heart through the night shall 
with knowledge abide thee, 

And ever by day shall my spirit, as one that 
hath tried thee, 

Labor, at 
thee, 

My soul shall float. friend sun, 

The day being done.” 


“Fine!” called a voice the 
swamp. “Colonel, I’ve been expecting 
to see you turn into the god Pan any 
minute, and grow hairy, pointed ears 
and goat’s hoofs. What have you been 
doing over there, naked and unashamed, 
this last half hour?” 

“Worshipping the sun. 
over and help.” 

“Worshipping the sun! 
[ tell the Deacon. You 
Christian exercise ?” 

“Bring on your niggling Deacon,” I 
retorted warmly. “I can see all the re- 
ligion he’s got and have enough left 
over to start a church fair. But, right 
now, I’m more than a Christian—I’m 
a Pagan, also.” 

“T suppose you’ve even forgiven the 
towhees,” chuckled the voice. 

“Not by forty jugfuls!§ Those birds 
are convicted pirates. Hlow many days 
will your honor give them ?” 

“What’s the breakfast outlook, Col- 
onel?” came the reply, changing the 


time’s fen polit ics 


leisure, in art, till yonder beside 


across 


Better come 


Oh, wait till 
eall that a 


* “Sunrise,” Sydney Lanier. 
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subject. “I see nothing in the larder 
but a tiny hunk:of bacon.” 

“We'll have squirrel to begin with—I 
saw one just now over in the grove of 
pines. ‘There are more about, and I give 
you just ten minutes to report with 
yours at the tent.” 

I finished dressing as 1 spoke, grabbed 
up the two-barrelled thing and set off 
to market. Might as well have knocked 
him over with a club, the plump one | 
singled out was so tame and contiding. 
Ife fell in a clump of thorns and I was 
cramming my way into them when 
schirrup! went a sound like quenching 
a redhot horseshoe in the slack-tub. It 
was somewhere down near my feet, but 
| couldn’t see anything; yet, every time 
| attempted to move schirrup! went the 
sound. 

I peered down through the thorn and 
finally made him out him 
gray with black mottlings, all moving. 
| became instantly curious as to which 
way the business end of him was going; 
so he vot the other barrel as I jumped 
clear, and at the same time tli spank- 
ing report of the Judge’s gun sounded 
Presently mat- 


miles of 


over across the swamp. 


ters quieted down under the thorn and 
[ reached in and began hauling out 
vards of snake, still writhing. It was 


the famous Jersey pine snake, the “boa 
constrictor” of the female snake 
charmer. This one was about eight feet 
long and was probably foraging around 
waiting for unlucky squirrel to 
venture on the ground—only he and | 
happened on the same squirrel, which 
was very sad and unfortunate. 

| retrieved the squirrel off the thorn 
and started for camp, towing the length 


some 


of garden-hose astern. 

“Peregrinus thamnoplis,” pronounced 
the Judge, peering at it over his glasses 
as I came up. 

“Yes, He’s not feeling very well just 
now. Ile has more shot in his midship 
section than Mark ‘T'wain’s jumping 
froe. IT am full of grief to have met 
him.” 

“*Ah, How sorrowful is this 
transitory world! But there are times 
for everything and we will attend to 
the mourning later on. Just now you 
cook breakfast while I detach his pelt.” 


yes, 
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Squirrels must be fricasseed in drawn 
hitter or onion stew to be palatable. If 
vou take the and ratty carcasses 
and fry them ever so nicely the rat idea 
will still be uppermost when they come 


raw 


to table, and vou will find the party 
sticking close to shore and attending 
strictly to the vegetables and_ bread. 


sut, if dismembered and served as a 
stew, the same party will gobble them 
down like pigeon potpie. I therefore 
took the time to attend to these mat- 
ters after boiling tender (thirty-five 
minutes), so as to forestall any anatom- 
ical comparisons from the Judge’s side 
of the table. As I couldn’t spare butter, 
after the inroads of the towhees, I un- 
earthed a large onion from the depths of 
my hunting coat, minced it fine, browned 
with a thumb of butter in the frving- 
tin, added it to the boiling squirrel stock, 
threw in a dash of “‘never-rust” (sherry) 
and let them simmer half an hour. To 
get the decoction perfect, a small bit 
of lemon, sliced fine, and some chopped 
carrots and spring peas should have 
been added, but we were too hungry to 
mourn their absence. It struck me that 
a nest of crisp, erackly Saratoga chips 
would go down like lamb’s-wool with 
the above. so I put in the time while 
we were waiting for the squirrel to mel- 
low in making them in the least tin pail 
full of sizzling hot drippings. The first 
thing to do is to slice your potato news- 
paper thickness and throw into cold 
water. Then get your fat so hot that 
it will set a twig on fire if dipped in it. 
Fish out the potato slices one by one, 
dry off (we won't go into details as to 
what rag may be used) and drop them 
one at a time into the fat. They will 
float to the surface when done. Stick 
’em in a covered tin near the fire, salt 
a-plenty, and serve with watercress on 
the side if you can find any. 

We also had corn dodgers, a closely 
allied species of the hoecake family and 
belonging to the genus cornmushibus, 
as I explained to the Judge. As pointed 
out during my former remarks on thie 
hoecake, an oven is simply a hot place 
something similar to where the Deacon 
will go when he Put the 
in the heat—on a flattened green log 
over screeching hot coals for instance 


dies, cake 


and you will get results. To cultivate 
dodgers, start with corn mush, add a 
teaspoonful of butter and drop the bat- 
ter by spoonfuls on a buttered frying- 
tin. When one side is browned give it 
a dab of butter and flop her over. Any 
sane man can eat a dozen of them for 
breakfast. 

After these various delicacies had dis- 
appeared we struck the tent and got 
under way. There were miles of warm, 
dry pine barrens to cross, yellow-flowered 
eactus beds. tracts of gray sand-lichens 
and open groves of pines carpeted thick 
svith brown needles. Here and there 
a flash of white rump and swooping 
flight greeted us, as one or more high- 
holers (flickers) would get up and dis- 
appear into the pine tops. Occasionally 
robins were met with, but nothing in 
the way of game. It was great sport. 
particularly correcting our course by the 
sun. Half way between the hour hand 
and twelve is due south, when the hour 
hand beats 
a compass when milord is shining. At 
noon we were still in the barrens, and so 
had a dry lunech—tea, toasted hardtack 
and cold sliced ham. As the tea was 
the only thing cooked, it seems a simple 
enough meal, vet there are plenty of 
strong men, otherwise well equipped for 
the woods, who wouldn’t know whether 
to boil the tea or the water—let alone 
select it. 


Good 


points towards the sun. It 


Ceylon tea, of sixty cents a 
pound or better quality, makes a frag- 
rant, invigorating drink. There is noth- 
ing equal to strong tea for driving out 
that fagged and weary feeling after a 
hard days work. I believe it is the 
specific antidote for fatigue poison that 
the doctors have been discovering in our 
muscular systems. ‘To brew, steep in 
boiling water, allowing a cup of water 
and a good pinch of tea to each person. 
Set off the fire instantly and serve in 
four minutes. If steeped longer, all the 
tannin and other tea poisons will creep 
into the solution and you will 
around all night instead of going off to 
sleep like a Bedouin. Black teas must 
he boiled five minutes and are stronger 
in their effects than green and Ceylon 


toss 


teas. 


\fter a twenty-minute pipe, we re- 
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“THERE WERE VOICES PROCEEDING 


sumed our march. All at once, about 
an hour later the underbrush began to 
thicken and we stumbled on a box tor- 
toise—a sure sign of water. Presently de- 
ciduous trees were arching over us again 
and— whirrr! bang! A tenth-second 
too late; but they were getting up now 
in pairs and threes, thundering away 
towards water, as husky a bunch of 
ruffed grouse as you ever put up. We 
advanced very cautiously, but—— well, 
you know the ways of “partridges.” Go 
as carefully and alertly as you please 
when—whirrr!/—up out of nowhere in 
particular he jumps like a_ skyrocket, 
kicks your charge of shot over his head 
and disappears like an express train. 
Still, we saved three, but the pools of 
water got so thick and continuous that 
we suddenly realized that we had reached 
the headwaters of the salt creek below 
and that there was no getting past. 
Game! Muskrat tracks were thick, 
songbirds in profusion and every now 
and then a bunch of grouse. At an 
open pool in the forest I gathered in 





FROM THE DEACON’S TENT . 


two yellowlegs, chanced upon at the 
water’s edge. ‘Then we followed up a 
tiny brook and found, at last, a real 
spring in the bank of a high pine pla- 
teau, and here we pitched the tent. 

While the Judge busied himself with 
his skins I set about preparing for the 
needs of the ever-hungry. There is no 
need to go farther than the sassafras 
grilling stick for snipe. Draw and pluck 
and stick his long bill through the mem- 
brane of the wing, split him across the 
tines of your sassafras fork, and don’t 
overdo him, or you will lose all the juice 
and most of the flavor. 

I thought it advisable to spring a 
new one on his honor in the matter of the 
ruffed grouse, so I gave him the follow- 
ing: Split grouse in halves,brown in pan, 
cover pan steam tight with another one 
and set back to steam in his own juice 
for half an hour, first pouring off the 
basting that has fried out. Add a touch 
of flour and some water, simmer, stir in 
nose ointment (sherry), pour it over 
birds and serve on buttered toasted 
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makes a new man of the 
or vegetables we 


hardtack. It 
grouse, so to speak. 
had beets, potatoes and watercress on the 
The only thing under heaven 
that beets require is time—not less than 
two hours. Slice, butter, salt and pep- 
per. Just to show that there was no 
hard feeling, I served the potatoes plain- 
boiled (twenty-five minutes), which 
rather surprised the court, who was so 
used to my Baroque style of architecture 
in culinary matters. 

That night it came up thick out of 
the southwest and by 10 o’clock the rain 
was pattering on the tent walls. Some- 
where around 12 stopped 
again, and later | heard a pattering of 
feet in the woods. Thinking it might 
be more towhees after the butter, | got 
out the gun and peered out around the 
tent. There was a flash of green eyeballs 
reflecting the firelight and I fired, wak- 
ing the Judge. My shot was answered 
by a thundering of wings as a large flock 
of ducks got up somewhere off down the 
creek, and also by a short yelping bark 
nearby ; so we extemporized a torch out 
of a bunch of green pine faggots and 
went exploring. It turned out to be a 
small red fox, the only one we saw dur- 
ing the trip, though their tracks were 
plentiful enough. The Judge sat up the 
rest of the night, for all | know, skin- 
ning him. 

| might mention, by the way, that 
these skins were all simply sun-dried 


side, 


o'clock — it 


and given a wash of arsenical soap, 
which the Judge carried with him. 


Cured this way they will keep for a few 
later thoroughly 
morning we 


days, but should be 
tanned. The following 
didn’t get up at all. Life was too 
abundant all around, and the _ pine 
needles too comfortable and drowsy. We 
lay to, smoking, watching them all 
through half-closed eves. The fauna 
seemed not in the least put out by the 
presence of the tent and went their sev- 
eral ways, to the Judge’s immense edifi- 
cation. One small red squirrel made an 
entire breakfast of pine nuts in the little 
tree right in front of the tent. He 
would tear off a cone and pick out the 
nuts at the base of the scales, one at a 
time, and when he was through dining 
the ground below was covered with seales. 


Squirrels are always mussy feeders. 

Besides watching him I was obsessed 
with an entirely original and fascinating 
idea. The Deacon, being muley as to 
temperament, the only true way to make 
him do anything is to grab him by the 
back of the neck, close under the ears. 
Get that scrawny member between your 
thumb and forefinger and your pursua- 
sive powers will be simply overwhelm- 
ing! The more | conned over this idea 
the more L became convinced it was the 
thing to do. I recalled very distinctly) 
that one ‘Tony Weller (another fat 
man) performed this office for the Rev. 
Mr. Stiggins with very satisfactory re- 
sults. As enthusiasm waxed high it 
seemed that nothing would do but to 
hurry home at once and try it. 

I went at the business obliquely 
enough, by drawing a triangle in the 
sand and getting the court into an ar- 
gument as to the amount of easting and 
northing we would have to make to get 
home. After we had wrangled over it 
enough to get a decision handed down 
fixing the compass course, | pointed out 
that, as his honor already was carrying 
two snakes, a red fox, a hog choker, two 
moonfisk and a family of pine lizards, 
we had best pack the museum back to 
camp. So, after a light breakfast (10 
o'clock) of black coffee,oatmeal and cold 
grouse, we made the run across by com- 
pass, striking the river bank a few miles 
above camp. We skirted the woods down 
the shore and took the tent in the rear. 
Nobody stirring. All off fishing, no 
doubt. There were voices proceding 
from the Deacon’s tent and I recognized 
his, lifted high in argument. 

“I tell vou the fat old bag of wind 
never did anything yet but cook and 


5 


eat—— 

“It’s a good thing he does,’ came 
George’s voice stoutly in reply (good 
business, son). “We’ve damnigh starved 
to death the last two days.” 

(I'll have to caution that boy about 
his swearing—it isn’t florid enough.) 

“Does he ever rout out at 4 A. M. and 
bag anything for the mess tent, or tramp 
around all day after birds?” 

“No, he knows better, but he’ll sit out 
vonder (George has a Southern mother) 
on a log and get more in an houah than 
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vou will in a day.” laughed George’s 
voice. (New trout rod for vou, old man.) 

But the Deacon was warming up te 
his peroration and deioned no reply. | 
practiced the grip in the air while the 
Judge crammed his handkerchief into 
his mouth and leaned weakly against a 
tree. 

“Does he ever.’ the high threaty 
crow went on, “do anvthing but hold 
down a log. smoke navy-cut and swizzle 
bibulous decoctions 2 Does he ever——” 


( To be 


“No, HE NEVER!!” [ whooped, land- 
ing on the tent about where L judged 
the Deacon was located, “Not for 
a long —time—now! tla! Mutiny, 
damnable mutiny, Disciple!” T eritted as 
1 worried him out from under the tent, 
while the Judge danced with delight. 

“George, son, you hold my hat, while 
I get in my new grip on this nine- 
legged, New England catamount. Ha! 
Traitor and villain! Werflop! Into the 


creek for yours!’ 


concluded ) 


A SPORTSMAN’S RECOLLECTIONS 


HOW THE SMALLEST OF WOODLAND STREAMS MAY SOMETIMES 


YIELD AMPLE REWARD TO 


THE OBSERVANT EXPLORER 


By H. H. PARKHOUSE 


PART VI 


T is permissible to write of sport that 
| is not now in season. | trust it may 
be for 1 cannot keep my eves from 
vonder mounted wood duck—not the most 
beautiful speecimen—for it is a fall bird 
and I have killed them in spring plumage 
handsomer by far, but the adult male 
wood duck in any plumage is strikingly 
attractive. Through the mist of time | 
can see the crooked little stream that 
vielded me this prize. I like to hunt or 
fish on little streams, and this one, in 
many places not twenty feet wide, in its 
course of a few miles offered a panorama 
of changing views. Now cutting its way 
between high clay and sand banks where 
flocks of little bank swallows and a few 
chattering kingfishers breed at the sub- 
terranian termini of deep burrows—as 
snug a home and nursery as one might 
wish for—now turning almost at right 
angles where drooping willows line both 
banks, with serub oak, wild plum and 
other low-growing trees farther inshore; 
now spreading out over low meadows, 
where the rushes disregard the stream’s 


true boundaries and nearly meet as they 
bow to each other in the wind, and where 
an occasional mallard rises quacking 
from a reedy retreat and the bittern sol- 
emnly drives stakes; then, again, assum- 
ing the dignity of a stream, flowing de- 
corously between its banks to spread out 
in the mill pond where its pent-up 
strength turns the ponderous wheel; 
but, dignity soon forgotten, it is no 
sooner liberated through the dam than, 
with a sigh of pleasure and relief, it 
throws off all restraint and rushes 
pellmel| over stones and = gravel and 
under rustic bridges to the little ham- 
let which nestles yy its side. L had 
known this stream for vears prior to the 
trip [| am about to describe when, 
launching a light boat about five miles 
above the dam, | paddled down its eur- 
rent. 

The boat is a light, flat-bottomed 
affair, small enough to not be cumber- 
some and large enough for the perfect 
comfort of one person. On the bottom 
is a heavy sprinkling of straw, to cover 
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any water that may be splashed or drip 
in and to deaden sound from dropping 
the paddle, moving the seat or shell-case, 
or any of the hundred and one things 
a person is liable to do in a boat. My 
seat is one of the movable kind with a 
canvas top. Before the seat is a cross- 
har, against which rests the barrel of my 
gun, the stock at my feet, so that it can 
be grasped and raised without a moment’s 
loss of time. The boat is furnished with 
oars and muffled locks, but these I sel- 
dom use except to row up stream, de- 
pending mainly upon a paddle which is 
tied to the boat with a strong cord so 
that it may be dropped overboard and 
still not be lost. 

I launch the boat just above where 
the stream runs between high sand 
hanks. Just below, both shores are edged 
with a thick growth of willows, which 
are almost certain to shelter birds, and 
they must be floated down upon. ‘To 
launch the boat there would mean a 
premature flush. 

As I pass the sand banks a few strokes 
of the paddle take me to the right shore, 
into the shade of the willows and taller 
oaks behind them, where I drift quietly 
along. peering before me and ready to 
instantly drop the paddle and grasp the 
gun. A quick flutter, and the paddle 
drops in the water and my hand falls on 
the gun as a bird dashes from the wil- 
lows; but I slowly straighten myself and 
pull the paddle in by its cord, for the 
bird is a hooded merganser, and while a 
beautiful specimen not one I am in 
quest of. 

Just before me is a kingfisher, perched 
upon a branch about four feet above the 
water, which it is scanning intently. A 
moment later it drops from the branch 
and, with folded wings, dives beneath 
the surface and in a moment emerges 
with a shining minnow in its strong bill. 
The kingfisher is your true sportsman 
of necessity. to whom there is no law of 
season or limit except that of supply 
and demand. 

Just at the edge of the willows, where 
the scrub oaks grow nearly to the water, 
something is moving upon that down 
log. It is so completely in the shade 
that for a minute IT gaze intently before 
making out it is a male wood duck 
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thirty 


within 
approaching 
Very carefully I lay the paddle 
Now 


I am ready for him to jump at any 


preening himself. 1 am 
vards and each moment 
nearer. 
on the straw and grasp the gun. 


moment, and | am. still unobserved, 
while each moment the distance between 
us is lessening. Now twenty yards; now 


eighteen. ‘To approach nearer means 
that an intervening drooping branch 


might intercept the shot, and I rap 
sharply against the side of the boat with 
the gunstock. The crested head is raised 
and the next instant the drake springs 
into the air, his many colors glistening 
in the sun like varied armour. It seems 
almost a shame to sacrifice so much 
beauty, but I desire him for a specimen, 
and as the gun points a foot above him 
and spits out its smokeless message, the 
noble bird collapses and falls to the 
water. Three other ducks jump from 
the water beyond the log, but fly so low, 
keeping close to the willows, that they 
have turned the bend before I can get 
on them. “I may run across you later,” 
I think as I paddle out for the drake. 
He is indeed a beauty, and I push some 
cotton down his throat, wind more about 
his bill to keep his head feathers clean, 
and Jay him carefully on the straw be- 
hind me. 

Below the willows the stream spreads 
over the lower land in a half meadow 
and half marsh. Ilere I feel confident 
of finding some birds and paddle noise- 
lessly in through the open channel. Be- 
yond the rushes some cattle are grazing 
and gaze lazily at my intrusion. A bit- 
tern, standing knee-deep at the edge of 
a bunch of rushes with his head drawn 
down to his shoulders and his bill 
pointed straight to heaven, allows me to 
pass within ten feet and then, stretching 
out his long neck, regards me with round 
cat-like eyes as I paddle on. In these 
cozy retreats seldom visited by sports- 
men or boys, the birds, other than game 
birds, are surprisingly tame. 

I now approach an excellent jumping 
ground and am prepared for a rise at 
any moment when three ducks—prob- 
ably the three that were behind the log 
—spring into the air at long range. I 
manage to drop one with the second bar- 
rel, and as I shoot, two mallards jump 
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still farther away and separate, one fly- 
ing upstream and one down. “I hope 
to meet you again soon, my beauty,” | 
tell the one that flies down the stream, 
and then paddle forward quickly, fear- 
ing to lose the duck that has fallen in 
some rushes. However, | have little dif- 
ficulty in retrieving it, and nervously 
eatch up the gun as a family of mud 
hens half run and half flap over the 
water in a comical effort to take wing 
from the reeds. They are exempt, and 
I reseat myself and paddle back to the 
stream, confident there are no more 
ducks in the pocket. I push diagonally 
across to where a little coulee runs into 
the river, a bend forms a miniature bay 
and a few reeds grow. ‘This point is 
directly in line with the low flight of 
the mallard and I feel almost certain of 
finding him there, nor am I disap- 
pointed, as he jumps at fully forty 
yards. Leading him about four feet | 
tumble him back, but can see he is not 
dead, and heading directly for the point 
where he fell at the edge of the reeds, 
I paddle hard. The reeds are thin and 
the boat shoots through them to the bank 
beyond, where for a minute I sit quietly, 
observant and listening. A slight move- 
ment and rustling in some tall grass at 
my left attracts my attention. and 
springing out I soon have my bird, a fine 
greenhead. Falling in the water, with 
the first instinct of self-preservation, he 
had made for the land, but is quickly 
dispatched and placed beside the wood 
ducks. 

All the surroundings are so peaceful 
and beautiful that I am tempted to take 
a short rest, and sit smoking and admir- 
ing the scene for some minutes; then, 
after a little consideration, continue 
comfortably floating down on that side 
of the stream. For some distance grassy 
banks rise on either side of the stream, 
and I become so absorbed in my admir- 
ing observation that when a lone yellow- 
legs flushes and starts across the stream 
T miss it with both barrels. I had led it 
too much, an error I seldom make, much 
more often shooting behind. but in this 
ease I had given the same allowance 
I should have made for a duck and at 
the short range both charges had plowed 
ahead of the target. 
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As I approach a little grove of oak 
trees a movement at the water’s edge 
amon some roots causes me to grasp 
the gun, but a silvery wake betrays 
something moving in the water, and | 
drop the breech-loader again as the saucy 
face of a muskrat gazes at me for a 
moment before diving in a little swirl. 
From a branch of a near oak a phantom 
form vanishes through the leaves before 
I can raise the gun. Had there been a 
moment’s warning I should have sent 
an ounce of No. 7s after it, as those 
prowling owls are great game destroy- 
ers, but the next moment I am glad I 
did not shoot, for a small flock of teal 
come around the bend, flying upstream, 
low over the centre of the waterway. 
Two fall. skipping over the surface. 
One is only winged and is captured only 
after a chase, but the other is dead. As 
I lav them beside the wood ducks and 
mallard I feel I am already repaid for all 
my work. 

For half a mile I paddle without see- 
ing a bird of any description, the whistle 
of a lark from a field near the river be- 
ing the only sign of bird life. Then, as 
| pass a small grove, keeping well in 
the shadow of the trees, a nair of mourn- 
ing doves flush from the water’s edge 
and dart across the stream. One falls 
into the water while the other, for all [ 
know, is still flying. I land and beat up 
a plum thicket near the grove in hopes 
of finding more, but am unsuccessful. 

Just as I reseat myself in the boat a 
single duck comes upstream, skimming 
just above the water. I lead it well and 
it falls to the second barrel. Below the 
grove there is a small creek running into 
the larger stream, so narrow that in 
places the branches of the trees growing 
on either side interlace. I paddle up 
this creek until it widens into a little 
meadow, where | jump a pair of mal- 
lards. The duck comes down, falling in 
some tall grass. where I have a long 
search—finally finding it dead in the 
very thickest of the grass. Below the 
creek the stream rapidly widens and I 
am soon paddling across the mill-pond, 
mv trip over, well satisfied with results. 

If vou doubt such a day being replete 
with solid enjoyment, hunt up another 
such a little stream and try it. 
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May is the prime month of the year to the 
angler, for then the stirring of the brook 
is in the blood and will not be downed. 
| have yet to hear of any 
the man who wants to go fishing 
let him go. There are some “complaints” 
which it 


recipe to cure 
except to 


is really pleasant to have, and the 
spring complaint of the angler is one of them. 
It seems to make little difference where the 
remedy comes from, though the farther the 
patient has to travel the more complete the 
cure is said to be. But there are not lacking 
those to whom the fishing trip to even the 
nearest stream, with a return which is fruit- 
ful in 
sults, seems to bring soothing feeling suffi- 
cient to satisfy. There have even been well 
to-do men in the big town of New York who, 
denied the beneficial effect of a real trip to 
the streams. have found some relief in a noon 
jaunt to the Aquarium, where they have been 
seen communing with the handsomest of the 
trout species and muttering strange phrases. 

They might have done better than that, 
however, for even to the dweller in the crowd 
ed metropolis there is yearly the privilege 
right on Manhattan Island of taking his own 
trout with the fly and having the fish cooked 
for his evening meal, or any other meal, while 
he waits. Not one New Yorker in a thousand 
seems to be aware of the fact, but if he 
will wander up Riverside Drive some fine day 
when the law is “off” he may, at the famed 
and excellent Claremont Hotel at the upper 
end of the Drive, really east a fly for real 
trout, catch them and have them cooked while 


memories rather than in tangible re- 
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he waits. Incidentally, cost him 
less than any trip after trout he ever made. 


But the nearest place where the New York 


hey will 


er may get the wild trout in native conditions 
is on Long Island. Men who have fished for 
trout all over the that the fish 
which has just come in from the salt water, 


world say 


or which perhaps is taken right in the salt 
water, is better flavored and a better fighter 
than the fresh water creature. No less an 
authority than Dr, Henry Van Dyke has 
expressed this interesting opinion. This be 
ing the case, the fishing on Long Island ean 
be recommended; there may not be much of 
it, but what there is is of fine qualty. 

One of the best known of the trout fishing 
places on the island is at Wading River, which 
is on the north and in country of 
scenie beauty. A. B. Davis of this place 
has been catering to the sportsmen for a good 


shore 


many years and can furnish full informaton 
about the sport to be had in his vicinity. 
Later in the season some of the best pickerel 
fishing in the neighborhood of New York City 
ean be had here, and the hunter after part- 
ridge. quail and rabbit will be glad to 
know that there is good sport so near home. 

The Adirondack Mountains in New York 
State are entitled to a prominent place in 
any review of the trout fishing of the East- 
They are high in average alti- 
waters are generally cold, and 


ern States. 
tude, their 
the surrounding country is wild and moun 
tainous. Indeed there are few regions of the 
country where conditions are more favorable 
to the trout angler than in the Adirondacks. 
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Beginning at Ballston, not far from Sara- 
toga, good sport is had in the early season in 
the near-by brooks, while Stony Creek is the 
starting point for many good outings after 
the red-spots. The Lake House, at West 
Stony Creek, is one of the famous head- 
quarters in the Adirondacks for sport either 
with the rod or the gun. It is reached by 
stage from Stony Creek, the distance being 
thirteen miles. 

Blue Mountain Lake, via North Creek sta- 
tion, and a charming coach trip of twenty- 
nine miles, is another trout center, the lake 
itself being famous for lake trout and the 
neighboring streams containing brook trout 
of good size and numbers. Merwin’s Blue 
Mountain Lake House is one of the few loea- 
tions in the entire Eastern States which lin 
gers in the memory of the writer as being 
absolutely perfect in scenic setting. 
Good sport is close by. 

Port Henry and Westport, on 
the shores of Lake Champlain, are 
each satisfactory as trout centers, 
many fine little streams emptying 
into the lake at these points. At 
the latter place the Bouquet 
River is a beautiful bit of water. 
Keene Valley. via stage from 
Westport, is at places 1,800 feet 
above sea level—though they eall 
it a vallev—and there are fine 
trout streams running through it. 
The Interbrook Lodge is one of 
the special resorts of the angler, 
and is equipped with open camps, 
log cabin and other real appur- 
tenances of the woods life. M. E. 
Luck is the proprietor. Further 
to the north there are some waters 
which are well worth the atten- 
tion of the critical angler. They 
are Lakes Chazy and Upper Cha- 
teaugay, and are best reached by 
way of Plattsburg. These are both 
beautiful lakes, which will delight 
the heart of the traveled sports- 
man, and their location is explana- 
tion of the fact that the sport is 
good, for Chazy is 1,550 feet above 
sea level, while Upper Chateaugay 
is 1,918. This is equal to the 
famous Rangelevs in altitude. 
Connected with Upper Chateaugay 
by a narrow strait is Lower Cha 
teaugay, another beautiful lake. 
which adds to the opportunities of the canoe 
ist. Brook trout are found in the bays and 
the streams tributary to both of these fine 
waters, and for early sport they are among the 
best waters in the Kast. George S. Badger, of the 
Lake View House. Chazy Lake, and 0. Young, 
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of the Merrill House, P. O. Merrill, N. Y.. on 
Upper Chateaugay Lake, are the best peopl 
to correspond with for details of the resorts. 
The latter place is reached by a four-mile 
drive from Lyon Mountain station and is 
regarded as being one of the best houses 
in the Upper Adirondacks. 

These Adirondack resorts are all reached 
over the Delaware & Hudson Railroad from 
Albany, and in the case of Chazy and Chateau 
gay Lakes the Eastern man can take sleepet 
from New York right through to the lakes, 
arriving there next morning. For further de 
tails request should be sent to the passenge1 
department of the company: at> Albany, for 
their fine little booklet, “A Summer Para 


dise.” 
The mun of the Middle West seeking sport 
for the spring and summer months, ought to 
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know of the splendid opportunities which are 
offered by the lakes and waters on the line 
of the Chieago, Milwaukee & St. Paul Rail 
road. Here are some of the best places the 
continent affords, within close proximity 
to some of the largest cities of the country. 
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ON THE MADAWASKA RIVER 


The man of the East, accustomed to being 
satisfied with the which the 
near-by waters of the region of his home sup 


eager sport 
plies, would deem himself in paradise if he 
found near home. In general it 
may be that the fishing country 
reached divided three 
Wisconsin group. 
lying chiefly in 
Wisconsin; the 


such sport 
stated 
by this line is 
The Northern 
implies the 
Vilas Counties, 


into 
groups: 
which waters 
Oneida and 
Minnesota group, including all the territory 
lving to the north and west of St. Paul and 
Minneapolis and the Mississippi River north 
of La Northern Illinois and 
Southern Wisconsin lakes, most of which are 
within from one to three hours’ ride of Cui 


Crosse and the 


cago. 

| many fine waters in this wide 
territory where the speckled trout are taken, 
though it must be admitted that the best 
sport for the angler to be had in this region 


black 


‘here are 


will with the seeking of bass, 
for which the region is especally famed. 
Trout Lake, fourteen miles north of Minoe 
qua, has long enjoyed great fame as one of 
the best waters of the West for salmon trout, 
while the numerous adjacent lakes are ex 
cellent trout, as are the 
tributary Lake, a few 
to the north, is fine trout water, while some 
further from the 


come 


brook 


Star 


waters for 
waters. miles 
of the smaller lakes away 
railroad are also good. 

Merrill is the station where one leaves the 


railroad for the sixteen-mile drive in to 
Prairie River, which is now, and has been for 
several years, perhaps the very best trout 
stream in the Middle West. This stream i- 
stocked and for a distance of fifteen 
enough to fly-casting 


Warsau is 


kept 


miles is open make 


thoroughly enjoyable. another 
stop where good trout fishing can be sought in 
the Plover River, some fifteen miles distant. 
Wausaukee, Sparta and Athelstane, Wiseon 
sin, are good centers from which to seek the 
brook trout, and Floodwood, Sidnaw and 
Witbeck, in the upper peninsula of Michigan, 
are also good starting points. For splendid 


booklets about this interesting country, tell 


ing in detail of the points at which good 
sport may be expected, with excellent maps 


and pictures, address F. A. Miller, G. P. A., 
C., M. & St. P. Railway, Chicago. 
The Eastern man has come to 
and more toward Canada for sport with the 
Railway, with 
is one of the 


look more 
Grand Trunk 
headquarters in’ Montreal, 
roads in the 
only reaches thousands of places where fishing 
of the best sort has been had for years, but 
it is also continually opening up new country, 


rod, and the 


best. sporting world. It not 


where the sport is almost of primeval attrae 
The 


sections of the 


tiveness. men who go into these new 


Dominion are inclined to 
the sport which they 
deem them 


visit to the 


quaalify their stories ol 


have found Jest the uninformed 


willful exaggerators, but one 
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country they bring the tales from will con- 
vert any sceptic. 

One of the finest of Canada for 
brook trout is the region to the east of Te- 
magami Lake, especially Lady Evelyn Lake 
and the tributaries emptying into that lake. 
The fish here are remarkably gamey and have 
the average size of from one and a half te 
three pounds, with the three-pounders  fre- 
quently in evidence. Many of the small lakes 
in this region are virgin water for the angler, 
and the fish take the lure with the rush of 
wild animals. The seenery is magnificent, the 
lakes being wooded to the shores, where rocky 
bluffs alternate with sandy beaches. Excel- 
lent accommodations can be had at the fine 
little hotels managed by the local company, 
and at Temagami station, where one leaves 
the train for the trip, good outfitting stores 
are located. Incidentally it may be said that 
this is the region of the famous Cobalt mining 
fever, and the man who familiar with 
geology will enjoy himself more than the 
man who knows nothing of such subjects. 

The Haliburton region is far-famed for its 
trout and satisfies the most exacting angler. 
This section is north of the Trent valley in 
Ontario. Halburton 123 north of 
Toronto, which shows its remarkable aecessi 
bility to the center of population of the con- 
tinent. and its 500 inhabitants are not enough 
to seriously affect the fishing, even in the im- 


sections 


Is 


miles 


Is 


4 
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mediate vicinity. This entire region is in the 
famous Highlands of Ontario, 1,000 to 2,000 


feet above sea level. Close to Haliburton, 
within fifteen or twenty miles, are many 
fine little lakes where not even a cabin is 


located to indicate regular visitors, and in 
many of these lakes the angler may secure 
the finest fishing of a lifetime. This implies 
the camping trip, which is the very best sort 
of fishing excursion, as every man will agree 
Guides, outfitting and full 
information can be had at Haliburton. The 
average prices for outfits, guides or teams 
is a good deal below the rate in vogue in 
places where far less attractive sport is to be 
had. The best lure for the big trout of these 
lakes is a small minnow, or a tiny gold spoon 


who has tried it. 


and a small salmon fly. trolled on the sur 
face. Oceasionally splendid sport with the 
fly can be had at the mouths of brooks. 


Six and eight-pound fish are frequently taken 


in these lakes. Here is an outing which very 


few anglers of the East have taken, and 
it is confidently recommended as being one 
of the best trips on the continent. When 


you come back, drop me a line and tell me 
if I have overdrawn the sport or the beauty 
of the country. 

Algonquin National Park, 
outing region up among the Ontario High- 


another superb 


lands, ought to be mentioned as a brook trout 


section. It is an interesting comment on the 
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newness of the region and the small amount 
of information which has really drifted out 
to even the railroads themselves, that in the 
booklets issued by the Grand Trunk there 
is practically nothing said about taking brook 


trout in the water south of the railroad 
track. Now, as a matter of fact, I camped 
south of the track last summer for three 


weeks, and, within two hundred feet of my 
camp, in the lake, far from any brook, | 
took scores of magnificent brook trout, rang 
ing up to three pounds in weight. These 
waters are peculiar in that the angler does 
not know until he sees his fish. whether he 
has a brook trout, a salmon trout (a variety 
of the lake trout, but much more gamey) ora 
small-mouth black bass. There is a combina- 
tion fishing country which it would be hard 
to beat! But in the country north of the 
track, especially in the further sections of 
the reserve, there is some of the best brook 
trout fishing to be found anywhere in Canada. 
In May and June the trout of this region 
rise readily to the fly. In the next number 
of FIELD AND STREAM, devoted to camping, 
there will be further particulars about this 
wonderfully attractive region. 

Another new section of the Dominion which 
has recently come into large fame is the 
Magenetawan River country, reached from 
the station of Burk’s Falls. This place is 
170 miles north of Toronto and is in the 
beautiful Miskoka Lakes region. The Magene 
tawan River can be followed from Burk’s 
Falls all the way to Byng Inlet in Georgian 
Bay, and affords magnificent sport for the 
canoeist, the camper and the angler. In one 
afternoon one man took ninety-seven trout, 
the largest weighing two and a quarter 
pounds. Black flies and mosquitoes are com- 
paratively scarce here at any season of the 
year. 

For information about any of the coun- 
try reached by the Grand Trunk Railway 
system application should be made to G. T. 
Bell, G. P. A., Montreal, stating the section 
in which the writer is interested, as many 
of the sections are the subject of special 
booklets containing detailed information, 
maps and pictures. 

Maine has been referred to in a previous 
number, but it would take a good many 
magazines of the size of FIELD AND STREAM 
to fully tell of its magnificent trout waters. 
One of the very best places in the state for 
the lover of the brook trout and the enthusi- 
ast in fly-fishing is at Redington Ponds, 
reached over the Boston & Maine, to Portland, 
thence north almost to the Rangeley Lakes. 
The station is right at the lake, and within 
after the train stops an im- 
could be filling his creel. 


ten minutes 
patient angler 


AND STREAM 


These waters have long been known as some 
of the of the state, and within the 
past three years they have yielded some re- 
markably fine fish, scaling up to three and 
four pounds. The proprietor of the place, 
J. Frederick Hough, is an interesting and 
picturesque character and has famous folk 
come here every season for the sport. Dr. 
Heber Bishop of Boston, one of his noted 
guests, took on the fly last season in one 
hour five trout that weighed over eleven 
pounds. E. C. Gilman of Worcester is an- 
other regular visitor who never fails to get 
his legal limit of fish every day. Many 
visitors here disdain to use anything but the 
fly in their work. Three fish to a cast is 
common, and the writer, who visited the lake 
four years ago, had at that time some of the 
best sport the Pine Tree State ever afforded 
him. 

Another splendid Maine water for brook 
trout is Cobbosseecontee Lake, best reached 
by way of Hallowell, five hours from Bos- 
ton over the Boston & Maine and Maine Cen- 
tral railroads. This is one of the most beau- 
tiful lakes in Maine, and up to June 15 the 
fishing for big brook trout is magnificent. 
The lake is ten miles long and two to three 
miles in width. It is unusual for the angler 
to be kept in by wind storms, as is often 
the case in larger lakes, since in such an 
emergency the outlet stream, twenty miles 
long, affords excellent sport. Canoes can be 
run the entire length. For further particu- 
lars address J. W. Emery, Manchester, Maine, 
proprietor of the Lake House. The writer 
lacks personal knowledge of this resort, but 
has good reason to believe, from the location 
and the testimony of reliable people, that 
the sport here is all that is claimed for it. 

Close to Cobbosseecontee Lake is Marana- 
cook, which shares with it great fame as trout 
water. It is reached best by train to Read- 
field, and there C. F. Stevens of the Elmwood 
House will take the tourist in charge, and he 
will get some of the best sport he has ever 
had. One man took 124 square-tailed trout 
from this water last season ranging up to 
four pounds in weight. There is good rea- 
son to believe that the per capita catch from 
the waters of Maranacook is not excelled by 
Trout are but one of 


best 


any lake in the state. 
the species of game fishes to be had here, 
salmon and black bass being plentiful. This 
is one of the series of lakes which the late 
Joseph Jefferson and ex-President Cleveland 
selected for their annual fishing outing, and 
which both of them complimented by erecting 
camps on the shores. The fishing now is even 
better than it 

Fowler’s Fairview Camp, on Shinn Pond, 
near Patten, Maine, is also entitled to men- 


Was some years ago. 














WHERE 


the trout 
several 


tion as near the best of waters of 
the state. They 
ponds where good sport is invariably to be 
had. Brook trout vary here from one to four 


pounds and are taken with the fly. <A letter 


consist of small 


to E. F. Fowler at Patten, Maine, will bring 
particulars. 

Il. O. Hunt, Norcross, Maine, has a series 
of fine camps at Sourdnahunk Lake and 


stream, which ought to be visited by any man 
to take trout with the fly. They 
are now, and have been for fifteen years 
past as good a headquarters for the fly-fishing 
trout angler as the state affords. and Hunt is 
known to the writer one of the 
accommodating and capable men in the busi 
The route in to these camps is via the 
Bangor & Aroostook Railroad to Norcross and 
thence by canoe a most picturesque trip up 
the west branch of the Penobscot River under 
the very shadow of the superb Mount Katah 
din to the camps. Here the sportsman will 
be located in some of the best trout water of 
the state and, what is remarkable, a 
section where good fly fishing for trout can be 
had every day of the summer season. There 
is also the opportunity to climb Mount Katah 
din, the easiest trail being close to Hunt’s 
camps. All things man 
who wants to get the full flavor of the camp 
life of Maine, a trip in to Hunt’s camps at 


who loves 


to be most 


ness. 


more 


considered, for the 


Sourdnahunk furnishes a greater variety than 
almost any outing that could be suggested. 
Reference was made last month to the sport 
of salmon fishing in the rivers of New Bruns- 
wick. It should not be 
that the trout 
same manner as the salmon fishing. 
the famous salmon East are 
also famed as trout waters without equal, 
and the privilege of taking trout from these 
free to all Take, for in 
stance, the famous Restigouc!e River, in New 


assumed, however, 
restricted in the 


Some of 


fishing is 


streams of the 


waters is comers. 
Brunswick. 
the most. fish these waters 
vear, and none of the anglers care for trout 
fishing when they are seeking salmon. But 
to the man who is looking for good sport 
these well worth 
Incidentally the very re 

tendency to make the 
trout fishing more satisfactory. 
There are many places in New Brunswick 
where this sort of fishing may be had. One of 
the best is at where the fish 
range from one to four pounds in weight, and 
the rivers in which they are taken make the 


Only a couple of dozen men, at 
for salmon every 


with the trout, waters are 
careful 


strictions 


attention. 
have the 
sport of 


Jartibogue, 


sport fast and exciting, for the water is gen 
erally swift and heavy. The Connell brothers 
are the best-known guides in the region, and 
a letter to eithe Fred will bring all 
facts that the prospective visitor requires. 
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The Nepisiguit River is another of the 


famous salmon streams of New Brunswick 
which offers fascinating trout fishing. The 
best town from which to reach this water 


is Gloucester Junction. Near the little town 
of Neweastle there are several accessible 
salmon waters where magnificent trout fishing 
will be found. Within ten to fifty miles are 
the best parts of the Northwest Miramichi, 
the Southwest Miramichi and the Little 
Miramichi, while the Tabusintac, another fa- 
mous stream. rivals these better known ones 
in the opinion of experienced local anglers. 
Indeed, there are few better headquarters on 
the continent for the angler than this same 
little city of New Brunswick. 
These fine waters are all on the line of the 
Intercolonial Railway. To get further in- 
formation, maps and details which it is not 
incorporate write to the 
Department, at Moncton, New 
Few lines with which the writer 
is familiar are so painstaking in their efforts 


Neweastle, 


possible to here, 
Passengei 


Brunswick. 


to please prospective guests. 

The New Yorker is generally disposed to 
feel that limited 
for sport with the rod near his home, but, 
as a matter of fact, he is usually either badly 
informed or 


there are few and chances 


else allows one unsuccessful 
trip to create a 
he is doing his injustice. 
While the country New York 
City is by no means a sportsman’s paradise, 
it is true that and there 
em be found places where surprisingly good 


And in spite of the crowd 


prejudice. In this respect 


home section an 
round about 


nevertheless here 
times ean be had. 
ing of settlements, these places seem to be 
almost, if not quite, as good as they were 
This is due to the fact that the 
waters are being annually stocked with game 
fish, and the hunters of furred and feathered 
game are living up to game laws carefully 
devised with an eve to the future. 

trout many of 
the streams of the Delaware Water Gap re 
gion, at the early part of the season, as the 
writer personally knows. It is not fair to 
expect that it will continue to be good all 
summer; few places even in Maine promise 
that. But the man gets to the best 
parts of the Brodhead at the early part of 
will get that he need not 
\ tremendous string of fish is 


vears 


ago. 


good fishing in 


There is 


who 
the season sport 
apologize for. 
not the sole motive which prompts men into 
the outdoor life Nature has 
charms in addition to those which are speck 
Cresco 
and Canadensis are good spots from which 
to make excursion after 
trout. they are located in as 
beautiful country as one will find anywhere. 
It was here that Charles Barker Bradford 


these days. 


led and swim in the clear, blue rills 


the early season 


brook and 
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got the material for that sterling little work 
entitled “The Determined Angler,” which will 
go down into history alongside of Izaak Wal- 
ton’s charming essay on the best of all sports. 
The natural lay of the land in much of New 
Jersey and Pennsylvania, reached by _ the 
Delaware, Lackawanna & Western Railroad, 
is especially adapted to the raising and main- 
tenance of the brook and the brown trout. 
Thomas Lrook, at Chenango, has long been 
famous, and the Chenango River at its upper 
end is the home of many large trout. Wheel- 
er Brook, at Greene, is famed for its strings 
of large trout, as is also Lion Brook at Ox- 
ford. At McDonough, the outlet of Gene- 
gantslet Lake joins the stream of the same 
name, and furnished a few years ago some 
of the best trout fishing in the state. Local 
anglers please correct if the statement is 
wrong, but don’t say it is wrong just because 
you want to keep the good thing to yourself. 
The city man ought to get a little taste of 
the near-by sport now and then, and you 
fellows in the heart of the fishing grounds 
must not be selfish. you know. For informa- 
tion about this region, write the passenger 
department of the D. L. & W., New York City. 

Another good section of the Eastern States 
accessible to the New Yorker is in Orange and 
Sullivan Counties, New York, especially the 
vicinity of Middletown, Port Jervis and Sho 
hola. Here there is as good fishing for trout 
as ean be had in the Eastern States. with 





always the possibility that you will capture 
one of the really big fish which the local 
small boy gets when he takes the mood to 
fish. From Middletown the best streams are 
Tuthill Brook, Little Shwangunk Kill, Burl 
ingham Brook and Beaver Brook, any of 
which ought to net the angler good sport 
and fair weight for the creel before the 
day is over. Some of these waters are splen- 
did fly-fishing streams and free from brush, 
while others will be found of that brushy 
sort which often harbor the best fish. So 
you may take your choice. The Shohola 
Brook, reached from Shohola, is oae of the 
best streams near there, while Beaver and 
Little Mill 
At Port Jervis the Mongaup River has yield- 
ed up its yearly quota of fine fish for a good 
while, and the fish have that richness of color- 
ing usually associated with splendid nourish- 
ment and game condition. The Neversink 
River is another excellent stream with fine 
water for fly-fishing, and which has done well 
for the anglers year after year. All these 
places are best reached via the Erie Railroad, 
and application to its passenger department 
in New York City will doubtless bring the 
information so interesting to the eager 
angler, whether he ever visits the section 
or not. It is safe to say, however, that having 
once permitted himself to read the glowing 
descriptions of the sport this region offers, he 
will promptly proceed to test it for himself. 


Brooks are also good waters. 


“WE'RE LATE ALREADY, BILL” 



























FROM THE TACKLE BOX 

A FEW weeks ago, when the February wind 
was whistling around the house and the snow 
lay nearly two feet deep on the level, I got 
out my tackle for a good overhauling, so | 
would find all in readiness on the opening 
day. To me such a task is a pleasure, for 
each and every article brings to mind some 
little incident from the past—some of them 
pleasurable; others, alas! the reverse. 

How many speckled beauties has this frayed 
Grey Hackle lured to my basket! And that 
Silver Doctor—it was with that same fly I 
finally landed the big fellow where the old 
hemlock log dams the little stream; the big 
fellow who had for days risen to every fly I 
placed near him, but was too wise to take 
any of them. This wooden minnow, all 
scratched and soiled, reminds me of many a 
hard struggle. I have other minnows, newer 
and nicer looking, but this battered old fel 
low is the one that catches the fish. They 
say all persons, especially fishermen, are 
superstitious to a certain degree, and I be- 
lieve it, for, when the fish are not biting and 
the luck is bad, I have a feeling “’way down 
inside” that I will catch a fish, that luck will 
change, just as soon as I put that old wooden 
minnow on my line. And the strange part of 
it is that it nearly always does bring about 
the expected change! It is wonderful what 
confidence I feel when I have that minnow 
on. Many a bass has he hooked, and on sev- 
eral occasions I have taken a bluegill, and 
once a calico bass with him. 

Here is the end of a broken tip. Before 
it broke, it brought in many a fish. I was 
standing that day on a rock in the middle of 
the stream—the water on the upper side of 
a wadable depth: below, just a little too deep 
for comfort—when I got a strike. IT am sorry 
IT cannot truthfully say he was a big one, 
for he left the water a couple of times, and 
I should say he weighed just about a pound. 
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But, big or little, I was having a lot of en- 
joyment playing him, when suddenly my wet 
boots slipped on the smooth surface of the 
rock and I took the water on the side where 
it was deepest. I did not let go of the rod, 
however, and when I had scrambled back to 
the top of the rock I found the tip broken 
and the fish gone. Such is fisherman’s luck. 

Why, I thought I had lost that little tan- 
dem spinner. Small as it is, it gave me one 
of the most enjoyable half-hours I ever spent. 
I well remember, when an old friend gave it 
to me, I wondered if that little thing with 
spinners the size of a little finger nail was 
made to catch fish, or just to sell. It got into 
my tackle book, somehow, and I was mighty 
glad afterward that I had it along. I was 
coming home after a hard day’s trout fishing 
with a well-filled basket, when, almost within 
sight of the town where I was staying, I 
came upon a hole where the stream made a 
sharp turn, forming an elbow-shaped pool. 
As soon as I saw the great eddy formed by 
the swiftly flowing water making the turn, 
1 thought of bass. I was going to try a fly, 
when I found the little spinner and decided to 
give it a trial. Great was my surprise and 
delight when I got a half-pound bass the first 
east. This was the beginning of that enjoy- 
able half-hour, and before it got dark I took 
eleven bass from that hole—none larger than 
the first one, but they made quite a respect- 
ful looking string just the same. Nor were 
any of them wasted, for at the country hotel 
there were several hungry boarders who took 
to them without much coaxing. My landlord 
would hardly believe me when I told him 
where I caught those bass, for he said the 
local anglers never fished that little stream, 
but went six miles away to the river to do 
all their fishing. I'll bet that hole has been 
fished to death since then. Next comes an 
other wooden minnow, but this one is a wreck. 
One of its eyes is gone, and one of the side 











hooks pulled out by the roots. I kept at, 
thinking it might help to repair another one 
some day. There isn’t much to tell, except 
that he was a big one and gave me one of 
the greatest fights | ever had: then he was 
gone, and the minnow is still in the 
condition as when he left it. Guess I 
lucky to get back any of the bait. 

That fly line I am going to use again this 
spring, for I know just how much of a pull 
it took to break it. Coming on a nice little 
pool, I saw the swirl left by a trout when 
he picked an insect from the surface, and 
when I dropped my fly he rose and took it 
beautifully. The struggle was short, for like 
a flash he darted under the overhanging bank 
and the fight was over. He had snagged me. 
After an ineffectual pull or two, I crossed 
over above the pool and attempted to loosen 
it from that side, but it was there to stay, 
so I gave up the fly and broke the line. The 
maker of that line must have made a mistake 
in constructing it. for | was very much afraid 
1 would pull the bank from under me before 
it broke. It strong now as 
ever, so I will give it a trial when the season 


same 
Was 


seems just as 


comes around. 
But that bass line—it doesn’t take long to 
wear out the best of them when bait-casting, 


and this one has outlived its usefulness. 
Good service it has done, for I know I landed 
fish with it Inst fall long after it should 
have been thrown away. It was with this 


line I caught my largest bass of last season, 
then almost lost him. It right at the 
mouth of the old sluiceway that I hooked him 
-and talk about fight! Up and down, back 
and forth he rushed, while I, knowing the 
weakened condition of the old line, had to 
be very careful as to the amount of pressure 
I used against him. 
gle, for I had to exhaust him before I could 
bring him in. Finally he gave up and, stand- 
ing with one foot in the water and the other 


was 


It was a glorious struv- 


on the bank, I slid him out on the grass, for 
I was afraid to bring him up to the net. It 
was right there ] came near losing him. As 
soon as his dead weight came on the line it 
parted, leaving him only a few inches from 
the water’s-edge; but I was on him before he 
could flop. and in another minute he was on 
my stringer. | that line the rest of 
that. day, beeause I had no other one with 


used 


me, but that was its last day in commission. 

Thus T go over my tackle piece by piece, 
fighting many a fight 
big ones once more (and | really 
ment out of losing them the second time) till 
I know just what | 
son, and in addition have had a very pleasunt 


over again, losing the 
vet enjoy- 


need for the coming sea 


hour with the past. 


Greenville. Pa. B. E. Mossman, Jr. 
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A VOICE FROM THE SOUTH 

Why don't 

I believe that 
we have the best all around game country in 
the United States, and as enthusiastic sports 
the North, but we 


we hear more from the South ‘ 


down here in southeast Texas 


men as you have in 

never hear from them. Attracted by the 
abundance of food in the rice fields, wild 
celery in the marshes, and acorns in the 


woods, pretty near all the ducks, geese, brants, 
Jack snipe and other migratory birds fre- 
quent this from November 15th to 
March Ist. I want to see a few lines in 
rieELD AND STREAM from every good turkey 
hunter in the South, telling about his best 
and most suecessful calls, and the best posi 
tion to take when ealling. I don’t want to 
hear anything from the fellow who 
up and shoots a turkey off a limb at night, 
but the right sort of fellow who goes out for 
sport and calls up his turkey and shoots him 
fair and square, Maybe vou think there is 
no sport in turkey shooting. but I can tell 
you that the fellow who can go out and find 
an old gobbler in the early spring (one that 
has been ealled up and shot at and run with 
dogs till he is so wild he will fly at the 
snap of a twig) and call him up and kill 
job, and one 
J.C. Perry 


const 


crawls 


him, has done a right smooth 
few men can do. 
Jeaumont. Tex. 


A PAINFUL EXPERIENCE 

Ir 1s seldom indeed that one hears of acei 
dents befalling anglers, yet mishaps, painful 
and even fatal. hare occurred, and will con 
The 
majority of fishermen pursue their favorite 
sport without scratch, but an ex- 
perience of my own will show that all are 
We were bass fishing, and 


tinue to occur just when least expected. 
getting a 


not so fortunate. 
1 rowed, while my companion was seated in 
the stern and oceasionally cast into likely 
Suddenly there was a splash ahead 
As my companion 


places, 
—evidently a 
quickly attempted to cast over my head, the 
line back-lashed and came down, as it always 
does in such eases, and the hook struck me 
on the tip of the left ear, remaining imbedded 
in the tough cartilage. 

Well, the problem was how to get out that 
hook, and quick, too. for the pain was in 
My partner, very 
remorseful, tried in 
All anglers know 


whopper. 


tense. much excited and 


vain to work the barb 
how to get a hook 
to get it 


Our problem 


loose. 


out of a fish, but few know how 


out of a brother angler’s ear. 


was solved more by luck than good manage 
ment, for we had with us no tools or stimu 
lants. But two carpenters who were erect 


ing a shack on the shore, happened to have 
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EVILS OF DEFORESTATION ra 


just what we needed. It is useless to try to 
pull a barb back without tearing the flesh 
and causing great pain. Therefore my res- 
cuers foreed the barb all the way through 
the ear-shell, and then, with the big shears 
they used to cut wire, tin, ete.. the barb was 
snapped off and the hook was easily freed 
from my “listener.” One of the men pro- 
duced some good whiskey, which he always 
had ready, he said, for accidents. I drank 
a little for a bracer, and applied some to my 
injured ear, with good results. 

Now, my brother anglers, “supposing” we 
had been way up in the northern woods, un- 
inhabited by kind carpenters; supposing that 
hook had struck just a few inches forward, 
on the temple or eye, wouldn't there be a dif- 
ferent and more serious story to tell’ How 
many take along in their tackle boxes a 
strong pair of plyers, or a file? Or how many 
know how to treat a wound? Very few, 
surely; but hereafter | will always be one 
of the few. As for the cause of accidents, 
let me say they may oceur to anybody. My 
companion, I assure you, was no novice at 
casting, having fished some twenty years, and 
was sure of his ability to cast over my head. 
Yet the accident occurred. 

The various accidents liable to occur on a 
fishing trip may be trivial or serious, but 
it is best to be prepared. Harry Fricke 

Milwaukee, Wis. 


EVILS OF DEFORESTATION 

THE evils following the destruction of fo 
ests surrounding the sources of streams was 
recently presented in unmistakable terms in 
a speech delivered by Charles DeForest in a 
speech delivered before the New Haven Cham- 
ber of Commerce: “Floods and forest fires 
do damage annually in New England, Penn 
sylvania, Ohio and the Southern States 
amounting to hundreds of millions of dollars. 
This loss is very directly traceable to the 
enormous denudation of the forests on the 
mountainsides. Take, for example, what hap- 
pened in New England on the slopes of the 
White Mountains. Here tree cutting goes on 
up to a height of three or four thousand feet. 
While the lumberman leaves standing such 
trees as are not fitted for his purposes, the 
pulp maker sweeps even the saplings clean. 
He is not looking for a succession of crops. 
but ruthlessly cuts off the hemlocks, which 
he cannot use, in order to get at the trees 
he does need. Then these great hemlocks 
lie rotting upon the ground. After the for- 
est is gone, this is what happens: The humus 
or soil dries up, loses its fibrous life, and by 
erosion is rapidly washed down into the riv- 
ers, where it is deposited to the detriment 


of navigation, necessitating millions of dollars 
of government ‘money each year for dredging. 
The heavier forest debris which is not re 
moved dries up and becomes a tangled mass 
of timber that takes fire when the hunter’s 
or the woodman’s match falls into it. In 
some cases lightning strikes it. The fires, 
beginning in this debris, spread to the forests 
that are left, and every year do incalculable 
damage. 

“After this process is complete and the 
watersheds are left bare, comes death and the 
deluge. First, the springs and the multitude 
of tiny brooks that feed the rivers are dried 
up and the latter in the dry season get very 
low, causing enormous loss of the water power 
which runs the great mills of the Connecti 
cut, Merrimae and Saco Rivers. Then the 
snows melt and the heavy later rains begin. 
There is no soil now to hold back and dis 
tribute equably this downfall on the steep 
slopes, and so we have the devastating floods 
which annually entail enormous losses. And 
what goes on in New England pertains with 
far more serious consequences on both sides 
of the Appalachian Mountain ranges from 
Pennsylvania down.” 


THE GAME-DESTROYING OWLS 

I veRY much admire the picture adorning 
the cover of Fietp AND SrrEAM for March, 
and am now writing you an opinion, formed 
some time ago, concerning the brown rascal 
that is chasing the rabbit. 

About two years since | visited the nest of 
a pair of red-tailed hawks and found that a 
pair of great horned owls had driven the 
hawks away and were using the nest them- 
selves. I shot the female owl, but instead of 
falling she lodged in the nest and I was 
obliged to cut the tree to get her. When I 
examined the nest | could find no trace of 
eggs, but the nest contained a_ partridge, 
quite fresh. Now if owls eat partridge at 
all seasons of the year, as I am convinced 
they do, what a vast amount of game they 
must destroy. 

This winter I have heard in a single eve- 
ning within three-fourths of a mile of my 
home, as many as five or six owls hooting 
and answering each other. Suppose each of 
them catches two partridges during the year, 
this makes a dozen for the six owls—six 
pairs of partridges taken from the breeding 
stock: and twenty to thirty young birds 
would be a low estimate to charge against the 
owls which serenade me. I believe these birds 
are increasing, as they have no natural ene- 
mies, and partridge are no longer hunted by 
looking for them in evergreen trees, as they 
were years ago. Hunting in the old way, 
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many owls were discovered and shot; now, 
bird shooters seldom look over the thick 
timber, where the owls live, and I do not 
think that, in this vicinity, one owl is shot 
where a half-dozen were killed years ago. | 
believe that sportsmen can help sustain the 
partridge supply by shooting as many owls 
as possible, and also the large hawks, espe- 
cially the red-tails, as they also are great 
game destroyers. H.S. Dickerson 

North Pitcher, N. Y. 

STREAM POLLUTION 
(Remarks by Louis Rhead at the Anglers’ 
Club dinner ) 

| HAVE listened to the able paper read by 
Mr. Townsend on stream pollution, which 
treats of the matter entirely from the view- 
point of a scientist. I may be pardoned if | 
assume that you, as anglers, will be quite as 
much interested in listening to a few re 
marks from a “practical angler’s’” standpoint. 
The man who wades mile after mile along 
streams in various sections of our country, 
naturally gets at close quarters to the sub- 
ject. 

The individuals most guilty of stream pol- 
lution are usually men of means, and well 
able to understand what damage they do. 
Their action is purely a matter of wanton 
sarelessness, and of the greatest danger to 
the angling fraternity. They are chiefly en 
gaged in the manufacture of various acids and 
wood alcohol. i! would seem an easy matter 
for them to make a deep, wide pit, whereby 
the factory refuse could slowly sink into the 
earth, and in a measure become purified be- 
fore it reached the pure stream of water 
upon which such factories are generally lo- 
cated; but they seem determined to let the 
poisonous matter take its own course on the 
surface towards the stream. In fishing one 
of my favorite trout waters last spring, my 
attention was called (by a native angler who 
fished with me) to large chunks of tar at 
frequent intervals along the edge of the 
stream; and while passing a small brook 
flowing into the main stream, the odor of 
gas was too apparent to go unnoticed. In 
the past this brook was a splendid stretch 
of fishing water, in which I have caught 
thirty fine trout in one trip, before the loca- 
tion of an acid factory directly upon its bank. 
| was told the previous fall that many large 
brook trout, up to three pounds in weight, 
were found, full of spawn, lying dead on the 
shores. They had come up from the main 
river, as usual, to spawn, not knowing the 
nature of the water, and so died. A number 
of anglers got together and it was decided | 
should ask the aid of the fish commissioners. 


They immediately responded, and the State 
fish eulturist, Dr. Bean, and Mr. Burnham, 
of the commission, at once visited the section. 
After carefully examining the factories and 
its vicinity, they secured ample evidence of 
deadly poison flowing openly into the river. 
This stream, the Beaverkill, is beloved of 
hundreds of anglers. who have seen, much to 
their sorrow, conditions growing worse every 
year. In order to prosecute, and punish 
with a heavy fine that will set an example 
to offenders all over the state, it is necessary 
to have complete evidence that the poison 
actually did kill one or more trout, and such 
trout must be shown in evidence, with proof 
that it was so killed. The state should, and 
probably will, have some one on the ground 
at the time of spawning, and it is to be hoped 
that the evidence secured will warrant im- 
posing a fine, so large that it will at once put 
a stop to the wanton destruction of game 
fish to the people of the state. 

The only plan of stopping, at least in a 
measure, such terrible and unnecessary de 
struction of trout, is for anglers to keep filing 
complaints and urging the commissioners to 
take steps toward obviating what is unques 
tionably a serious condition, but still easily 
remedied if the factory owners are made to 
feel their duties to the state and the peopl 
at large. 


A SHOT THAT TOLD 

WHILE attending the recent sportsman’s 
show I had the good fortune to witness a mild 
“oet back” at one of those know-it-all fellows 
by a mild-faced Indian. “Twas thus: 

A young fellow with a “swagger” air 
strolled up to the archery booth run by the 
Indians, and, in response to an invitation by 
the proprietor to try his hand with the bow 
and arrow, said he would take three shots. 
he handled the bow in such an awkward man 
ner that the Indian said: “Let me show you 
how to hold it.” “Aw, who’s doin’ this?’ 
replied the all-important one. The Indian 
stepped back, without comment of any kind, 
and allowed him to proceed in his own man- 
ner. He fired two shots, scoring a 2 and a 
1. Then he looked around to see whether 
the Indian was watching him and tried his 
third shot, having changed the position of 
his hand to correspond with the form the 
Indian had tried to have him adopt. Result, 
a 4, and dangerously near the heart of the 
target. The Indian prior to this had lazily 
been shooting at the target, making no special 
attempt to make a good score. When the 
young fellow rang the 4, he sneered, turned 
on his heel and said: “Huh, I beat you any- 
way.” The Indian, picking up a bow while 
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A FAMOUS MUSK-OX 


turning toward the young man, fitted an 
arrow to it, and, wheeling around, seeming to 
take no aim whatever, sent the point straight 
into the heart even while saying to the 
youngster: “Did you?” The face of the young 
fellow was a study, and I enjoyed, as did the 
crowd around me, the gentle rebuke politely 
administered. 

H. P. Weissgerbe 


New York City. 





A FAMOUS MUSK-OX HEAD 

THE National Collection of Heads and 
liorns, at the Zoological Park, has just. re- 
ceived a notable and valuable musk-ox head 
as a gift from Warbur- 
ton Pike, of Victoria. 
British Columbia. All 
readers of Arctic trav- 
els, and all hunters of 
game, know Mr. 
Pike as the author of 
that finest of all works 
on northern Canada, 


big 


entitled “The Barren 
Grounds of Northern 
Canada,” published in 


1892. Among books of 
its kind, it is a classic. 
It describes Mr. Pike’s 
daring trip in midwin 
ter into the country of 
the musk-ox and bar 
ren ground caribou, 
from which he brought 
out the first detailed 
and authentic informa 
tion ever given to the 


world regarding the 
barren-ground musk-ox 
on its native heath. His book was the 
motif of all subsequent hunting expeditions 
into that desolate and, in winter, terri- 
ble, country. The musk-ox head _ recently 


received from Mr. Pike is the largest and 
finest trophy of his famous expedition. It 
appears in Mr. Rowland Ward’s “Records of 
Big Game,” well up near the top of the list 
of “record” heads of musk-ox. Its measure- 
ments are as follows: Length of horn on 
outside curve, 267 inches; distance between 
tips of horns, 27 inches: width of horn at 
base, 11 inches. The hair under the chin is 
about a foot in length. The head was 
mounted by John Fannin, late curator of the 
Provincial Museum at Victoria, and is in a 
fine state of preservation. Its colors are ap- 
parently as fresh as when, in a temperature 
of 30 degrees below zero, the ox was shot, 
decapitated, and devoured by five desperate 
men and a dozen hungry sled-dogs. 
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SOFT AND CHILLED SHOT 


belief, 
if shot could 


THERE is a very general 

writer in the /ndian Field, that 
be manufactured with the 
while retaining the weight of lead, we should 
be able to greatly improve the pattern and 
penetration of shotguns. I do not hesitate 
to aflirm that this idea, widely established 
though it be, is entirely erroneous. 
ent high degree of etfliciency of choke-bore 
guns is due not only to the individual weight 
of the shot pellets, which causes them to 
lose their velocity slowly, but also to that 
softness and inelasticity of the metal, which 
so many people mistakenly regard as draw 
backs. The want of 
elasticity in the shot 
pellets allows them to 
be packed together un 
der the pressure of the 
powder gas and driven 
in the form of a com 
pact plug through the 
barrel, and the same 
lack of elasticity pre 
vents their separating 
from one another, after 
leaving the muzzle, as 


says a 


hardness of steel 


The pres 


rapidly as would shot 
made of some more 
resilient metal. 


Those who disbelieve 
in the advantages of in 
elasticity will very 
naturally ask, “How 
about chilled shot; if 
softness combined with 
heaviness is good, why 
is it that chilled give 
superior patterns to the 
older soft The answer to this is that 
pure altogether com- 
pressible, in fact, that it will not stand being 
driven through a choked barrel without a 
large proportion of the pellets being so badly 
deformed that they become unfit for flight 
through the air. Such badly deformed pellets 
turn aside in all kinds of erratic directions 
in face of the resistance of the air, and so 
waste themselves outside of the killing circle 
made by the body of the charge. 

Chilled while retaining to a very 
large degree the inelasticity of soft, resist 
deformation far better, so that a great pro 
portion of the pellets retain their spherical 
shape, while those which are deformed are 
not flattened to such an extent as to become 
utterly erratic in flight. In tungsten we 
have a metal with a specific gravity of 16.6, 
nearly half again as heavy as lead. If, there- 
fore, in the future a tungsten-lead alloy is 


SK-OX HEAD 


shot 7’ 


lead is too soft: so 


shot, 
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arrived at, having the inelasticity of chilled 
lead, or if tungsten pellets can be coated with 


a lead alloy, we may expect to see the effi 
ciency of the shotgun largely increased. 
That my statements regarding the unde- 


sirability of extreme hardness and elasticity 
in shot pellets are correct can be proved by 


any painstaking sportsman who will go to 
the trouble of loading a few ordinary 12-bore 
cartridges with small steel or iron” balls. 


These when tried on the target will be found 


to give very inferior patterns to lead shot of 


the same diameter. 


MARYLAND GAME PROTECTION 


IN A communication Talbot Den- 
mead, Secretary of the Maryland State Game 
and 
great dilliculty in regard to game legislation 
this 
capped by an immense amount of local county 


recent 


Fish Protective Association, writes, “The 


here is politics. In way we are handi- 
legislation which makes the laws complicated 
and causes a great lack of uniformity. Our 
game warden, a salaried official, and our fish 
commissioners, also salaried, are appointed 
by the governor for a term of two years, and 
perhaps these offices are given to worthy mem- 
bers of the party in power as a reward for 
faithful services, without regard to ability 
or interest in fish Things are im- 


and game. 





“HANDLE WITH CARE” 


proving, and we are putting our best work 


on the resident license law, for with that 
we could pay deputies or detectives to en- 
force the law and have suflicient funds for 


restocking. Last year there were not even 
funds available to have the laws printed. 
I believe twenty-two states have some form 
of resident license, and | hope New York 


and Maryland will join the ranks this year. 
“Canvasbacks have been more plentiful than 

usual this year, but partridges (Bob Whites) 

were very scarce during our fall open season.” 


THE CAMP DINNER 

THe sixth annual dinner of 
sportsmen’s organization 
Hotel Astor, New York, on the 
As on many 
sportsmen were present the 
The social hour preceding 
dinner was much enjoyed. The menu was all 
that could be and the after-dinner 
bill of fare was of an unusually high order. 
Hon, Rastus S. 
unlike some in such position, did not 
large share of time himself, but what 

The guest of 
Gregory, of the 
imperial drew 
on his forty vears’ official life for many pleas 
At his right was Charles Hal 
They 


CANADLAN 


this unique 
held at the 
{th of March. 
prominent 
ladies 


was 
prev ious occasions 
anid were 
* 

well represented. 


desired 


Ransom acted as toastmaster, 
and 
take a 
he did 


honor 


say was to the point. 
was Commodore J. U. 
marine service, Quebee. He 
ing incidents, 
the sportsman-editor. 
had known each other many years and their 
presence together in advanced life, with their 
evident good preservation and genial 
spirit 


lock, Veteran 


of comradeship, was an in 
spiration to the younger sportsmen 

Rey. J. C. Allen, D.D., spoke on 
“The Sportsman’s Privilege.” He 
had evidently “been there,” for his 
address was not only humorous at 
times, but reverent in’ spirit 
highly appreciative of what 


and 
every 
true sportsman enjoys in the woods. 
Ile suggested action by the camp on 
the matter of national forest preser 
vation, and at the close of his ad 
dress, Henry Van Wagnen, of Mor 
ristown, offered strong resolutions 
in support of the bill on that subject 
now pending in They 
were heartily adopted, and Dr. G. 
Lenox Curtis, the president, and Dr. 
Robert T. Morris, chairman of the 
advisory board, were authorized to 
sign and forward them to President 
Roosevelt, Speaker Cannon, and the 


Congress. 


house committee having charge of 

the bill. 
Mr. Robert Frothingham described 
“Shooting the Rapids of the Grand Discharge 
of Lake St. John.” and illustrated 
fine address with lantern slides made from his 


his very 


own photographs. It was a rare treat to heat 
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him. Among many interesting points brought 
out was the strange one that none of the 
Indian guides who navigate the Grand Dis 
charge in their frail canoes can swim, not 
would it do them any good if they could, 
owing to the fury of the waters. 

Alfred H. Dunham told of “Cross 
ing the Chileoot Pass” among. the 
early argonauts of the Klondike, and 
illustrated the hardships and_ perils 
of the way by lantern slides. Then 
W. HH. Wright, of Spokane, gave a 
very instructive talk on “Grizzly Bear 
Ilunting.” which was also illustrated. 
Although Mr. Wright has slain over 
one hundred grizzlies in’ the past 
twenty-six years, he did not dwell on 
that fact and his adventures in that 
line, so much as upon his experiences 
in studying the nature and habits of 
the grizzly and in hunting him with 
a camera: the latter being, to him. 
far more enjoyable—even when, un 
armed.three monster bears approached 
within twenty-five feet of him for a 
closer inspection, Mr. Wright ix 
doubtless the best authority on the 
grizzly bear in this country, and his 
book on that subject. to be published 
next fall, will be highly instructive 
as well as entertaining. 

Because of the great interest of the 
occasion the camp did not break up until the 
“wee sma’” hours, and the general feeling 
was congratulatory to the officers and dinner 
committee, and of commiseration for sueh 
unfortunate members as had missed this, one 
of the best meetings of the association. 


IS IT A WILD PIGEON? 


| OFTEN notice inquiries from different cor 
respondents in the various sportsman’s maga 
zines in regard to the wild pigeon, and [Tam 
therefore enclosing a photograph of a mounted 
specimen, This pigeon was killed on the 
bank of Flat Rock River, in Shelby County. 
Indiana, in September, 1898. [| have heard 
of wild pigeons being seen here since, but on 
closer examination they proved to be snipe. 
Which when flying look something like pi 
veons. My pigeon was with some migratory 
doves, and was the only one of its kind in 
the bunch. 

Shelby County was once the home of the 
wild pigeon, but the last time they were 
here in large numbers was in the winter of 
1870-71. I saw a few as late as 1881. but 
since that time they have entirely disap- 
peared, the only one I have seen since being 
the one shown herewith. Lately I have heard 
of their being seen in some of the Eastern 


States, but if this is true it seems surprising 
that none have been actually produced to 
prove the claim. 

In IST70 | reinember seeing droves of wild 
pigeons so large that the sky was entirely 





KILLED IN 1898 


hidden for thirty minutes at a time. Where 
have they vone * No one knows, but my 
opinion is that the market hunter and others 
of his ilk have had a good deal to do with 
it. If there are others who have mounted 
wild pigeons, L wish they would send photos 
of them in to FIELD AND STREAM and let us 
see What they've got. VW. J. Young 
Flat Roek, Ind. 


LATE SPAWNING TROUT 

| NoTE that Mr. Rhead tells, in the March 
FIELD AND STREAM, how his basket at the 
close of the season contained two female trout 
ready to spawn. Here the regular spawning 
season for trout is during May and June, 
depending upon the season; but trout 
full of spawn are caught in any month, 
and during February | have seen some that 
were so “ripe” that they dropped spawn 
when taken from the water. I would like to 
be informed whether the spawning habits of 
trout are commonly so irregular. 

In my opinion winter fishing should be made 
illegal. During the last few months a single 
“sportsman” has practically exterminated 
trout in two streams, in which, previous to his 
coming, 2 mess could easily be caught at any 
time. Te could be found fishing at least 
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every other day throughout the winter, and 
even our people who do not care for the 
fish are inclined to call him a “fish hog.” I 
do not see how such an individual could be 


reached, except by a short season cutting 
out the winter months altogether. Under 
present conditions, restocking the streams 


would be equivalent to providing him with a 
continuous fish diet. No decent man would 
want to fish until there was again a suffi- 
cient supply of trout in the stream, and 
this fellow would see that such was never 
the case. On a stretch of water which for- 
merly furnished sport—and_ fish—for two 
dozen anglers, last season only four measly 
little trout could be taken—all because of 
that self-styled sportsman who thinks he has 
acquired a right to be hoggish by taking 
up a homestead in the vicinity. 
Pine Grove, Mont. Joe Brunner 


GUIDES AND THEIR EMPLOYERS 

ALWAYS have we had the woods and 
streams and still they are as unfamiliar to 
hundreds of people as is the city to the 
proverbial “Hay-seed.” Either from = igno- 
rance of the woods or a desire to leave the 
part of someone 
else, most summer tourists hire guides. For 
those who never have engaged a guide, this 
article is written. 

Our Northern country is fast becoming a 
resort for all classes of people. The result 
is that, because of the increasing demand, 
many guides are engaged whose right to that 
title can be questioned. A few qualifications 
of a good guide are a thorough knowledge 
of the country he guides in, acquaintance 
with the habits of the game he is after, and 
a never slackening interest in the personal 
welfare and wants of his charges. 

In the days when this region was so wild 
that men—not women and children—came 
here to hunt and fish, a man had to know 
something of his business to be called a 
guide. To-day there are three Cistinct classes 
of guides, the “Old Timer,” the “Lake Guide,” 
and the “Amateur.” The genuine old-time 
guide has become almost a rarety in these 
latter years. Generally a man born and 
raised in the wilds, he is capable of taking 
with him into the woods a few primitive im- 
plements and living on the fat of the land. 
To him, no matter where he is, the woods 
are home, and it is as much pleasure for him 
to show his guest the treasures of his house 
as it would be to the proudest housewife. 
Lucky is the tourist who can secure a genu 
ine old-timer. 

Next came the lake or 
posed of lake residents or transient men hav- 


disavreeable an outing to 





fishing class, com- 


ing enough knowledge of fish and fishing to 
enable them to do fairly well on short ac- 
quaintance with a lake. Some in this class 
are better on fishing than many old-timers. 
Giving it their entire time, you might cor 
rectly call them specialists. Last 
amateur guides, men with hardly any knowl- 
with skill enough 
It is made 


come the 


edge of fish or game, but 
to deceive inexperienced tourists. 
up of people in the woods for their health, 
tourists working for the fun and benefit of 
it, and local helpers of small experience. The 
famous Indian guide is included in the above 
classifications, and is no better than a com 
petent white guide. 
with the Indian, I 
spon that a white guide is a little better, as 
regards companionship, ete. 

Very popular is the belief that all guides 
are merely ignorant else hu 
man derelicts. This supposition truthfully 
applies to many of them, but there are never- 
Personally, | know 
have been prominent 


From close association 
have come to the conelu 


woodsmen, or 


theless many exceptions. 
of several 
men of affairs had they chosen to; one, edu 
cated to be a physician and enjoying a lucra 
tive practice, gave up all for love of the 
wilder life. Many well educated and brilliant 
men “hit the trail’ and “ply the paddle.” 
Asked why they chose such a life, invariably 
like it.” 


who might 


their answer is, “Because | 

It certainly is a healthy life, and content 
ment is one of its many rewards: 
in its way there is none better. To a student 
of human nature it offers opportunities of 
study that no other occupation could. Peo 
ple lay off their masks and you get a chance 
to see and marvel at the young man in the 
old—an excited Governor on the end of a rod 
to which is attached a forty-pound muskel- 
lunge—my lady of society her natural self 
and without all the conventional affectations 
which society demands; or in contrast, some 
“forty-a-month” clerk with a year’s savings, 
assuming all the airs of an exalted personage. 

A good white guide always expects to be 
treated as an equal, and seldom permits any 
domineering “bossing” to be done. Many a 
party have had their outing spoiled by fail- 
ing to recognize in a guide a fellow human 
being. A well treated guide will try his best 
to please his people, while a poorly treated 
one generally sulks—and a sulking guide can 
very easily turn a promising day into an 
unfruitful one. If the truth were known 
there is no better observer of the game laws 
Among the people 


as a school, 


than the average guide. 
requiring the services of a guide are many 
game and fish hogs. and no one hates these 
people more than the guide. When a person 
has procured a reasonable amount of fish or 
game, how easily a guide can put a stop to 








to 
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unnecessary slaughter—in fishing by keeping 
just where the fish are not, and the same 
with game in the woods. If in winter he 
spears through the ice a few fish to eat, he 
can balance them against the hundreds he 
has saved from the 
hook in the summer. 
It not only adds to 
his reputation as a 
good conscientious 
guide to take care 
of fish, but every un- 
dersized one lhe puts 
back means longer life 
to the lake he guides 
on, and consequently 
so much more busi- 
ness for him. 

In this region the 
standard wage of a 
guide is two dollars 
and fifty cents a day, 
and from a number 
of years of experience 
| believe it is well 
earned. 

Frost Nmith. 

Hayward, Wis. 

[In too many cases 
there is friction be- 
tween employers and 
guides because of a 
mutual misunder- 
standing of purposes 
and intentions. So- 
cial and financial dis- 
tinctions are not ree- 
ognized in the woods 
—master and man as- 
sociating on an equal 
footing — while the 
sportsman from the 
eity is apt to cling 
pretty closely to the 
city idea that to an 
employee is due only 
a stipulated sum at a 
stipulated time. Again 
the guide knows how 
his salary should be 
earned and goes about 
earning it in the way his experience teaches 
him is best calculated to get results, and if 
unforeseen conditions bring bad luck, his judg- 
ment or good faith is sometimes brought in 
question. Veteran sportsmen invariably learn 
to treat their guides as companions, capable 
and willing to share in the pleasure as well 
as the labors of an outing. Policy requires 
such a course, even though inclination may 
not—and the average guide is a decent sort 
of fellow when you get to know him.] 





PRIZE COMPETITION WINNERS 

THE second of our prize subscription con- 
tests ended the last day of March. As in the 
first competition, there were many contest- 
ants who entered the race in a half-hearted 
way, succeeding well 
at the start, but soon 
tiring. Others, who 
might easily have 
found place among 
the winners, were so 
well satisfied with 
the number of sub 
scriptions already se 
cured that they failed 
to profit by the last 
two or three weeks 
of the term of con 
test, and in conse 
quence were left be- 
hind by those who 
worked faithfully till 
the final day. The 
contest brought us 
something more than 
fifteen hundred new 
subscribers, and from 
our own viewpoint 
was a success. Each 
and every contestant 
were well paid in 
cash commissions for 
their time and labor, 
and valuable prizes 
were secured by the 
four who forwarded 
the longest lists of 
subscribers. Probably 
they worked no harder 
than others who were 
iess fortunate, but 
they were certainly 
more persistent—and 
persistence is the key 
to success. The names 
and addresses of the 
winners are as_ fol- 
lows: First prize, M. 
P. Hapenny, 373 West 


“UP A TREE” Main street, Water- 


bury, Conn.; second 
prize, W. H. Tate, 48 Harwood street, 
Lynn, Mass.; third and fourth prizes to 
Ernest Neitzel, Horicon, Wis., and Roy 
Richardson, Brookville, Mass., who sent in 
lists of equal length. It may be well to 
mention that had Mr. Tate secured seven 
more subscriptions, he would now be the 
owner of the first prize instead of the second, 
and a matter of fifteen dollars better off, 
which shows that the one way to achieve 
all of suecess that is achievable is to keep 
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everlastingly at it—then you will get results. 

There will be no third competition of a 
similar nature, since we have a better propo 
sition to make our subscription workers. We 
have long been impressed with the superioi 
advantages of the premium plan if properly 
worked out, so that the canvasser may at all 
times have a perfect assurance, not only that 
he will be amply repaid for his efforts, but 
also that payment will be made in exactly 
the form As ordinarily conducted, 
a subscription campaign on the premium plan 
entails an endless amount of correspondence 
and detail work in the publication office, but 
we have devised a for minimizing this 
to a great extent, and our friends in the field 
will benefit by the saving in clerk hire, sta 


desired. 


way 


tionery and stamps. 
We have now ready for 
most complete premium catalogue of sporting 


distribution the 


goods ever compiled, listing everything de 


sired by lovers of outdoor from a 


selection of artificial flies to a shotgun, rifle, 
showing 


sports, 


bieyele, canoe or motor boat, and 
how any article or articles listed may be se 
cured absolutely without cost other than that 
of a few hours or days spent in showing FIELD 
AND STREAM to friends and acquaintances. 
All our premiums are purchased direct from 
for cash, as we make no 
Lack of space pre- 
the cata- 


once for a 


the manufacturers 
trade advertising deals. 
vents going into details here, but 
Write at 

copy, enclosing four cents for postage. 


logue tells the story. 


TO FISHING DAVIS. 

3oB, I’m ashamed o’ ye, ashamed o’ ye! 
places. In the first 
In the other place be- 
follow in 
read your 


BOB 


In two 
you use such tackle. 
cause you try to teach others to 
your wicked ways. [| am glad | 
article in the April number before | perused 


place because 


the pages where the advertisements are 
printed. I thought it 
not know that men would make such things 
for game fish until I saw the pictures. And 
the longer I looked the more I felt like a boy 
walking barefoot over a bed of broken bot- 
tles. 

We had one of these on the farm down in 
Egypt, which is in Illinois. We used it only 
once in a while. When the cable parted and 
the well-sweep went up and the pail down, 
we used to untune the trundle bed, take out 
the cord, attach the tackle and let it drop 
never failed. It was ca 


was a joke. IL did 


down ihe well. It 
pable of bringing up the old oaken bucket. 
bucket 


the iron-bound and the moss-covered 


bucket at one grab. It was “ketchin’ as a 


harrow.” 


But was it a square deal? 

Ah, Bob, come up into the Highlands of 
Ontario and let me learn you to lay the 
fluffy fly out on the smiling surface of a 


translucent lake. I use the word “learn” 
advisedly. It’s in the Bible, and in that 
way. 

Do you know what that floating hellerab 
of yours reminds me of? No? It reminds 


ine of a Spanish general baiting with barbed 
wire to catch Yankee Next thing, 
you'll be advocating soft-nosed bullets. 

No, I don’t mean that, Bob. You are not 
heart. It’s only the atmosphere 
of early environment—the wind of the West 
that was blown in your bottle in your baby- 
used to lie in your wicker 
cradle and stare up at the grinning teeth of 


soldiers. 


so bad, at 


hood, when you 


the Sierras clean-cut and cruel against the 
western sky. And now the Indian in you 
comes out to torture the finny family. I’m 


ashamed 0’ ve. 

But come with me, Bob, in the berry-moon, 
and cool your temperature in Temagami and 
Wasacsinagama, and sit in the sun on the 
shimmering shore and listen to the “Going in 
the mulberries.” Of course you know there 
are no mulberries up there. There were none 
around Jerusalem for that matter, that I 
could find, but it sounds all right. But there 
are other things. There is the mudjekewis 
sighing in the silver poplars and playing tag 
with the tousled tops of tall tamaracks, then 
crooning across the limpid lake and flushing 
the flies that fret the bull-moose bathing in 
the lily-pads. Come and smell the wild rose 
that blooms in this 
where the black bass bite holes in your boat 


bewildering wilderness, 
and rise to the floating fly as a locomotive 
engineer rises to the emergency-brake. 

Come with me for a quarter, a half or a 
whole moon, and you'll go back a younger 
but wiser, and, I hope, a better man. 

Yours in sympathy, 

Cy Warman 


Montreal, Canada. 


TARPON CLUB PRIZES 

Tue Aransas Pass Tarpon Club has just 
announced the winners of their prizes for the 
season of 1907, as follows: 

For the longest tarpon of the season, Mur- 
phy tarpon rod, presented by L. G. Murphy, 
Converse, Ind., won by L. P. Streeter, Pasa- 
dena, Cal.; length of fish 5 feet 9 inches. 
For the shortest tarpon of the season, Pflue- 
ger tarpon reel, presented by J. E. Pflueger, 
Akron, O., won by Mark Sarazan, Sherman, 
Texas; length of fish 2 feet 814 inches. A 
prize of $15 to the boatman or angler landing 
longest tarpon of the season was won by Sam 
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Bromley; another of $10 to the boatman 
bringing in most new members to the club 
during the season, was won by Will Roberts. 
Silver buttons, awarded for a tarpon not less 
than 4 feet 6 inches, were won by Elmer E. 
Beech, Chicago, Ill.; J. E. Cotter, Tarpon, 
Tex.; A. W. Hooper, Boston, Mass.; Mark 
Sarazan, Sherman, Tex. A_ gold button, 
awarded for a tarpon not less than 5 feet 6 
inches, was won by L. P. Streeter, Pasadena, 
Cal. 


SOME NEW BOOKS 


(The books noticed in this department will 
be supplied by “Field and Stream,” upon re 
ceipt of publisher’s advertised price.) 

“Tue HUNTSMAN IN THE Souru.” By 
Alexander Hunter, Neale Publishing Co., New 
York. Good hunting stories are appreciated 
by all sportsmen, and the South has always 
enjoyed a reputation for an abundance of 
game, large and small, that may be gotten at 
without enduring the hardships, privations 
and exposure that come in the way of hunters 
in the Far North, or even in our mountain 
regions. The planter finds deer, bear and 
wild turkeys awaiting him in the woods con- 
venient to his home—it is only a matter of 
ordering a horse saddled and the dogs re- 
leased from their kennels; and if waterfowl 
or shore birds are to be the object of his 
quest, there are willing darkeys ready at the 
moment to lend a hand with the boat and 
decoys. Then, too, it seems that Southern 
writers have the knack of describing their 
hunts in a way most pleasing to the reader, 
and this is especially true in the case of 
Mr. Hunter, whose earlier books are well 
known. Read the first few pages of “The 
Huntsman in the South,” and you will finish 
the book. ‘The chapter relating his visit to 
the Dismal Swamp of Virginia, and that one 
which tells of an island which arose from the 
sea and became renowned as a sportsmen’s 
resort, only to vanish at last in the storm 
king’s grasp—these alone are worth the price 
of the book. Instructive as well as entertain- 
ing, not to sportsmen alone, but to all who 
read for information and enjoyment. Price, 
$1.50. 

“THe Piston AND REVOLVER.” By A. L. A. 
Himmelwright. A timely publication, in view 
of the marked increase of interest in pistol 
and revolver shooting, especially since the 
introduction of smokeless powders suitable 
for use in such arms. Though long recog 
nized as the most convenient and serviceable 
weapon of defense, the revolver’s possibilities 
of accuracy perhaps is not yet fully appre- 
ciated. Certainly it is only within a very 


few years that military and police organiza- 
tions have taken practical steps toward per- 
fecting their members in its use. Of late, 
however, pistol and revolver shooting has 
been given an important place at the annual 
meets of the National Rifle Association and 
the various state organizations of similar 
class, and civilian clubs throughout the coun- 
try are following their lead. Mr. Himmel- 
wright’s book is strictly up-to-date, compre- 
hensive in every respect, and besides being a 
useful, practical handbook for professional 
marksmen, it will also be found particularly 
valuable for beginners. In paper, cloth and 
full Morocco binding, at 60 cents, $1.00 and 
$1.50 respectively. A liberal discount to 
military organizations and shooting clubs on 
orders of ten or more copies. 


“THe Way or THE Woops.” By Edward 
Breck. G. P. Putnam’s Sons, New York. The 
latest field manual for the instruction of 
hunters, fishermen, campers, and all who may 
by chance be led into the wild surroundings 
that are to-day yearned for and sought by 
those who have knowledge of their attrac 
tions. The study of woodcraft has come to 
be a sort of post-graduate course which few 
people can afford to neglect, even though 
decades have passed since schooldays ended, 
and it is remarkable how much of forest lore 
may be acquired from books like this. Dr. 
Breck supplies concise yet thorough and au 
thoritative information on every subject con- 
nected with life in the North Woods, such 
as outfitting, fishing, shooting, canoeing, tents 
and camp building, trapping, photography, 
ete., but while he treats upon the one region 
only, his book will furnish the information 
needed by those who are to enjoy outdoor life 
in any American wilderness. The author 
rarely gives advice of any sort without ac 
companying it by “the reason why’—whiech 
shows quite plainly that he is writing from 
experience, instead of depending upon othe 
sources of information. We can commend 
this book to our readers. Priee, $1.75. 


ANNOUNCEMENT is received of the Interna- 
tional Tournament of Fly and Bait Casters, 
to be held at Chicago during the month of 
August, under the auspices of the National 
Association of Scientifie Fly and Bait Cast- 
ers, Which has a membership roll of over 
2,000 names. It is expected that the atten 
dance will be greatly larger than at any pre 
vious event of similar nature, and that this 
tournament will assist largely toward pro- 
moting a popular interest in this coming 
sport. Particulars may be had by addressing 
L.. E. DeGarmo, 413 Medinah Building, Chi- 
cago, Il. 
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UNKEL DAVID’S LETTER 
Harp Times, LoowyZANNy, APRILE 4. 

DERE FELDE & STREME: 

THE naim uv this plais shood have an uther 
word uv three (3) letters hitched on befoar 

it, utherwize it is 

awl rite. It must 

have been naimed 

by troothful peepul 

whiteh is moar than 

eood be said of sum 


! - ae, 
om 


‘é. 





towns I have saw. 
Wunst me & Sar 
An made a speshul 
trip to a plais in 
Arkansaw whitch 
norated to the 
world as Loaf- 
evry- 


Was 
hull 
ers’ Glory, & 


buddy we see was 


eether swinging a dubbul bit axe or a 
churn dash to beet the band. We driv 
a bay mewl teem that nite till ate (8) 
gitting away from a_reejun whare nol 


reppytashun had run awl 
At this stemebote landing 
stait uv condishuns. It 
looks like it hard times from the 
year one (1) to dait that no buddy cood feed 
himself up to the Grit & Mussel for manyooel 
labur. Thare is a tradishun that 
less work is did in crop time, but the prin- 
suppul ockypashun now is swapping hosses 
& cussing and discussing pollytix. Poaker 
gaims are unknown becos it is a waist of 
ennergy to after the discard. Me & 
Sar An are here becos we left the bote that 
brot us from Noo Orleens. I dident like the 
captin & the mait was no gentleman. Yore 
Unkel cood have whipt the pare uv them in 
a stand upp fite, but they jest lafft & toald 
the niggers to put us ashoar, & aw! becos we 
wanted to ride on creddit. Sar An saved mi 
tollubly gray hares from disgrais, but hoo 
knoes whare her duplissity will yet leed us. 
Ekko ansers Hoo. She askt the first man we 
met “Is thare a reel good farm abowt here for 
sail?” & the felloe said he had the best pees 
of cotton land in foar (4) staits for sail 
chepe & his bruther Bill had an uther as 


lidge uv a_ bad 
the peepul silly. 
we have a diffrunt 
was sech 


moar or 


draw 


good if not better. “Whitch is yore best 
hoetel?” said Sar An, & the man said no 


one went to hoetels but Memfis drummers & 
uther chepe peepul & that we was going home 
with him as onnerd gests. Thare is nothing 
a litterrerry man than a 
wastes uv the 


moar vallybul to 
reel brite wife hoo wares shirt 
laitest stiles & talks good grammar sech as 
I rite. We buggy ride evry day awl over the 
hull country & are now on the point uv 
cloasing deels for levvun (11) diffrunt farms. 


If you hoap to see me alive wunst moar, send 
munny enuff to get us up too Memfis. Send 
it in big bills in a plane envellup markt ‘Fot- 
tygraffs.” We aim to huff it acrost lots to 
sum uther plais whare the botes land. 

How wood it soot you to have me & Sar An 
set up a branch offis uv FELDE AND STREME 
in Saint Looy & hire agints to get subskrip- 
shuns in awl the littul sewburbin towns like 
Kansus City & Shecawgo? I can get awl the 
chepe labur I want at six bits or wun (1) 
dollar per day & the proffits wood be grait. 

The moar I travvel & Be hold, the plainer 
I see that awl man kind are bruthers. It 
seems that I was the bayby uv the famly, & 
awl the rest from Tommus Henery down beet 
me to the kandy invariabul. At the aige 
when I shood be abul to rite a chek in six 
figgers & cash saim in reppytubel banks, hear 
I am with only the smawl] change owt uv a 
wun (1) dollar bill. Sum times I feel offel 
blew, but Sar An chears me upp with the 
staitment that she will never sew me for 
allimunny. 

I had a fite last nite with a man hoo dees 
pooted my word. I toald him no sivillized 
man cood appreeshiate the blessings uv life 
onless he was a subskriber to the grait ree 
lijus munthly magazeen sent reglar each 
munth in cullerd covers & pikshurs awl the 
way throo for unly wun (1) fifty per year. 
He allowed he allus had & I remarkt that 
mebby he lakt sense to fele his trooly sad 
condishun. It wassunt mutch uv a fite, for 
the felloe is stingy with his chawing terbakko 
& is not mutch thot uv in consequence, & 
sum buddy legged him & pulled him off be 
foar I had time to git mad. Yore Unkel is 
still gaim & his spirrit is mutch admired by 
the fare & hawty ladies hoo trembled at the 
site of mi fewtile raige. Mi mustash is longer 
& feerser than when I last 
& mi eye still holds its yoothful glair. 
are reezuns why I wood like too stay hear 
this summer, but Sar An sais uther reezuns 
demand that we shood move immediate. In 
sum respeks the bizzy man is handykapped 
by a wife, espeshally if he travels very 
mutch. I have promist Sar An a noo dress 
& a easter hat, so plees send munny enuff for 
Yores troolie, 


vissited the oflis. 
There 


saim., 
UNKEL DAVID 


Tue third annual fly and bait-casting tour 
nament of the Anglers Club of New York is 
to be held in Central Park, this city, on 
May 15th and 16th. Previous events given by 
this club have always been eminently sue 
cessful, and it is judged that the coming 
tournament will prove particularly so, since 
it has been widely advertised among anglers. 





























FREEDOM, fresh air and change of  sur- 
roundings—what glorious promise these sev- 
en little words contain 
THE LURE OF for the man, woman or 
THE OPEN AIR child who has spent a 
long and dreary winter 
penned close in city lodgings! The parks are 
aswarm each bright day in early spring; ex 
ploring parties venture to the less densely 
populated suburbs to feast their eves upon 
the springing grass and swelling buds; the 
street railway lines leading to the country 
are crowded to their utmost capacity. <A lit- 
tle later camping parties venture afield, thou- 
sands of them, pitching their tents usually by 
some stream or lake, for there must needs 
he good excuse offered when one’s back is 
turned upon daily duties and cares, and at 
the present season “going fishing” answers as 
well as another. Probably more people fish 
that they may camp, than camp that they 
may fish. But in either case the pleasure is 
the same, and the benefit as well. The life 
out-of-doors is sufficiently desirable to need 
no excuse; doctors prescribe it for their pa- 
tients—thinking men of every profession and 
ealline endorse it on common sense grounds. 
* * # 
THE freedom of the woods and waters— 
the fresh, pure air—the everchanging pan- 
orama, painted by Na- 
FLOATING WITH ture’s hand in varying 
THE CURRENT shades of green! Why 
is it that a single night 
under canvas is an experience to be remem 
bered with a thrill of pleasure? Too many of 
us have surrendered our rightful heritage for 
the pottage of Civilization, and are discon 
tented without knowing why. He who pre 
vails upon some friend to share his camp is 
a missionary worker in a glorious cause, and 
the good that he does will live after him. 
The “greenhorn” of this season will be among 
the first in the woods next year, for there 
are never backsliders among converts to the 


religion of out-of-doors. And in a few sea- 
sons more the fixed camp, however pleasant 
its surroundings, will content him no longer. 
Perhaps it is because he has so often watched 
floating twigs and leaves in the current’s 
merry whirl and wondered where their jour- 
ney will end; at any rate, sooner or later, his 
canoe or motor boat will follow their devious 
course, discovering fresh wonders and opening 
new vistas of beauty at each bend of the 
stream. Who has ever caught the gleam of 
pickerel or bass as it shot the riffle below 
some deep pool, or watched a startled mallard 
in its downstream flight, without a com- 
pelling desire to follow on and on until the 
tempting haven of fish and fowl] is at last 
revealed. Canoe cruising has grown im- 
mensely popular within the past few years, 
for its enjoyment is easily within the reach 
of all. In every state there are streams in 
viting exploration, their headwaters crossed 
by railroads or within striking distance from 
them by wagon trail, so that the canoe may 
readily be dropped as near their source as 
may be prudent in view of existing obstacles 
to navigation. The duffle is stowed, the trim, 
staunch craft pushed from the shore, and 
with a dip of the springy ashen blade there 
commences a voyage which may be continued 
for days or weeks at the pleasure of the voy- 
agers. The chronicles of many canoe trips 
have appeared in the pages of FIELD AND 
STREAM, and other articles of a similar na- 
ture are shortly to follow; but we wish to 
impress upon our readers that it is unneces- 
sary to journey to the wilds of Canada in 
quest of waters worthy of exploration. 
Wherever you may find a stream showing a 
foot of clear water over its shallows, wher- 
ever there are unfenced areas of woods or 
plains bordering a waterway, there the canoe- 
ist need not disdain to commence his cruise. 
Even in the New England States there are 
many rivers worthy of notice, Michigan, Wis- 
consin and Minnesota can claim them by 
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scores, and in the lower Mississippi valley 
there are vast stretches of wild country as 


yet untouched by the man with canoe and 
camera. 
* * * 
INFORMATION has reached us that Shohola 


best known of Pennsy]- 
vania’s trout streams, is 
TROUT WATERS likely to have its value 
THREATENED as angling waters im- 

paired, if not wholly de- 
Extensive 


Brook, one of the 


stroyed, in the immediate future. 
logging operations along its upper stretches 
are contemplated, and owners of lands along 
the brook are called attach their 
signatures to agreements as follows: 

“For a valuable consideration, the receipt 
whereof is hereby acknowledged, I agree to 
grant to the Pennsylvania Coal Company, its 


upon to 


successors or assigns, for a period of fifteen 
years, the right to drive logs on the Shohola 
Brook, on which my lands border, in Pike 
County, Pennsylvania.” 

We are informed that, in order to make the 
stream available for log-driving, it will be 
necessary to blast out the rocks which block 
the channel from Shohola Falls down to Sho 
hola Station, a distance of nine or ten miles. 
The dire result of such blasting upon the 
trout is not difficult to imagine. Popular 
sentiment throughout the region seems op- 
posed to granting the asked for right, but the 
residents as individuals hesitate to take the 
initiative in combatting the wishes of the 
coal company. Consequently it is more than 
probable that the sportsmen of the state at 
large must champion the Shohola trout if 
they are to be spared the impending peril. 
And the question arises whether the Pennsyl 
vania Jaws contain a provision that will bar 
the use of explosives in streams when such 
use is not primarily for the killing of fish. 
If the exigencies of the case call for special 
legislation, there should at least be provision 
made against the possibility of such cases in 


the future. 


AN ARTICLE in the Sportsman’s World 
pages this month deals with the subject of 
stream pollution and 
points out the difficulty 


A QUESTION 


OF QUA NTITY of securine the eceonvietion 

of offenders, Though proof 
may abound that the waters are foul with 
poisonous refuse from factories, it is still 


necessary to produce in court fish that have 
succumbed to it, and furnish absolute proof 
that they died from no other cause. The 
trouble evidently lies in the wording of the 
statute, which prohibits permitting any dele- 
terious or poisonous substance to run into 


any waters “in quantities destructive of fish 
law so worded is 
well 


inhabiting the same.” A 
farcical in its utter 
might we acquit a sandbagger of all blame in 
the event of his victim surviving the attack. 
Take the list of substances declared by the 
law to be undesirable in waters inhabited 
by fish—who will claim that even a slight 
taste of “dyestuff, coal tar, refuse from a 
gas house, sawdust, shavings, tanbark or 
lime” is acceptable to brook trout or black 
bass’ And why should it be necessary to 
prove more than that, through intent or neg- 
lect, factory owners are endangering the ex- 
istence of fish propagated and supposedly 
protected at the public expense? 


uselessness. As 


* * * 


A LEADING exponent of the superiority of 
game preservation over game protection fa- 


vors IIELD AND STREAM 
QUESTIONS FOR with the following 


CONSIDERATION queries: “Do you favor 
the sale of froin 
game preserves, and granting to game pre- 
servers the right to shoot an unlimited bag 
When laws are 
term of 


game 


during a long open season’? 
enacted prohibiting shooting for a 
years, should the game preserver be excepted 
from the operation of such laws?’ If the 
Editor could answer such questions offhand, 
and offer arguments defending his position, 
puzzled lawmakers all over the country would 
feel inclined to bestow upon him a vote of 
thanks. The law prohibiting the sale of game 
has accomplished a great deal of good, inas 
much as it has practically barred the market 
gunner from the field. But he is still ille- 
gally plying his trade in many localities, and 
would welcome legislation offering a chance 
to pose as a game preserver while in reality 
serving as a selling agent for a dozen con- 
federates. As matters now stand, it is diffi- 
cult to see how a law could be framed per 
mitting the owners of preserves to sell native 
game birds. without leaving a convenient 
loophole for lawbreakers to enter. On the 
other hand it would seem just that the breed- 
ers of imported birds should be privileged to 
dispose of their surplus stock, that others 
may see a possible profit in following their 
The establishment of preserves, by 
should be en 


example. 
individuals or 
couraged, for they become safe refuges for 
the game of the vicinity and so prevent its 
The prejudice against posting 


associations, 


extermination. 
lands is rapidly disappearing, as sportsmen 
gain a better understanding of its ultimately 


beneficial results. Some day in the near fu- 
ture it will doubtless be feasible to enact 


such laws as our correspondent desires, but 
certainly the time has not yet arrived. 
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vehicles as well. 


hensive and complete. 





Since the day of the birch bark canoe, small craft have been indispensable to 
the American hunter and angler, and our sportsmen have been quick to perceive 
the value of the modern application of power, not only to boats, but to land 
This department is intended to give our readers a better ac- 
quaintance with the various makes of automobiles, motor boats and boat engines, 
canoes, duckboats, etc., that are best adapted to their needs as sportsmen. 
co-operation of manufacturers is requested in making the department compre- 
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THE CONVERSION OF BOB 

I KNow all about fishing and my brother 
Bob knows all about automobiles. On May 25 
he telephoned me that the wind had started to 
blow from the south and asked me to throw 
up business and go with him in his automobile 
for a fishing trip among the sixty-two lakes 
in Lake County, Illinois. No coaxing was 
necessary. Thoughts of lily pads, green growing 
rushes, singing birds and perfumed south winds 
coming across the lake were sufficient to make 
us both step lively and get our tackle, rods, 
bait and rubber boots in readiness. Bob’s 
touring car, an ancient machine of dilapidated 
appearance, and enough weight to match 
a battle ship, was soon puffing and snorting 
at the door. A good supply of refreshments 
and everything necessary for our comfort and 
pleasure were installed, the throttle 
opened wide, and we with 
pointed for the lakes. 

Very soon Chicago was behind us and coun- 
try roads stretched out ahead of us. Deep dust 
was encountered which rolled into the ma- 
chine and up behind it and in front of it and 
around the sides of it, until the occupants 
looked like specters raised at midnight from 
the grave. Bob said, ‘‘That’s all right; to eat 
a peck of dirt is necessary.’’ I protested but 


soon 


were off, noses 


saw it was no use; it could not be prevented. 
The day was hot, and in Bob’s haste to reach 
a lake he drove so hard that a few minutes later 
without warning we were stranded by the 
roadside with a terrible explosion, which he 
said was a blow-out in the tire. Whether it 
is true or not in regard to the cost I cannot 
say, but he said that explosion cost him $75. 
At any rate, after considerable delay and after 
Bob had succeeded in getting some more dirt 
on himself, we were finally on our way once 
more. Before very long we hove in sight of 
our destination and spied in the distance the 
silver, rippling waters of a lake. We were glad 
enough to stop and clean up and get ready for 
fishing. After this was done Bob told me to 
go ahead and fish, as he wished to make some 
repairs on his motor, which he said was working 
badly. I do not relish fishing alone, but owing 
to its being the first chance of the season to 
wet my line, I went at it at once with a relish 
A small spinner, a weedless hook, and pork 
rind were soon flying through the air. Nothing 
doing. I rowed the boat part way around the 
lake to a secluded place lined with rushes and 
lilies. I could see a space of open water behind 
the rushes which seemed to be in a somewhat 
disturbed state owing to something pushing 
around in the water. I at once concluded that 
this was what I was after. I landed the boat 
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UP OVER THE HILLS AND— 


some little distance away, came back to the 
place, which I could easily reach from the 
shore, and made a cast right into it. I was right 
in my diagnosis of the case. A four-pound 
bass Made a terrible rush and sueceeded in 
catching the bait, much after the fashion that 
a cat catches a mouse. At first he could not 
believe that he had something which he could 
not master; his various rushes and bull-dog- 
like maneuvers were such as only this game 
fish is capable of. He fought every inch and 
took every advantage possible, and was only 
landed and taken captive after every plan of 
escape had been exhausted 

As dark was approaching, I took my prize 
and returned at once to the hotel, and great 
was the excitement. Everybody admired the 
fish but Bob—he would have done so if he had 
not been too busy under his machine. He 
finally emerged with various black 
across his face and on one of his ears, and his 


streaks 


hands were as black with grease and dirt as 
it would be possible to conceive. Bob said he 
had the locomotive in perfect order now and 
the next morning we started to find another 
lake. Soon he had the thing snorting and puff 
ing, and we started off again on our way 
After we were on the road about a mile, an 
awful crash was heard and our limited train 
was once more at a standstill. Bob looked 
pale and said, ‘‘ Now it’s all off.’ 1 asked him 
if he had a knot in the flywheel, or if the differ- 
ential on the ash-pan had got caught in the 
general eccentric of the conglomeration of 
the carbureter. He said it was not that, but 
that he would soon find out what it was. He 
disappeared from view, all except his feet, 
pounded and hammered and used various words 
which I could not distinctly understand, and 


perhaps would not have been very proper if 
ladies had been present. After a while he 
emerged in an entirely unrecognizable con- 
dition and woke me up from a sound sleep in 
the soft green grass under a tree. I was sur- 
prised to note the expression of pain on his 
face. He said that I should go and get a farmer 
to pull us to the railroad. Just then a high- 
wheeled buggy automobile came in_ sight. 
Feeling somewhat lazy and not inclined to 
walk a mile to the farm house, I stopped the 
gentleman in charge and made an offer to him 
if he would pull us to the railroad station.”’ 
He said, ‘‘My dear sir, it is eight miles to the 
nearest railroad station.’’ After considerable 
financial persuasion he said he would consent 
to*do so if we would get a rope. Bob said he 
had a rope, and soon it was attached to the 
machine, and the little buggy Holsman auto- 
mobile was pulling us toward the railroad. 
Bob was very sore and I dared not mention to 
him at that time what I thought of the com- 
parative merits of the two machines for coun- 
try service. 

It was good to see the energy displayed by 
this little car in pulling this heavy locomotive 
of ours up and down hills, along the beautiful 
stretches of road garnished on each side by 
luxuriously growing vegetation. At last we 
came to the railroad station without mishap. 
After settling with the man, giving the 
station agent instructions of shipment, and 
inquiring the name and location of the manu- 
facturers of the little buggy automobile, we 
took the train to Chicago. Bob was glum and 
said nothing. I said very little, but my mind 
was made up. When I left Bob I told him to 
be in readiness to go with me to fish among 





DOWN THROUGH THE VALLEYS 
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PLANS OF NEW RACINE 25-FOOTER 


the sixty-two lakes of Lake County on a cer- 
tain day, and I did not go home or stop to eat 
until I had visited the factory of this make of 
machine and placed my order. 

To make a long story short, we visited 
sixteen of the sixty-two lakes in the week fol- 
lowing; got bass in each one of them; Bob’s 
face was not soiled; we got no dust on us; 
and in fact were not delayed one minute by 
our new departure in automobiling. One lake 
we visited did not have any boats available. 
I ran the vehicle into the lake, put my rubber 
boots on, got out of the machine into the water, 
and got a bass within five minutes after doing 
so. 

After our delightful vacation was over and 
our minds filled with fine recollections of our 
communion with the most beautiful side of 
nature, at the most beautiful time of the year, 
we returned home to our every-day routine of 
business affairs. Bob now has a Holsman, 
too, and we are both looking forward to some 
delightful trips into the fishing country while 
April and May still smile upon the land. 


A NEW RACINE MODEL 

Tne above illustration shows the latest 
model of family launch which was designed and 
built by the Racine Boat Mfg. Co., of Muske 
gon, Mich., who are continually designing new 
and very excellent models of power boats. 

This launch, which is 25 feet long, with a 
beam of 6 feet, was not designed with a view 
to making her a speed launch, although she 
has a speed of about ten miles per hour, but 
was designed to meet the requirements of 
those desiring a good, comfortable, seaworthy 


craft, particularly for family use, and she is 
filling every purpose for which she was in 
tended. Her motor, as will be seen from the 
above cut is placed under the cross seat amid- 
ships and is so placed that every part of the 
motor is within easy access of the operator. 
She is equipped with the most modern type 
of engine controls and steering device, all op- 
erated from the amidships cross seat, the lazy- 
back of which forms part of the bulkhead 
between the forward and after cockpits. 
THE “ROPER” SAFETY PROPELLER 
Moror boat enthusiasts are interested in 
the Roper Safety Propeller, manufactured by 
C. F. Roper & Co., Hopedale, Mass. It is an 
entirely new principle practically applied. 
Unlike several reversing pro- 











pellers in use to-day, several 
variations of speed may be 
maintained by the use of one 
lever. Boats may be driven 
from full speed ahead to full 
speed astern, and 
may also maintain 
all of the inter- 
mediate speeds by 
one lever. This is accom- 
plished by the use of two 
sets of propeller blades. 
The principal feature of this 
propeller is that when the neu- 
tral position is maintained, 
the blades counteract each other, thus giving 
the engine a constant load which prevents 
racing. It is a well known fact that racing 
caused by the engine running with no load 
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when the boat is still, or floating up to the 
wharf, the engine wears out several times 
faster than when it is propelling the boat. 
The Roper propeller eliminates all of this 
trouble. It is made in sizes to fit any style 
or make of motor boats. 

It is claimed that there is no jolt, jar, or 
thrust, which is so common with other pro- 
pellers. The pitch of the blades govern the 
speed and is regulated by a lever moving from 
a notched quadrant. The blades are pivoted 
in a hub, connected with the reversing lever 
by a brass sleeve over and rotating the shaft. 
The propeller and the engine are permanently 
connected and allows continuous rotations of 
propeller, ahead, astern, or neutral positions. 
Absolute control is claimed, which 
safety one of the principal virtues. 


makes 


BEMIND” 


renewed 


“LEAVING THE BUNCH 

ALONG with fishing and boating, 
interest in bicveling manifests itself as a sure 
indication of spring and the joys of outdoor 
exercise. 

Nothing ever invented serves so admirably 
the triple purposes of utility, exercise and 
pleasure as does the bicycle. The best grade 
of wheels are now selling for less than one 
third the prices of ten years ago. and at that 
the rider gets a better mount than was pos 
sible then. The coaster brake and two speed 
gear features alone mark a big step forward 
in bicyele construction since the boom days. 

Inquiry among jobbers and dealers discloses 
a demand for bieyveles, not only from the small 
boy (who has always ridden) but also from 
The 
forth 


his older brother and his father also. 


lady evclist is also venturing timidly 
from the mysterious retreat wherein she has 
hibernated for a deeade and = she’s not. in 
bloomers either: thank goodness for that. 
“Leaving the Bunch is the attrac 
tive picture adorning the gold embossed, 1908 
“oldest exclusive bi- 


sehind” 


catalogue cover of the 
cycle house in America,” a copy of which has 
just reached us. The catalogue is a work of 
art and is brimful of 
ing matter for riders or 
buying wheels. It is well worth getting and 
may be had by writing the Mead Cycle Co., 
Dept. AA They also send a 
wheel for ten days’ free trial and will en 


valuable and interest- 


those thinking of 


221, Chicago. 


gage live agents. 
KEROSENE STICKING NUTS 
Few motorists fully appreciate the pene 
trating powers of kerosene. When a nut or 
bolt sticks and cannot be moved with a key 
as long as one dare use for the particular 
nut or bolt, kerosene is the remedy, says a 


FOR 


writer in the Au/ocar. Squirt your kerosene 
all round thread. From time 
to time we have been told by automobilists 
to whom we have suggested this remedy that 
it has failed. Except in quite unusual cases 
this failure has been due to lack of patience. 
It must not be expected the moment the 
kerosene has been applied to the thread that 
the trouble will be The nut or bolt 
should be left for several hours for the kero- 


the stubborn 


over. 


sene to soak in: then it is almost certain to 
penetrate. When the nut is in such a position 
that kersosene runs away without soaking 


into the thread it is necessary to fix up some 
little dodge for stopping this. A simple way 
wrap a rag round the nut and thor- 
oughly saturate it with kerosene. 


is to 


NEW THREE-CYLINDER “PERFECTION” 

THe Caille Perfection Motor Company, of 
Detroit, Mich.. is turning out a 
cylinder 10 to 12-horsepower motor, as shown 
in the illustration. 
motor 


now three- 
Being very compact, this 
floor than 
two-cylinder motors and can be suecessfully 


requires Jess space most 
installed in very small launches, while at the 
time this feature 
auxiliary for sailboats. 
Sight-feed oilers furnish lubrication to the 


same makes it an ideal 


evlinder walls and crank-pin, while foree-feed 
dope-cups take care of the main bearings; 
these are all placed on the starboard side 
near the top of the evlinders where the op 
erator can get at them with ease and without 
danger. The system employed for lubricating 
the crank pin is through a hollow piston pin 
and hollow connecting rod direct to this bear 
ing; compression from = the used to 
foree the oil. \n 


driven by 


ease 1s 


clevator timer is used, 


bronze gears. which are securely 
covered, } 

The engine is handsomely finished; all pip 
The mas 


ing is brass, finished and polished. 


sive with air dome on top gives a 
steady flow of cold water: the water cireu 
lates around evlinder and is then led to the 


out-board connection on top of eyvlinder on 


pump 


the side opposite to that from which the 
water enters. By this method of cooling the 
water enters at the hottest point of the en 
what is 


place, securing an even 


gine, the exhaust, and is let out at 
usually the coolest 
expansion of the evlinder walls ly keeping 
them at about the same temperature, 

Bore, 5 3-4 inches: stroke, 
crankshaft, 1 1-2 
highest grade babbitt; 
weight, 300 pounds: base measurement, 16 1-2 
inches long by 13 1-2 inches wide. 1908 cata 
logue showing this and other sizes will be 
sent on request. 


Specifications : 
31-2 inches; diameter of 


inches; bearings, 





























be described and illustrated here. 





The purpose of this department is to keep our readers informed concerning 
the best equipment for sportsmen, and this regardless of advertising connections 
with manufacturers or dealers. Consequently the articles mentioned here are 
endorsed by us as worthy of purchase and use. We especially request manufac- 
turers of new or improved goods to submit their claims for them to our notice. 
If in our judgment the articles are deserving—and in such case only—they will 














THIS MEANS YOL 


AFTER one has learned all he may from 
books and profited to the utmost from the 
teachings of his intimate friends, he is cer- 
tain to learn, when he goes to fishing or 
hunting or camping, that pretty nearly every- 
thing that he thinks he knows how to do 
can be done easier, quicker and better some 
other way. About every man or boy he hap- 
pens to meet in the woods or fields, or where 
anglers congregate, will be able to “put him 
wise” to some little trick or wrinkle of their 
own devising. Many of these ways and meth- 
ods are well worth copyrighting, but it is not 
the nature of sportsmen to be selfish in deal 
ing with their brethren. What one learns, 
all are welcome to know—and it is a know] 
edge of this faet that prompts the following 
requests : 

In the “Tools of the Craft” department is 
properly the place for the “tricks” of the 
craftsmen to appear. We want to help our 
readers with just the sort of hints and 
wrinkles that each and every one of them 
can supply us if they will take the trouble, 
and as an inducement for them to contribute 
these valuable bits of information we will 
award a year’s subscription to FIELD AND 
STREAM each month for the most generally 
helpful hint published. Here is a way in 
which you cin assist toward making your 
favorite magazine still more acceptable to its 
readers. There can be no universal education 


without an interchange of ideas, 


Every angler of long experience has felt 
the need of a rod capable of being perfectly 
adapted to either bait or fly-casting, still 
fishing or trolling, which is exactly the claim 
made for the Rance Ham “Ideal” or ‘*Three- 
in-One” rod, sold exclusively by Kirtland 
Bros. & Co., Dept. FF. D., $0 Chambers street, 
New York. This rod is made of the best 
hand-riven and hand-fitted bamboo, and car- 
ries an absolute guarantee of the sort that 
an undeniable pleasure to read. The idea 
of the makers is “absolute satisfaetion or 
money back.” The designer of this rod is 
Rance V. Ham, a Maine guide of forty years’ 
experience, who knows exactly what a_ rod 
should be for fresh-water fishing. It has 
resilieney and rigidity combined, for it must 
not only be perfect for fly-casting, but must 
restrain the mad rushes of hooked bass and 
trout. Length of fly rod, 8 1-2 to 9 1-2 feet; 
of bait-casting rod, 6 feet; medium weights 
for each rod; joints and reel seat perfectly 
fitted; swelled butt; cork or line-wound grip; 
sneck or standing ringed guides; heavy 
nickel mountings. With this rod the angler 
is prepared for every opportunity of sport 
offered. Write to the above address for com- 
plete description and prices, 


Is 


Gop plating and blue enamel form a hand 
some and striking contrast in the souvenir 
pin which has just been brought out by N. R. 
Davis & Sons, Assonet, Mass., for distribu- 
tion among the users and admirers of Davis 
vuns. The 10 cents in cash or stamps re 
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quired to be sent them by applicants is a 
small sum in comparison with the cost of 
producing this pin, which is remarkably neat 
and dainty in appearance. In writing, ask 
for the Davis catalogue. 

A MOST ingenious and effective bait for 
the taking of game fish is the “U-B” live 
frog harness, placed on the market late in 


<4 tistia OQ) 





ONE THIRD ACTUAL SIZE 


the season of 1907 by Unkefer & Bradley, 
91 Dearborn street, Chicago. Notwithstand- 
ing that it was late in reaching the dealers’ 
hands, there were thousands sold. The ar- 
ticle possesses many points of true merit, 
chief among them being that the frog is kept 





alive, which not only adds materially to the 
luring features but also increases the attrac- 
tion by virtue of its always riding properly, 
as the frog will always right himself in 
striking the water and will continue righted 
while in use either for casting or trolling. 
This specialty is made of the best material. 
high quality hooks and workmanship, and 
is of the tandem pattern with 4-0 Sproat 
hook directly under the head of the frog, and 
a rear hook 6-0 Carlisle. Each hook is per- 
feetly guarded and is weed-proof. A special 
feature is the manner in which the rear hook 
is guarded which is by raising the 
saddle loop above the hook-shank on 
a piece of spring wire to a point just 
opposite the point of the rear hook, 
thus making the body and legs of the 
frog act as a weed guard and placing 
the rear hook in the correct position 
for a short strike. A combination 
spring clamp and yoke holds the frog 
by the head in such a manner that it 
does not in any way injure it. The 
vertical wires of the yoke automati 
cally clamp and hold the frog just back 
of the jaws, as will be seen by the ac- 
companying cut, This arrangement 


keep the frog from getting out of position 
with reference to the rear hook, making it 
impossible to throw it out of the harness 
by casting. The frog by this clever device 
is so hitched that the harness and hooks be- 
come apparently a part of the live bait, the 
hooks being perfectly free and open, permit 
ting the frog to float, leap or swim with 
perfect ease. A more humane and. practical 
live bait hook than the “U-B” live frog har 
ness cannot be conceived of, and it may be 
said that it is truly sportsmanlike and in a 


class distinctly its own. Leading dealers 
everywhere are handling this article and no 
fisherman should be without it. Upon re- 


quest, the manufacturers will be glad to mail 
yOu interesting descriptive matter. 

“FIVE years ago when | saw the Pray im 
proved oarlock at Belgrade, Maine,” writes 
J. A, Cruikshank, “I told the old guide who 
showed it to me that he had one of the most 
valuable aquatie devices I had ever seen 
and that there would be a large demand for 
it. Then I forgot all about it. Now a New 
York man, 8. L. Fairchild, 2508 Broadway, 
has it ready for the trade, and it is even 
better than the oarlock I saw in Belgrade.” 
Every man knows the nuisance of the oar 
that keeps slipping out of the lock into the 
water. Every angler has wrecked his hopes 
of the next world by just such a condition 
and the consequent remarks. Every lover of 
wild life has known the disappointment of 
seeing beast or bird vanish into the bush be 
cause the oar made a noise in the lock or 
struck against the side of the boat. Every 
man who has rowed a boat knows the value 








makes it unnecessary to hook the frog, 
and it is impossible to throw it out of 
the harness by casting. In addition to the 
yoke clamp described, there is attached to 
the hook-shank two saddle loops on the end 
of a spring wire, through which the legs of 
the frog are drawn. The saddle loops are 
made of annealed wire and may be bent for- 
ward to lay close to the body. These loops 


of an oar which can be feathered, and which 
will not jump out of the oarlock either by 
force of a wave or by pressure wrongly applied 
by the oarsman. All these bad points are ob 
viated in the Pray improved oarlock. It is 
noiseless, can be feathered, will not slip out 
of the lock, or into the water, is always in 
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position for correct leverage in the water, 
and the collar cf leather is attached without 
a screw or nail of any kind to weaken the 
oar. It is one of the really good things which 
it is a pleasure to recommend, with the cer- 
tainty that every man who uses a rowboat 
will thank you for the tip. 
REMEMBER the afternoon were still 
at a drift. and the fish 
your hook until it was a case of 


you 


lishing how often 


“snagged” 
breaking something to get loose? 
it was a big bass, hooked fairly when bait 
casting, that took a turn around a submerged 
treetop? Anyway, you snagged, all 
right, and it was too bad that the line had 
sacrificed—but what could you 
do? Out at Blair. Wis., the Mfg. 
Co.—address “Dept. D” if you write—is man 


Or maybe 


were 


else 
Immell 


to be 


ufacturing a snagged hook releaser, said to 
be quick and certain in its operation. It is 
attached to the line without removing same 
travels down to the 
Look up the advertisement 


from the rod and 


and gets busy. 


snag 


and see how the device works. 
with the Hendryx minnow 
Seleet a 


grass growing in 


CATCHING bait 
trap is a remarkably easy matter. 
stream without 
best—and work up stream, which plan 
clear Sink the trap in the 


smal] one 
it is 


insures water. 





deepest part of the pool, partially enclosed 
side up, mouth either up or down stream, 
and be sure there is not room under the trap 
for minnows to hide. By this time every 
minnow in the pool will be hid. Then go 
around the edge of the pool and explore with 
a stick every hiding place, turning 
stones and moving little accumulations of 
drift. The minnows you start will go to deep 
water and into the trap. It is then only a 
matter of lifting the trap by the bail and 
transferring your captives to the minnow 
bucket. Manufactured by the A. B. Hendryx 
Co., New Haven, Conn. 


over 


3aCK in the old pioneer days there was 
considerable difference of opinion among hunt 
ers as to the best oil for gunlocks. Perhaps 
the larger number roasted and cracked the 
leg bones of deer and extracted the marrow, 
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and a little bottle of “marrer” had its own 
special pocket.in the bullet pouch. Others 
pressed the oil from black walnuts, and still 
others—as is the case to-day—made use of 
the first lubricant that hand. But 
nearly all modern sportsmen know that there 
is need of an oil that will not only lubricate, 


came to 


but will also prevent rust and make a good 
cleaning and polishing compound. Of this 
character is the Odorless Gun Oil made by 
Arms & Tool Co., Chicopee 
will also be found admir- 


the J. Stevens 
alls. Mass., and it 
able for reels and all mechanisms requiring 
a high grade of oil that will stay where it 
that 


is applied and not gather in drops, and 


positively will not gum. 


Wirt the coming of spring and the open 
ing of the duck shooting and fishing season 
the first thought of every sportsman naturally 
is directed toward getting his boat in shape. 
In the past this thought was usually fol 
lowed by a very tiresome half-day with calk- 
ing iron and maul, driving tarred oakum into 
open seams that never seemed to be filled just 
But times have changed with the ad 
“Petrel,” the use of which insures 
a dry, clean boat to shoot or 


right. 

vent of 
the sportsman 
fish from. Petrel is a labor-saving, temper- 
sweetening, Liquid calking possessing all the 
good qualities of tarred oakum, and is ap 
plied “piping hot.” Painted on 
hot it readily seeks out, fills and 
seals all and sets 
in a few minutes and 
It also readily penetrates the 
pores in the wood of the exposed 
edges of a crack and anchors it 
self so firmly that it cannot be 
washed out by action of the water. 
Petrel is destined to fill a long 
felt want sportsmen, not 
because it and quickly 
permanent 


eracks seams, 


stays set. 


among 
easily 


is so 


only 
applied, but 
lasting qualities, both as a ecalking and as 
Sold by 


also beeause of its 


a preservative to the wood, 
Petro-Pitch Paint Co., 
Louis, Mo. 


Bldg., St 


B+ 


Granite 


Optics” is the 
distribution 


“A TRIPLE ALLIANCE IN 
title of a booklet intended for 
among those who are interested, telling of 
the fusion of busines interests of the Bausch 
& Lomb Optical Co, and the Bausch, Lomb, 
Saegmuller Co., both of Rochester, N. Y., 
and the Carl Zeiss Optical Works, of Jena, 
Germany. The new company is known as the 
Bausch & Lomb Optical Co. The booklet is 
practically a history of fifty years progress 
and invention in the optical field, both in 
America and time the 
manufacture of built up 


in whieh 
been 


Germany, 


cameras has 
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to an industry of worldwide importance, and 


the production of other optical goods, such 


as telescopes, microscopes, ete., has been 
virtually revolutionized. 
CorreE figures prominently in our reeol 


leetions of past camps. as well as our ardent 


dreams of camps yet to be made, lived in 
and enjoyed. What would a camp be without 
coffee—morning, and night, and be 
tween times. Think of the absurdity of a 


bed of “bully, good” coals without a coffee 


noon 


pot simering musically where the red merges 
the Think of the early 


fisherman at 


into ashen 


oTray,. 


break ot 
day, or. of 
the hunt 
planned — so 
that the 
sportsman 
must be on 
the 
while it is 
still dark. 
No time for 
but 


ground 


cooking 
a cup of cot 
fee, and cof 
fee that will 
gently nour- 





ish and = stimulate. and leave one with a 
good appetite for the fried trout, boiled 
venison steaks and pancakes later, when 


success has crowned the efforts of an early 


start. 

Bad coffee is the result of the grounds 
being left in the water to extract all the 
injurious substances, whereas, ood cotter 


may be insured by preparation in the proper 


way. 

Bad coffee that is left to stand may be 
injurious; good coffee made in the proper 
way is not. The man who drinks one cup 


of coffee daily at home—how many does he 
require in canip % Watch him and see. Never 
two cups alike in strength, flavor and clarity, 
sometimes nectar for the gods, at other times 
as black and druggy and as unappetizing as 
the water from a but still 
he empties his cup and goes back for more. 
What better can be expected where the for 
mula followed is simply a “grab” of coffee 
to an uncertain quantity of water, boiled 
until someone happens to think about taking 
Ciood 
may be had in camp as easily as in a first 
class hotel or your own home, providing it is 


eypress swamp 


the pot or pail off the coals? coffee 


made in the same way, and this provision need 
not discourage us since the camp coffee per 
The first 
ever made for camp use, designed especially 


colator is now an assured fact. one 
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for the sportsman, is made by the Interna 


tional Silver Company, Fifth avenue and 
lwenty-sixth street, New York City. The 
factory is in’ Meriden, Conn. This cotfee 


percolator is) made expressly to meet the 


touring, yachting 
and the 
coffee pereolator. 
One of the pe 
that it 
absorbs the 
that it is 
should 
than 
should 


requirements of camping, 
and all 


principles of the “Meteor” 


outdoor Purposes embodies 
made by the same company. 
characteristics of colfee is 
itself and 
other 
the 


other 


culiar 
attracts to 

any 
essential that 
be used for any 


quickly 
flavor of substance, so 
colfee-pot never 
purpose cotfee 


making. Tea, for instance, never be 
brewed in the colfee-pot, if you want good 
*offee. It is necessary, therefore, if vou have 
occasion to “bile the kittle.’ that 
should be There is 
therefor a tea boiler with bail handles, whieh 
fits the 
Which may be used for tea or other purposes. 
Also, for those who wish it, an alcohol lamp, 
with stand, all in the and 
with but slightly additional weight. 
Coffee this ae 

but 
reservoir containing the pure, filtered extract. 
Of hard metal, nickel plated outerly 
silver lined inside and all the attached parts 


another 


vessel used, provided 


and nests inside pereolator, and 


saline compass 


distilled 


the cotfee never enters the 


made by 


process ix 


never boiled: 
and 


securely riveted, this percolator will) with 
any heat and the 


The one principal feature of this per 


stand degree of hardest 


Uses. 










colator is that it is made for use in camp 
or en route, = 

wherever you ae —_— 

earry your own (Y | 
camp outfit and Lg 

make your own f \ 

coffee. The bail 

handle permits 

of hanging and 

serves to hold 4 





the cover in place 
When packed for 
carrying; there 
folding han 
dles at the back, 
a lip for 
and in 


are 


pour 
ing, 

every 
it is the handiest utensil made for camp fire 
or stove. It is made to pack like your nest 
ing outfit and even smaller than the camp 
pot you have been carrying, in three, four or 


res peet 


five pint sizes. 

The sectional view of the camp coffee per 
herewith will illustrate the 
principles upon which coffee in the approved 
This percolator has just been 


colator shown 


way is made, 
put 
absolutely new in the way of a sportsmen’s 


on the market, and although something 














ed 
en 
ng 
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equipment, will be found on sale by all first- 
class sporting goods dealers, or they can 
order for you. If you are not able to secure 
one from your dealer, the manufacturer will 
be glad to supply you. 

More than a half-century ago, in the year 
1839, there was commenced on a modest seale 
the manufacture of Milam Frankfort Ken 













st ttiry, 
gic, 


: # % 
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2. c. me 

wy FRANKFORT 


tucky reels, and it is a matter worthy of note 
that the first reel produced by the Milam fae 
tory, in the year mentioned, is still in perfect 
working order and quite recently gave a 
good account of itself on a Kentucky bass 
stream. The Milam is a combined multiply- 
ing and click reel, and therefore equally 
adapted to either fly or bait casting. So 
slight is the friction of its working parts 
that a single smart stroke on the handle 
gives hundreds of revolutions. Only the 
finest material is used in its manufacture. 








It is made in a variety of sizes suited to all 
deseriptions of fresh and salt-water fishing. 
Write Lb. C. Milam & Sons, Frankfort, Ky., 
for a descriptive catalogue of reels that are 
proven by the test of fifty years and that 
have had the unequivoeal endorsement of 
America’s most noted anglers. 


AMERICAN anglers are extensive pur 
chasers of English rods and other tackle, 
and the volume of this class of imports is 
increasing vearly. Consequently it is in or 
der to mention that the old and well-known 
factory of W. J. Cummins, Bishop Auckland, 
England, has lately issued a special cata- 
logue of its immense line of high-grade tackle 
for circulation in the United States and 
Canada, copies of which may be had upon 
request. The keen competition between At 
lantic transportation lines has brought Eng- 
land within six days of New York, and by 
taking advantage of the parcels post the cost 
of delivery on packages under four pounds 
six ounces in weight is comparatively light. 
In turning the leaves of this catalogue one 
is surprised to note the various articles of 
anglers’ equipment that are perfectly adapt- 
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ed to American requirements, as well as the 
many practical and handy specialties that 
will likely become popular here when gen 
erally introduced. There is a strong tempta- 
tion to describe some of these in detail, but 
lack of space forbids. Mr. Cummins has en- 
joyed for forty years a satisfactory American 
trade, and his goods carry a broad and posi- 
tive guarantee. 

IN the April issue A. J. Craig, writing on 
“The Sportsman’s Camera,” said: “It would 
also seem these days as if a man might as well 
go off without his hunting knife or his axe 
as without the means of recording the daily 
round of wonders which meet him along the 
way.” There is hardly a member of the 
craft who will not appreciate the truth of 
this statement, and to these the new Premo- 
graph cameras, put out by the Rochester Op- 
tical Division of the Eastman Kodak Co., 
Rochester, N. Y., are worthy of special inves- 
tigation. ‘These cameras are ideal for de- 
votees of the field and stream. They are 
made on the reflecting principle, so that the 
sportsman having one of these cameras can 
see at all times exactly what he is going to 
get in the finished picture. He can follow 
every movement of the object up to the very 
moment of exposure and make the picture 
at the most favorable moment. Dependence 
on a small view finder, estimation of dis 
tances and the possibility of getting subjects 
out of cen 
ter, are done 
away with 
entirely. 
One looks 
through the 
hood upon 
a ground 
glass of the 
exact size of 
the picture 
to be made, 
and sees re 
flected there 
on the sub- 
ject, right 
side up and 
in the exact 
size and position which it will assume in the 
finished picture. And the Premographs are 
very simple in construction. There is no com 





plicated shutter mechanism; the exposure be 
ing made by merely turning a key. The instru 
ments are light and compact: im fact, no large 
than an ordinary box camera, and they are 
made strong so as to withstand the hardest 
knocks of camp life. The cameras may be 
used in any position. For instance, they can 
be held over the head for certain subjects; 
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they can be pointed exactly at right angles 
to the subject whose picture is to be made 
and the exposure secured without his knowl- 
edge, thus providing for the photographing of 
the men of the woods in natural and uncon- 
scious poses which could not be ob- 
tained with the subject’s knowledge. Not the 
least important of the many advantages of 
these cameras are the moderate prices at 
which they are furnished. Thus, the Premo 
graph, with single achromatic lens of uni- 
versal focus, is sold at only $10.00. The 
Premograph No. 2, with double Rapid Reeti 
linear lens and focusing attachment. is 
$20.00; whereas the Premograph No. 2, with 
the excellent Bausch & Lomb Zeiss Tessar 
lens, is $50.00, and with the Cooke 
III, No. 3 1-2 D, $54.00. At these remark- 
ably low prices for retlecting cameras, the 
Premograph, excepting for very high speed 
photography, offers all the advantages of any 
reflecting type. The load in day- 
light, with the Premo Film Pack, from which 
one or more exposures can be removed for 
development at any time, in tray or by tank 
system, as preferred. More detailed infor- 
mation may be had by writing the Rochester 
Optical Division direct, for their latest illus- 
trated catalogue. 





poses 


Series 


cameras 


HERE we have the Zoll-White retriever, for 
use on guns, rods, tackle boxes, baggage, and 
in fact everything used over water and in 
danger of being lost overboard. Made of 
brass nickeled, in the shape of a small eylin- 
der, size only 13-8 x 15-8 inches, and weigh- 
ing 2 1-4 ounces. The working parts are very 


simple. A cork float and the lid are held in 





place against the tension of a coil spring by 
a piece of fiber string. When the fiber be- 
comes wet by water entering the casing, it 
is at once broken and the float is shot out 
and rises to the surface, unwinding a_ line 
as it rises, thus affording a ready means of 
pulling the lost article to the top. Handling 
on a wet day does not affect the retriever, 
as the water cannot get to the fiber until the 
casing is submerged; then its action is very 
rapid—the float being ejected and on the 
way to the surface inside of ten seconds. 





Each retriever is fitted with two attach- 
ments, one for a rod or gun and the other 
for tackle or baggage. Enough of the fiber 
string is supplied to reassemble the retriever 
six times, and it is but the work of a few 
moments to have it ready for use again after 
it once served its purpose. Made by the 
Zoll-White Retriever Co., Findlay, Ohio. 





AUTOMATIC reels never permit a fish to 
escape by taking advantage of a slack line. 


They always give satisfactory results when 


used intelli 
gently, but 
the spring 
which actu 
ates the 
spool was 


never in- 
tended to 
p ossess 
strength to 
reel in un- 


aided a 
heavy fish. 


The strength 
and spring 
of the rod 
must be 
brought in play, raising the tip and then 
lowering it, when the reel will take up the 
slack so quickly that the fish has no chance 
to profit by it. The Kelso automatic reel 
holds the fish under perfect control from the 
instant of the strike, imposing a strain suffi 
cient to turn it in its rushes to escape, yield- 
ing to a sudden lunge and retrieving every 
inch of line yielded. The spring has a fric- 
relief at both ends, so that under 
no circumstances can it be broken in 
It can be applied to the rod 
either above or below the hand, and is 
particularly desirable in trout fishing in 
brushy streams where it is necessary to 
shorten or lengthen line so often for 
working out nooks and pockets beneath 
the branches. It is automatic for about 
150 feet, and weighs only 74% ounces, 
which is about half the weight of other 
automatic reels of similar capaeity. 
Manufactured by H. J. Frost & Co., 90 
Chambers street, New York, who will supply 
descriptive catalogues on application. 





tion 


service. 


I Nore in the March “Tools of the Craft’ 
department that you recommend hydrogen 
peroxide— or, to be more exact, a preparation 
of the same—for the treatment of gunshot 
woun@s. Hydrogen peroxide is good to 
cleanse out an open wound of any descrip- 
tion, but it has been my experience in the 
class of wounds above mentioned that a por- 
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tion of the wad is always retained in the 
bottom of the wound and hydrogen peroxide 
will not penetrate beyond this point, thus 
exposing the unfortunate victim to tetanus, 
commonly known under the 
jaw.” I would like to impress on my fellow 
sportsmen the necessity of removing all for- 
eign matter from the wound and then, in 
conjunction with the hydrogen peroxide, to 


name of “lock- 


use some stronger antiseptic, such as bichlor- 
Last Fourth of July, in a 
cases in one of our local 


ide of mercury. 
series of sixteen 
hospitals, this treatment proved successful. 
New York City. MH. R. Sayle 
Dk. SAYLES is most undoubtediy right 
when he states that. if any portion of a gun 
substance is foreed to 


wad or other similar 


the bottom of a cavity produced by a gun 
shot wound, unless it is removed dangerous 
developments usually follow; but he is either 
not familiar with dioxogen or he has been 
incorrectly informed when he advises the use 
of a stronger antiseptic such as bichloride of 
mereury. As a matter of fact dioxogen is 
stronger in antiseptic value than bichloride 
of mercury 1-1000. Prof. Harring 
ton, of Harvard University, in a statement 
published in the Annals of Surgery, October, 
1904, on a test made on Staphylococcus pyo- 


Charles 


genes aureus, Which is the most resistant of 
the pyogenic (pus producing ) organisms, 
states that corrosive sublimate 1-1000 failed 
to kill germs in ten while 
H, O, 3 per cent. killed in between four and 


Honsell, Tiibingen, in 


these minutes, 
five minutes. Dr. B. 
the Beitrage zur Klinischen Chirurgie, 
that H, O, 3 per cent. is a valuable 
antiseptic than bichloride of mercury 1-1000. 
He states that it is an active antiseptic, de 


states 


more 


stroying pus and contagious disease germs on 
contact, and is harmless. He adds: “It is 
the best cleansing agent at our disposal and 
is a hemostatic of the first There 
are many other authorities. 

The principal value of dioxogen is that it 
is effective and harmless, and while it may 
not remove gun-wads from cavities, it has 
boiled bits of cloth and other irritating sub 

gunshot wounds, and it does 
sterilize all the with 
In serious acci- 


order.” 


stances from 
cleanse and 
which it comes in contact. 
dental wounds or injuries where the skin is 
broken, particularly where it is impossible 
to get surgical or medical help at once, if 
the wound is freely treated with dioxogen 
it will be sterilized, made aseptic, and the 
hemorrhage will generally be controlled. 
Then if probing or other treatment is neces- 
sary, such preparation as may under the 
circumstances be possible, like sterilizing a 
knife blade or other probing instrument by 


surfaces 
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boiling in water for five to ten minutes, can 
be made and bandages can be prepared. In 
the meantime ‘the wound has had the best 
possible treatment and is in the best pos- 
sible condition for further treatment, and, if 
after all 
is finally washed with dioxogen and bandaged 
up, one has the satisfaction of knowing that 
all has been done that is possible until the 
proper surgical skill is available, and done 
along lines of intelligent scientific knowledge. 
Minor wounds respond quickly te a simple 
washing with dioxogen and then a bandage 
to protect against further infection. Belle 
vue Hospital in New York has used as much 
as seven tons of dioxogen in a single year. 


examinations are over, the wound 


Pardon our long letter, but just a little 
knowledge on this line is very often valu- 
able to the man in the woods or away from 


Very truly yours, 
THE OAKLAND CHEMICAL Co. 


help. 


THE “Rob Roy” sportsman’s case, invented 
and marketed by Robert S. Royce, 211 Greene 
avenue, Brooklyn, N. Y., is one of the most 
ingenious” and 
practical additions 
to the outfit of 
the man who loves 
the woods that has 
come to the fore 
in years. It is 
that 
who in- 


easy to see 
the man 
vented it is him 
self a 
woodsman and fa 
miliar with the 
needs of the broth- 
erhood. At first 
sight it appears 
a very handsome 
liber carrying case with a suit handle 
and leather straps. But if it happens to be 
heavily loaded, you may loosen two straps a 
little and in the loop thus formed insert the 
arm, so that the strong muscles just below 
the elbow get the strain. When the jumping 
off place is reached, these straps are pulled 
into another po 
sition and the 


practical 





case 


pack can be 
onto the 
back, where it 
fits, as the in 
ventor says, “like 
an old eoat.” Ai 


swung 





riving at the camp the straps are unloosened 
and the case unpacked, and, presto! one part 
of the case transforms itself into a table-top, 
flat, firm, and sizeable enough for four, while 
the other part, by the transfer of the unused 
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parts of the inside 
section becomes a se- 


ries of covered shelves 





¥ which will stand 
ae alone or can be hung 
up anywhere in camp. 

Thus in the one ar 

ticle are comprised 

an extremely — prac 

tical and efficient car- 

rving case for street, 

train or trail, a sen 

sible table-top and 

ky a compartment of 
: shelves. These three 


; essentials of the 
woods life are combined without additional 
weight or bulk, and without interfering with 
the interior of the case or its shape. The case 
is strong, the leather straps are of fine qual 
itv and the device shows eare and good judg 
ment in every detail of its construction. 


Two interesting novelties for the angler 
are being put out this spring by the old es 
tablished firm of Dame, Stoddard & Co., 374 
Washington street, Boston, Mass. One is the 


suited to spring fishing for the big trout of 
Maine and Canada. Circulars can be had 
from the makers. 


Ir IN cold weather, stand your gun in a 
warm room until all frost is out of the 
metal; wash out the barrel with hot water 
and a cotton rag; dry thoroughly with cotton 
rags. Apply “3-in-one” or other good oil free 
of acid. Let the gun stand twenty-four hours, 
and then again clean with cotton cloth and 
finish with the oil. This is the way I clean 
my rifles and shotguns, and | am never both 
ered with guns rusting or fouling from 
smokeless powder, 

John C. MeWillip 

Pueblo, Pa. 

THE latest catalogue issued by the Hunter 
Arms Co., Fulton, N. Y., is quite similar to 
that of last year, which, at the time of its 
appearance, we had occasion to commend for 
beautiful typographical work and_ illustra 
tions. The difference is that it has been 
brought down to date, showing the new 
things brought out and improvements intro 
duced by the L. C. Smith gun factory during 


“Metropolitan” single hook spinner, devisedthe past vear. The new 20- gauge gun is 


by L. D. Chapman of this company. and con 
sists of the familiar Archer spinning rig to 
Which is attached by strong salmon gut a 
fine Aberdeen 5/0 hook. This is the sort of 





tackle in request by anglers in those states 
where the use of baits with a multiplicity of 
hooks has been made illegal. The other bit 
of tackle from the same house, and by the 
same inventor, is called the Dame, Stoddard 
& Co. troll, and consists of a small gold or 
nickel spoon mounted on a phosphor bronze 
wire of short length, to each end of which is 
attached a strong barrel swivel, the lower 
swivel being equipped with a snap hook so 
that either a fly. hook or artificial bait can 
he attached. This device is made in several 
sizes. Soth of these fine bits of tackle are 








worth knowing about, for its lines and_ pro- 
portions are exactly in accordance with the 
smallness of its bore—in fact it is a neat 
and dainty little proposition for the consid 
eration of those progressive sports 
men who have studied the fine art of 
vetting game with guns of minimum 
weight and gauge. It is made as 
light as 5 1-4 pounds, with barrels of 
any stvle boring. and stock of any di 
mensions the purchaser desires, and 
in all grades except the No. 00. We 
predict that this gun will meet with 
steadily increasing sales. 


WHEN conditions of weather and water are 
perfect, and bass or pickerel are rising free 
lv to the bait, time is too valuable to be 
wasted in straightening tangles after a back 
lash. But no bait-easter, whether amateur 
or veteran, can escape such aggravation ex 
cept at the cost of painstaking care in wind 
ing up his line, and it is hard indeed to give 
the reel constant thought at all times, es 
pecially when leading a hooked fish to the 
boat. If the line is in ridges on the spool, 
a backlash is almost certain to come. The 


TOOLS OF 
Marhoof reel, with its automatic perfect wind- 
ing device, permits the angler to use his 
eyes wheresoever they are inclined to wan- 
der, for it gives a smooth level wind without 





the sligutest need of attention from the man 
manipulating the crank. It is an ideal reel 
for amateurs, and the most experienced of 
bait-casters are quick to recognize its good 


points. Casting at night yields rich returns 
in some waters at the proper season, and 


with the Marhoff it is possible to cast in the 
dark for hours without a single backlash. 
Hard drawn and rolled brass is used for all 
metal parts of this reel, except the spool, 
gear and shaft, pinions and 
bearings, which are made of the best drill 
rod and bronze. Length and diameter of the 
frame are equal —2 3-16 inches. Capacity, 
100 yards of No. 4 line. Made by the Mar 
hoff Reel Co., 
mazoo, Mich. 


screw spool 


Kala- 


PROBABLY 
of our readers 
times beauti- 
ful specimens of birds 
and which 
they like to 
the expense of sending them to 
mists, or the inconvenience, prevents 
We have frequently called your 


everyone 
at — 


secure 


animals 
would mounted, but 
taxider 


them 


have 


doing so. 


attention to the fact that taxidermy is now 


being taught successfully by mail, and we 
would again advise our readers to correspond 
with the N. W. School of Taxidermy, Omaha, 
Neb., providing they have not already done 
so. This school has taught the mounting of 
birds and animals successfully by correspon 
dence for more than seven years, and to our 
perfect knowledge they are giving the best 
of satisfaction, and their students are ex 
tremely successful. The will mail 
catalogue and full particulars on request. 


school 


Equip your footwear with rubber heels 


before bundling together your camp kit and 
fishing tackle for a trip to the woods. Re 
member that the walking vou have been doing 
during the past six months or so was not of 


a sort conducive to “sure-footedness” on 
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ground rougher than a floor or pavement. 
When it comes to negotiating a rocky hill, or 
the margin 


risking the uncertain footing at 


of a deep stream, or in mid-channel it is 
then that a slip may lead to serious results. 
A wetting, though 
minor incident in a day of otherwise perfect 
sport; but a 


disagreeable, is but a 


broken bone, a dislocation or a 
sprain may send you home disconsolate, with 
than 
The O'Sullivan rubber heels are obtain 


your long vacation 
lost. 


able every where, cost very little, spare their 


anticipated worse 


wearer half the fatigue of walking, and give 
Made by the 
Mass. 


a secure footing 


(Sullivan 


anywhere. 


Rubber Co.. Lowell. 


AMONG bass baits the Haynes pearl cast 
ing minnow is well and favorably known by 
fishermen, combining as it does the good 
features of the common wooden minnow with 
others peculiarly its own. The body of this 
bait is of pearl, heavy and strong beyond 
danger of accidental breakage; the German 
silver gills hold the bait steady in the water, 
against twisting from the action of the spin 
ner, and there is only the treble hook at 
the rear—Mr. Haynes contending that a rear 
spinner is superfluous and really guards the 
carries 


hooks against a strike. The minnow 


rather than a bucktail, because he holds 


a fly 










shortens 


that the latter catches the air and 


the air like 
Another 
along 


the east, while wet feathers cut 
a knife and fluff out in the water. 
of the Haynes designed 
practical lines and said to be 


specialt ies 


giving mal 





vellous results where tested, is the reversed 
wing spinner, which provides for the use of 
bait in with a feathered hook, 
or of bait alone if preferred. It is the ex 
perience of the maker that nothing is gained 
and he further de- 
fact that big fish 


connection 


by detaching the lure, 


sires to emphasize the 
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strike more readily at lures that are large ried by the Abercrombie & Fitch Co., 57 
in size. This spinner is weedless, and the Reade Street, New York City. 
double barbed hook is an improvement inas 

much as it saves many of the “half strikes.” Custom is a wonderful thing, as is foreibly 

Get descriptive circulars from W. B. Haynes shown by the fact that a certain fishing de 

& Co., 275 Pearl street, Akron, Ohio. vice advertised in this number of the maga 

zine is called, and will continue to be called, 

Every hunter who has been “in the brush” something that it isn’t. The Lindquist reel is 


knows what it means to be caught in a not a reel, though it performs all the fune 
storm unprepared, and no matter how well tions of one. It serves out and takes up line. 


protected his body and limbs may be, the — vet it winds neither in nor out—and we all 
comfort and the sense of security is lost if know that a reel is winding. The inventor 
should have evolved a name for this radi 
cally new applicant for the favor of anglers; 
but since he is not so thoughtful, the editor 

. 7 e . ° . 
refuses to undertake the job for him—so let’s 
call it a reel. and go ahead. The Lindquist 





reel takes up the line in loops and stows 


the unserviceable hat allows the persistent them away in its magazine so carefully that 
raindrops to trickle down his neck, resulting they will not tangle together. When fighting 
in an indescribable condition of eclamminess — a fish the line is perfectly under the angler’s 
and utter forlornness. Those 

are the times that try men’s , 

souls, and the sportsman must a 






be unusually fortified with en 

thusiasm if he follow his quest 2 as ‘aa 
under such circumstances. EK. \. a eee 
Mallory & Sons, Ine., of Dan 

bury, Conn.. have introduced a 

hat that will not only serve as 

a protection from the ghar 

of the sun and the elements. 






SS : 


but will remain absolutely 


waterproof in) the most drenching = storm, control, while in casting it runs so freely 
This is the “Mallory Cravenette — Felt that distance is only a matter of weight to 
Hat,” made of selected furs by hat makers earry out the line and of magazine capacity 


who have learned their trade 
from their fathers and grand 
fathers before them, for the 
Mallory Co. have conducted 
their establishment successfully 


and uninterruptedly since 1825. a - 
Recently the exclusive rights & Ys “ 


to the well-known Craven 
iS 


ette” process, as applied 10 
felt hats. have been seeured, a . 
and the better grades now 


(co) 





being manufactured are so 

treated. These hats do not spot from = rain to hold a sufficient supply. The illustrations 
drops, and can be readily smoothed back into = show that the mechanism is in no respect 
shape when it is necessary to dress up a bit) complieated, and the manufacturers state 
for civilization, They are equally good for the that the new reel has been tested in every 
fisherman who takes a day off now and then, way and is guaranteed to give satisfaction. 
and the hunter or prospector who spends a Write to A. V. Lindquist & Co., 600 Main 
large share of his time in the woods. <A full — street, Alexandria, Minn., for further partic 
line of the Mallory sportsmen’s hats is ear-  ulars and_ prices. 


CAMP SUPPLIES 

The eamp supplies, to he complete, should include Borden’ s Ravle Brand ¢ ondensed Milk. 
Peerless Brand Evaporated Milk and Borden's Malted Milk, all of which contain substan 
tial nourishment in compact: form, and supply every milk or cream requirement. 




















LIFE INSURANCE 














You can’t 
insure when 
you are 
worn out. 


You can’t 
insure when 
you are 


dying. 










ne 
~~ 
5 
At ‘ rt. 





The New 
Low Cost 
Policy. 


More Life 
Insurance 
for Less 


. 4 a 
STRENGTH OF y’ 
wi ty Vall ni oy : oan . 


NOW 


The longer you put it off the harder it will be. 
your sons, yourself, —is to be provided for, 





If the future of your wife, 











~ 4 


your daughters, 
the best time to make that provision is NOW. 








WRITE TODAY FOR RATES 


The Low Cost will Surprise You. 





State age, nearest birthday, and occupation. 








The Prudential 


Insurance Company of America 


Incorporated as a Stock Company by the State of New Jersey 


JOHN F. DRYDEN, Prest. Dept. 136 HOME OFFICE: 


Newark, N. J. 








We guarantee the advertising on this page. 
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WINCHESTER 


= =LOOK FOR THE RED = 






































Winchester goods. It is the hall-mark of guns and ammuni- 

tion as perfect as brains and experience, coupled with a com- 

plete plant, can make them. The Red W is to guns, cart- 

ridges and shotgun shells what the word “Sterling”’ is to silverware. 
o For Your Protection “Look for the Red W” 

WINCHESTER REPEATING ARMS CO., ~~ - - NEW HAVEN, CONN, ) 


BAKER and BATAVIA GUNS 


Rightly built, time tested, modern double 
barrel models in numerous high and pop- 
ular grades, meeting every requirement 
of service, finish and price. 


7 HIS safe-guarding trade-mark now appears on every package of 


























Send for the “BAKER 
GUNNER” containing 
full descriptions. 










Our automatic firing pin block safety prevents 
accidental discharge except trom actually pulling the trigger. 


BAKER GUN and FORGING CO., 73 Liberty St., BATAVIA, N. Y., U.S.A. 





“The Gun that, ZN Blocks the Sears” 








Send t1oc for 
our LARGE 
CATALOGUE 
and get a 
BEAUTIFUL 
SOUVENIR of 


Davis Guns 
manuracturep By N. R. DAVIS & SONS, Assonet, Mass. BOX 700 











Ie guarantee the advertising on this page. 











The A. H. Fox - 

gun combines unusual ) 
lightness with greatest — 

strength and simplicity. It is stronger than others because it has added 


metal in its barrels sang powder strain is greatest, and fewer and larger parts in 
its action. “This last fact also accounts for the marvelous simplicity of the 


A. H. FOX GUN 


Fox Guns never shoot loose—Fox coiled main and top lever springs never break. No other 
gun is as perfectly balanced, as beautiful in model or as good a shooter as the Fox; it is actually 


“THE FINEST GUN IN THE WORLD” 
Write for booklet. 
THE A. H. FOX GUN CO., 4658 North 18th Street, Philadelphia, Pa. 

















PRESS LATCH 


at front end of magazine 
and draw forward the tube. 






Draw forward action bar 
to clear frame. Unscrew barrel That's all there 
is to taking down the 


New Model 24 /Zar/iz Repeating Shotgun 


You can take it down any- 
where in 10 seconds, even 
12 Gauge with cold fingers. 
Take-Down 
6 Shots 


73-4 Lbs. The steel-lined, metal- 


capped forearm, doubie alll 
extractors and automatic recoil hangfire safety device are other special features 
of this new model. It has also the Zr solid-top, side-ejecting construction, 
with the closed-in breech-bolt that keeps out rain, snow, dirt, leaves, twigs 
and sand. 





Send posta! for a circular with large illustration and full description 
this gun, or three stamps postage for our mplete 136-page catalogue 


lhe Marl: Tre Lire arms Coy iwrirn cee | 
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$ 75i is the Price 
8: 2 sie | DEAD SHOT 
Of this Superior Quality 


22 Calibre, 16 Shot SMOKELESS 
Hopkins & Allen] POWDER 


REPEATING RIFLE FOR SHOT GUNS 





















Sold by Leading Hardware and 
Sporting Goods Stores 
Everywhere 


22 \ 

Calibre i : 

16 Shot For accurate, fast shoot- 
ing this rifle is a model. 

Description At the price no other 


22 calibre repeating 
rifle can compete 
withit,and the mil- 
itary bolt action 
protecting mech- 
anism from 
rain and dirt 
is agreat im- 
provement 
over less 
modern 
arms. 


The Hopkins 
& Allen] unior 
Repeater has 
the rain-and- 
Weather — pro- 
tected Military 
Bolt Action and 
is rifled with our 
increase Twist. 
Barrel is of fine qual- 
ity rifle steel, rifled 
with our special in- 
crease twist, insuring 
unusual accuracy. 

Stock of Polished Louis- 
jana Walnut is properly 
alignedand balances beau 
tifully. 

Action is Military Bolt pat- 
tern, mechanism protected 
from dust, rain and weather. 
Works very swiftandsmooth 
—gives noteworthy satisfac 
tion to every user. 


Take Down ant Specifications. The 
rifle takes down (wi th slotted thumb 
screw) for pac king in trunk or ult 
case weighs 5 1-2 cauath is 381 

inc hes long; and is a model for accur- 
acy and quick, easy shooting. 


$ IS Lion siren at your 
8. 7 yon —— 
in ase 





The Century Dictionary defines 
Stable2 (sta’b1) , a, etc. 
2. Fixed, steady, constant, per- 


manent. 





In this connection we take the oppor- 
tunity of again saying 


DEAD SHOT 
SMOKELESS 


SAFE DELIVERY AND SATISFACTION ASSURED S ; AB [ E 


OUR GUN GUIDE AND CATALOG FOR 


1908 SENT FREE | and that we should be pleased to have 
Send for this book today. Tt is full of interesting you, who don’t know it, give it an ex- 
firearm lore; and gives prices anc a full descriptions - ae 
of our entire line of hie 1-gr popular priced haustive triai. 


firearm 


A booklet of ** Joads,’’ elc., On request 
THE HOPKINS & ALLEN ARMS CO. 
73 Chestnut St., Norwich, Conn., U.S. A. 
Largest Mfrs. [igh Grade Popular Priced Firearms 


AMERICAN POWDER MILLS 
Chicago Boston St. Louis 
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COIL MAIN SPRING 


NEW THREE BOLT MOL 


Our 1907 New Model Three Bolted gun embodies all of the requisite qualities of a perfect gun— 
safety, strength, durability, superior shooting qualities, beautiful lines, nice balance and in our high grade 
guns very fine finish and richness of ornamentation, See cut No. 7, $300 list gun shown above—special 
price, $2 13.75, ejector $10 extra, 

le guarantee the coil main springs forever against breaks and miss-fires. We guarantee the three 
bolts to hold the gun tight for all time and not allow the gun to fly open in discharging. 

Send for 1907 Art Catalogue describing improvements and special prices on 18 grades, $17.75 net to 
$300 list. 

ITHACA GUN COMPANY Box 11 ITHACA N. Y. 


HEY say a fellow named Archimedes invented the screw two 

thousand years or so ago. Simple idea this, wrapping a wedge 

around a cylinder. But it will do a few thousand years more. 
You cannot improve first principles. That is the reason why 


Lefever Shot Guns 


are destined to be used as long as guns are used. With a wedge, the Lefever solves the 
problem of taking-up wear. The wedge-shaped, compensating bolt draws the barrels and 
frame absolutely tight in every direction. The hinge- joint is made solid as new after years 
and years of service, by merely turning a screw. This is the climax of simplicity. 

So with the Lefever three-piece system. One piece simultaneously raises 
both hammers, extracts the shells and gently breaks the fall of the barrels 
when the breech is opened. This piece is substantial. : 


Other things, just as important, are shown in our catalogue— more im- 
portant to a buyer, in fact, because they are the very things that 
prove deceptive to an inexperienced buyer, such as quality of 

steel, hand work on all parts, taper boring, etc. This cata- 

logue is worth sending for. 


LEFEVER ARMS CO. 


25 Maltbie Street, Syracuse, N. Y. 
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EVERY CHAMPIONSHIP 


EVENT 


AT THE 


GRAND AMERICAN 





HANDICAP 





Chicago, June 18-22, 1907, was won by 
THE AMATEUR HIGH AVERAGE 
CHAMPIONSHIP FOR THE ENTIRE 
THE PROFESSIONAL PROGRAM 
CHAMPIONSHIP THE PRELIMINARY 
STATE TEAM HANDICAP 
CHAMPIONSHIP cwo TIES FoR 
LONG RUN OF THE FIRST PLACE IN 
TOURNAMENT GRAND AMERICAN 





DUPONT SMOKELESS, 
“NEW E. C. (IMPROVED),” 


MADE 





“NEW SCHULTZE,” and 


“INFALLIBLE”’ are 


DU PONT BRANDS 


IN AMERICA BY AMERICANS 


E. 1. DU PONT DE NEMOURS POWDER COMPANY 





Established 1802. WILMINGTON, DEL. 











He guarantee the advertising on this page. 














Success, Victory and Honors for 


PETERS CARTRIDGES 








THE SEMI-SMOKELESS KIND. 


At the Annual Open Tournament of the Zettler Rifle Cl ew York, March 14-21, 1908, 75 per cent, of the 
contestants used PETERS CARTRIDGES, ‘ith f lowing great results 


One-Hundred-Shot Match—14 out of first 20, inclu ling A. Hub mallek (2 4), 2d: L. Buss (2,403) 3d; W. A. Tewes and 
Owen Smith (tie, 2,457), ath: G. F. Snellen ( 2,456), sth; F. Re sS (tie, 2,455), oth . P, Ittel. (2,454), 7th 


Zimmermann Trophy Match—ist prize won by L. P. It ete s-30's (possibles) an! 18-38’s. A World's Record, 
Bullseye Match— st, L. Buss s4*: 34, M. Dorrler 64°: oth, G rr en and H, J. Behrmann (tie) 7°; 7th, L.P, Ittel 74°. 


Continuous Match—L. P. ittel ont A. Hubalek, tw: ee a e, tied for first, with 5 possible scores of 75 
first 10, making full scores of 75, used Peters .22 Sh ort Cartridges. 


The Highest Score --- A World’s Record 


2,481 out of a possible 2,500 


Made by W. A. Tewes at the U. S. Championship Tournament, 106, still remains unequaled. Eleven Championships 
in eleven successive years, 1898-1908, won with Peters Cartridges. 


THE PETERS CARTRIDGE CO., CINCINNATI, OHIO 


New York, 98 Chambers St. T.H. Kellar, Mgr. New Orleans, 321 Magazine St. J.W. Osborne, Mgrs 


Have given absolute satisfaction 
for thirty-five years. Remember this fact when 
YOU buy a revolver. 








Simplicity of construction, perfect safety, The Firs combination of a medium- 
absolute reliability in action and superior priced revolver with a perfect full grip — 
accuracy are the qualities which characterize the best for target practice. For this reason 
an H & R Revolver. always look for our name on barrel and 


target trade mark on handle. 








@ Sold by all first } 
Sut The Target Gripsde 
makes youy 
@ Send for Illus- a sure y, 
>" 


trated Catalog. 
shot, 
@ Rather than , 


accept a sub- tf 










Situte order 







from us direct. 


Harrington & Richardson Arms Co. 
432 Park Ave., Worcester, Mass. 
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The best sight is the one which permits 
the quickest aim. 

The best of the old open rear sights was 
the flat top straight bar. 

The majority of hunters still prefer 
barrel sights to those located on 
the tang. 





DANIEL’S 
PATENT 
CONCENTRIC SIGHT 


is conceded to be the quickest and most accurate sight ever 
put on a hunting rifle, possessing all of the good points of the 
old barrel rear sight, with the perfect center and optical 
principles of the tang peep. The flat top bar allowed a clear 
field of view above the line of sight and was quick and accurate 
in a poor light. Its one fault was that in swinging on moving 
game, the shooter would not always locate the notch. 


WITH THE CONCENTRIC SIGHT 


the eve instantly catches the elevated hood and Ivory Ring, and 
will find the center with unvarving regularity. If the front 
bead shows in the center of the ring, it is in the notch. The 
white ring can be seen against any object in the dark woods 
or in an uncertain light. 

The bar and hood is cut from one piece of solid steel, the 
ivory ring is amply protected against accidental breaking, and 
the device is low and compact, being much less in the way than 
the ordinary tang peep sight. 





e — Price, Postpaid, $2.00 —— = 


CHAS. DANIEL, Melbourne, Wash. 
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Sportsman’s Glothing 


Sheds Water like a Duck’s Back 


The only hunting garments giving thorough 


comfort in all weathers. 
tailored to a perfect fit. 


Soft as chamois, and 
Waterproofed by the 


Priestley &zxdée Process 


which we control exclusively in the United States 
for hunting garments. 


Duxbak Sportsmen’s Clothing allows perfect ventilation, 
insures long, hard wear, and a dressy appearance under al] 
conditions, Fit and Waterproof qualities guaranteed, Pockets 


everywhere, T'wocolors only 
eastof the Rocky Mountains ; 


Jacket, $5.00; Long Trousers, $ 


git tan and olive green. Prices 
gular Hunting Coat and Norfolk 
; Knickerbocker and Riding 


Trousers, $3.50; Hats, $1.00 ; Caps, $1.25; Vests,$2.50; Leggings, 


$1.50; Express prepaid w ithin the U. 


FOR LADIES’ WEAR 


Regular Hunting Coat and Norfolk Jacket; Plain Skirt, Divided Skirt, 
Bloomers, Leggings, Hats, etc. Suitable for gunning, fishing, riding, 
tramping, po: iting orclimbing. Booklet with samples of material and 


self-measure blanks sent free. 


Trade prices to Sporting Goods Dealers only. 


BIRD, JONES & KENYON, 


2 Blandina St., Utica, N.Y. 


Northwest Agency for Oiegon, Washington and Idaho, 
The ARCHER, COMBS & WINTERS CO., 306 Oak St., Portland, Ore 





BAKER SHELTER TENT, $10. 00 


Most pr actical ter it today. Erected 
COMPACT quickly between two trees or with 
LIGHT fewest ‘ropes and wailee. 
SIMPLE Guaranteed waterproof. Size 7427; ft. 
Complete with poles, ropes and pegs. Weight 13 Ibs. 
Size rolled up 8x 24 inche s. Camp catalog free. Com- 
piete Sportsmen's Catalog, 3 cent 


j. Godfrey Co., Dept. C-1, 10 Warren St., New York 




















Say Mister Soxixc ror Soft and Easy? 
THE JACKSON 
\ PILLOW CUSHION 









is the business. Never go 
hu int ing, s mping, t 
ron tne 

th« it 

ny witl 

ibhe 1 ered 
with the latest Ex ngl li ws Pil 


low covering 


Filled with air, 16x12x3 in. IT CAN BE ROLLED UP 


AND CARRIED IN THE 

POCKET, Suit Case or Grip. 
Sent prepaid on receipt of $3.50. 
Rolled up, 12x2 in. Send for booklet 


JACKSON PILLOW CO., Box 319, Poughkeepsie, N. Y. 

















Simplex Guns 


NORWICH, CONN., U. S. A. 
April, 1908 

Our trap guns, l2ga., 
71/4 to 73/41bs.; field 
guns run lighter, 6 1/4 
lbs. up. You have heard 
of them. WE BUILD EVERY 
TOBIN GUN TO SELL AN- 
OTHER. This is our ad- 
vertising—figure it 
out. 

Shall we send you a 
catalogue ? 


TOBIN ARMS MFG. CO- 





Makers of Fine Hammerless Shot Guns, The Tobin 
Positive Single Trigger. 














We guarantee the advertising on this page. 




















PIPE for outdoors—Old English Curve 
Cut for the pipe—and you have a rich, 


mild, cool smoke that’s the height of luxury. 


Old English Curve Cut 


is rich, old Burley tobacco, ripened to perfect mellowness. It is 
the finest and most famous pipe tobacco made, and it’s sold in 
more countries than any other pipe tobacco on earth. 


@ Old English Curve Cut is the convenient smoke—comes in 
the curved box that just fits the pocket. And it’s the economical 
smoke—‘‘a slice to a pipeful.” 
Old English Curve Cut is 10c a box 
THE AMERICAN TOBACCO CO. 




















OUR BOATS are BEST tor HUNTERS, BEST for FISHE RMEN, STE ADY to 
MR. SPORTSMA * SHOOT or CAST from SAFE for WIFE or C HIL DREN. Will outlast steel or 


wood and carry more loa Made of BEST C meow fi AS, gal- 
ized STEE ¥ frame, wi th flat bott fom an d rounding sides. 

Folds compactly f or ca arrying by hanc Checks as baggage. 

CANOE- ha cd 1f wanted ‘Also cedar frame canoes. 


SE ND F IR CATALOG K 


LIFE SAVING FOLDING CANVAS BOAT CO., 
Kalamazoo, Mich. 














PALMER’S Moosehead Brand 
SPORTING BOOTS 


This cut illustrates our celebrated Knee High Sporting 
Boot with Sole and Heel Flexible oil-tanned leather sewed 
on by hand. This is our leading Sporting Boot, and is 
used largely by big game hunters. Is noiseless, water- 
proof, and insures comfort on long tramps. Bellows 


tongue to top and waterproof. Also made without sole. 
Is also very popular with Miners, Surveyors, Prospectors, 
Fishermen, tc. 


Write jor our new Catalogue of Waterproof Sporting Boots 
and Shoe Packs. 


JOHN PALMER CO., Ltd. 


eemniniiisiiilitiai FREDERICTON, N. B., CANADA 


We guarantee the advertising on this page. 




















WATERPROOF 









if it fails you at a critical moment. 
Don’t give it a chance to fail you— 
<9 use “3-in-One” and it never will! 
This oil keeps the reel’s sen- 
sitive mechanism in perfect 
order. “3-in-One” is the 
one sure and safe reel 


lubricant. Won't 
rust. Apply it to rod 
A pints, they will come 
apart easily, Use on rod, 
> —it’s good for wood—pro- 
motes pliability. Rub online, 
prevents rotting. Trial bottle 
sent FREE by 6G. 


New York City. 
















Con- 
Z tains na 

acid, It abso- 
lutely prevents 



















152 New Street 





TENTS 
Going Camping? 


WANT A TENT ? 


WE are the largest makers of fine, hand- 
finished tents in the world. Why not 
have one of our tents and know that you 
have the dest? We study sportsmen’s needs 
and our expert knowledge of their wants is 
the result of practical experience. 

We make any kind of a tent of any 


kind of material, but we recommend our 


WATERPROOF SILK TENTS 


We are makers of complete outfits for 
Explorers, Campers, Prospectors and 
Fishermen. 


Write Dept. A’ 
for our 320-page Catalogue. 
ABERCROMBIE & FITCH CO. 


57 Reade Street, one door from Broadway 
NEW YORK, U.S.A 

























ing oranywhere. Carry a pair of our 18- tocte-ta- 1 Seliasora, Put 
up in elegant leather metal-tip sheath. Money refunded if not pleased. j 
= Wm.C, Hocking & Co. 456 Marine Bldg. Chicago 


Greatest of All Scissors 


18 Tools Combined. Only $1.00 













e, Actual size 
6. Ruler. 4} inches * Hammmer. 12. 
" 
1. Scissors Penknife. 3. 
7. Measure. Glass Cutter. 14, 


S, Nail File. Glass Breaker. 15. 


9. Screw Driver. Marking Wheel. 16, 


2. Button Hole Scissors. Cartridge Extractor 11. 
Cigar Box 


Gaspipe Tong 
Opener. 10, 









4. Cigar 
Cutter Ink 
Save yourself Eraser 17. 
5. Wire a thousand in- 
Cutter, conveniences in the Stereo- 
home, in the office, scope. 18, 







40 «(Clin the camp, in travel- 














[Gold Medal Camp Furniture Mfg. Co. ®4¢IN® 's- 


E manufacture a full line of Camp Furni- 
ture and Complete Camp Outfits. Our 
catalogue showing new goods just out— 
We still have on hand a few thousand 
‘Buzzacott’’ books, 10 cents each. 
Send for one or all 3 Books, 


SFT. GIN LONG 








of 





NX SIN XG FT 2 ml OMe 


Gold Medal Camp Bed No. t. 


new 


. 
* GUARANT EEVIO SUPPORT Qnnvar ATON F ree. 




















We guarantee the advertising on this page. 














THE 





insures what all campers are looking for—solid 
out of doors. 
strength, compactness and beauty as a Panama 
ordinary straw hat. 

Made of fine but strong and closely woven fabric, 


bag, weight complete 4 Ibs. 


Strongest, largest, 


The size of the bed IS 5 FEET WIDE BY 7 
Rigged from 16 suspension points and loops at end 
most beautifully braided by hand. The qualitie 
make this hammock of such value to campers out 


as represented. Write yor sree literature, Addres 


D.W. SHOYER& COMPANY Ot 


Manufacturers of the 
**Acme”’ High Art Hammocks 


394 Proadway, New York ;-,; 





‘Panama’ Hammock Be: 


into a rell 15 inches by 7 and is enclosed in a neat canvas 


lightest, | **extr “- ality” 
most compact hammock made 


Ss which 


strength and comfort, also its light weight and compactness 
during traveling, appeal wherever a hammock is needed. | 
Can be washed when soiled. 

Price, 8, expressage prepaid, and money refunded if not 
s Dept. F. 





ded in bag; size 15x7 inches 


A AND 
STEEL LINEDGROOVE (2 IN. 20.02.] 50 
The 1907 Edition of 


Marble’s (free) Catalog 2 


contains an article oF Mr. Marble 
entitled 


OE “How to Use a Compass” 


Mr. Marble first used a come 
pass in his ——- days as trap- 
and hu later in his busi- 
ness of timber estimator and sur- 
s of exy verience 


comfort veyor. His 25 yez ar 






AS superior to the ordinary hammock in | sir the silent - places have en- 


n 

abled him to write a most lesteans 
| tive and interesting article—and 

made it possible for him to con- 
ceive and invent these and 36 other 
Our caté ilog shows 90 
Special- 
portsmen Sold 





is to an 







it folds 







specialties. 






ties for Sy 
by dealers or direct, pre- 
LONG. paid Money back if not 
of cords i satished, 

Marble Safety Axe Co., 
85-113 Delta Ave. Gladstone, Mich, 








its size, 











’-; RIFLE CLEANER 504 
FITS stb. RODS.BRASS GAUZE WASHERS ON SPIRAL WIRE 
FOLLOWS 3 THE TWIST, LASTSALIFETIME = woes A CALI 

















DRY FEET 
Absolute Comfort 


Record-Herald 
I:x pedition. 
W. N. Fowter, M.D., SurGEoN. 


Tue GoKry SHOE Co., 
Jamestown, N. Y. 








Wellman’s Polar 


Gentlemen. 

The shoes I ordered from you 
and which were late in reaching 
me at New York | found all safe 
on my arrival at Tromso, Norway 

And now I want to express my 
satisfaction with the shoes. They 
were in water and snow nearly 
the whole summer and my feet 
! were perfectly comfortable all the 
j time. We were twelve weeks at 
Spitzbergen and they saw some 
very hard use, but I brought them 
home and they are still water- 
proof. 

I inclose a picture of myself on 
skies. If it is any value to you, 
you are welcome to use it. 

Respectfully, 

(Signed) W. N. Fow er. 




























For half a century GOKEY’S WATER- 
PROOF SHOES have proven their 
superiority 





Made to Measure for 
Hunters, 
Fishermen, 
Prospectors, 
Surveyors, 


Lumbermen, 
and COLLEGE and BUSINESS 
MEN’S street and dress wear. 

Matcers of the original 


Gokey Moccasins 


Nothing equal to them for the 
still-hunter. 
Try our ORTHOPEDIC CUSHION 
and learn that there is 
Comfort for TENDER 
FEET. 


Send for Catalogue to 
WM. N. GOHEY SHOE COMPANY 





IHE iXL BOOT 


West 4th Street, JAMESTOWN, N. Y., U.S. A. 
Send 35c. for 8-oz. can of Waterprocfing, charges prepaid. 








We guarantee the advertising on this page. 














SPORTSMEN’S EQUIPMENT CAS? : 


Wess U Ny 








q 


“Heels” 


’ 


oT Neer 














O’Sullivan’s Heels of New Rubber bridge the chasm between 


the barefooted savage and civilized man. lhe savage walked gracefully 

because he used his foot muscles and his toes and had the earth for a cushion. 

The disuse of the foot muscles and the impact of hard Jeather heels cause im proper 
attitude in walking, which in turn causes flat foot and kindred deformities. Walking is man’s 
natural means of locomotion and is universally conceded to be the healthiest and best exercise. 
Hee!s of New Rubber fitted to your walking shoes enable you to walk naturally, grace- 
fully, and faster, with the same effort. The new rubber absorbs the impact at each step, saves 
nervous and physical strain, and restores the natural cushion to the human foot. Price soc. 
All dealers. Specify ‘“‘O’Sullivan’s” for new rubber. By mail send 35c. and diagram of heel 


to the makers. Valuable Booklet on Walking, Walk- O'Sullivan Rubber Ce... Lowell, Mass. 


ine Shoes, and Foot-fitting for a postal 





Ie guarantee the advertising on this page. 



























THERMOS 


BOTTLE 


keeps hot liquids hot 24 hours—ice-cold liquids ice 
cold 72 hours. It consists of one glass bottle in- 
side another with a vacuum between, through 
which neither heat nor cold. can pass. No i 

chemicals. Lasts a lifetime. Filled, cleaned, ( The Name of 


emptied same as any ordinary bottle. D. a & CO. 
Ss on 


the Genuine 
















Does 
not 
leak 





Can be 
carried in 
any position 





Guarantced 
for five years 
Carbon 
Vyork, 
Ruling and 
Sketch- 
ing 


Protect Yourself 
Against Pirate 
Brands and Imitations 






FOR MOTORING 
Fill Thermos Bottles with hot and 
cold liquids and no matter where you go or what 
happens you have hot and cold refreshments 
at hand. There’s a Thermos Auto Basket for 
6 bottles, also leather case for 2. 


1 2in. long 
3/4 in, long 


PRICE $2.50 


at your dealer’s or 


D. WOOD & CO., New York 


aes: } Sole Agents for U.S., Canada, Mexico 
Pai and Cuba. 
eee — CANVAS CANOES 
ft re = oe = d 
FOR BOATING Built in high grade only. » Pleased to send catalogue. 
With Thermos Bottles containing B. M. MORRIS, VEAZIE, MAINE 


hot and cold drinks aboard you can have real 
































refreshments any time, anywhere, in spite of 
wind and weather. Be sure to include Thermos 











Highest Award 
at St, Louis 
World’s Fav 
Adopte y governments of U. S., Canada and England. 
We supplied every U. 8. Alaskan Boundary Survey in last ten 
years. Hundreds of testimonials from government officials, 
Naval Commanders, Army Officers, Prospectors, Explorers and 
others; the — oe published. 15 models to select from. 
Catalog free. to-day. 
ACME FOLDING BOAT CO., MIAMISBURG, OHIO 

















ORDER A PAIR OF BEAUTIFUL 


Indian Moccasins 


Made of GENUINE MOOSEHIDE, 
Embroidered with Indian tribe designs. 
Men's sizes, 6to11, = $2.95 
Ladies’ and Boys’, 

sizes2to 5, © © © 225 
Youths’ and Misses’, 

sizestrto1, < * 2.00 
Children's, sizes5 to 10, 1.50 
Sent prepaid on receipt of price. Money refunded if 


















Bottles in your yachting outfit. 
FOR ALL TRIPS 


[| When Hunting, Fishing, Canoe- 


ing, Picnicing, oe you can have hot and 
cold drinks always ready if you put them into 
Thermos Bottles before you start. Easy to carry 
in basket for 6, or leather case for 2. 








Thermos Bottles are sold at all kinds of stores everywhere. Or we not satisfactory. 
will ship direct prepaid on receipt of price Quarts $7.00; pints We also supply handsome Moccasin Slippers same 
$4.50. Write tomday sor sree booklet telling about all the wonderful things Ge material, sizes and prices as above. They are artistic, 
Thermos Buttle dues. sensible and the most comfortable home foot coverings 
imaginable. 

AMERICAN THERMOS BOTTLE co. Our “Wisconsin Cruising Shoes’’ have no superior as a 

hunting shoe. Send for free catalogue to-day to 
New York METZ & SCHLOERB, 88 Main St., Oshkosh, Wis. 














We guarantee the adi rertising on nm this page. 
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SPORTSMEN’ S EQUIPMENT | 








On Your Outings 
Carry a 


ees HAWKEYE 
.__Y Refrigerator 


BASKET 


The only basket 
refrigerator. Removable compartment 
forice. Asmall piece lasts 24 hours and 


Keeps Your Lunch Fresh and Cool 


on hottest days. Strongly made of rattan 
with rust proof metal lining, always 
sweet. Interlining of asbestos and felt 
keeps heat out. Lids piped with felt to 
make them air-tight, dust-proof. Hard- 
wood top and bottom. 

Fishermen: you will find it just the 
thing to carry catch home in on your 
return trip, also keeps minnows alive. 
Ask any dealer. Write for FREE de- 
scriptive booklet giving endorsements 
from Sportsmen, Motorists and men you 
know. Also new lunch recipes. 


BURLINGTON BASKET CO. 
210 Main Street @ Burlington, lowa 













Our handy book of 

sports measures 5 X 7 
inches—just the size to 
fit snugly in the coat pocket 
—and is a veritable ency- 
clopedia for the Sports- 
man and athletically in- 
clined. It tells the low, 
net cost on every item 
and just what the post- 
age is, making it easy for 
you to buy from us by 
mail. Ask for 


Sporting Goods 
Catalogue No.415 


Nearly 300 piges describing 50°90 articles and over 
tooo ill s rations. “‘it fits the pocket an the prices 
fit the pocket book.” 

Mailed for 4c. postage to those who enjoy out-door 
life, whether camping, fishing, huntiag, golfing, base- 
ball or tennis pliyinz, or in fact any recreation or 
game. Ask or book No 415. 


NewYork Sportine Goons Co. 


7 WARREN STREET NEW Y' 


WHAT WOULD CAMP 
BE WITHOUT COFFEE? 


In camp it always tastes better than at 
home, even though it is often pretty black 
and sometimes a bit muddy. 

The percolator at home makes better 
coffee---coffee that is more healthful---that 
we all admit. And now comes the first 
CAMP PERCOLATOR, one made com- 
pact like your nesting outfit---made even 
smaller than the camp pot you have been 
carrying, with bail for use over the camp 
fire, and with folding handle---doesn’t that 
sound good to you? 


PUNTES 
















































A percolator doesn’t boil over, doesn’t 
spoil the coffee if left to boil, and you don’t 
have to get it off the fire at a prescribed moment. 

This percolator doesn’t need minute description---it embodies the 
principle and is made following the particular style of the famous 

‘Meteor’’ which has been universally usea for years. 

The one principal feature of this percolatoris that it is wade for you 
in camp, or en route, wherever you carry your own compact outfit and 
brew your own beverage. 

All first class sporting goods dealers either have this percolator, or can 
order it for you. If you are not near adealer send to us direct---by mail. 


MERIDEN COMPANY, 


INTERNATIONAL SILVER CO., Successor. 
218 Fifth Avenu:, Corner 26th Street NEW YORK. 


























We spccial’y design Prize Cups and Trophies for 


Trap Shots, Casting Tournaments, Racing, 6&tc. 














We guarantee the advertising on this page. 












































; BE The Jones A 
Adjustable Handle | > 


Fastener 
(pz atent applied for). 
ust turn the 
screw,” remove 
the handle 
and insert a 
new one 


DAMASCUS , 
HUNTING’ 
y 2 HATCH ET 


It should be your inseparable com- 
panion upon any event that takes you to the woods and 
fields, streams and lakes, with dog and gun or rod and reel. 
Equipped with sheath which can be attached to belt. Weight 
complete 14 to 2 pounds. The thinnest, toughest, lightest, most 
convenient and durable hatchet made. 
The DAMASCUS HUNTING HATCHET is not a toy. It 
is made to withstand severe usage. You can cut fir or bal- 
sam boughs, chop firewood, or even cut up a deer or moose, 
\ bones and all, and the keen edge will still remain. That’s 
the beauty of the DAMASCUS, its usefulness is unlimited. 
Has steel poll with claw for pulling nails—handle of selected 
f second growth white oak—shaped to fit the hand naturally 
—cannot slip, twist or turn. 16, 18, 20 or 22-inch handle. 
Price $2.50, complete with sheath 
Our line of camp axes without claw, but with the same unexcelled features, 
ld interest you. Price $2.50. With Sheath $3.25. 
Ask your dealer to-day about the DAMASCUS HUNTING HATCHET and 
Axes. If he cannot supply you, write us, giving hisname. State length 
of handle and weight desired, and the haichet will be shipped promptly, 
prepaid. If not just as represented your money will be refunded. 


= THE C. A. C. AXE COMPANY 
\ Dept. L, 35 Congress St., Boston, Mass. 
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An Aid 
To Health 


Dr. Meyer’s Detachable Sack 
Suspensory 


Every man should wear one 
Perfectly comfortable, absolutely sanitary, 
easily adjusted, thorot ighly efficient. It has 
no back straps to bin It never chafes, 
sweats or irritates. E ach outfit has two 
detachable sacks; one can always be kept 

clean. es Mailed in plain box on 
receipt of price. Write for booklet. 


MEYER MANUFACTURING CO., 
No. 10 Arcade Street, Watertown, N. Y. 


ATHLETIC AND 
SPORTING GOODS, * 
GUNS -AMMUNITION-KODAKS 

AND SUPPLIES. CARO ANDO OTHER 

GAMES - NOVELTIES - SKATES 

EDISON. VICTOR AND COLUMBIA 
MACHINES, RECOROS ANDO SUPPLIES, 
FISHING TACKLE- SHAVING OUTFITS 












MrXOdS4 O2-TO~-7T 














This is rightly named by ths Mexican Greaser, “EL DIABLO,” | he Devil 


The front half of the blade is similar to an Italian Stiletto 
and will find the vital part with little pressure. It 
is sligt tls curved and makes an 
ideal skinning knife; weighs but 3 
ozs., yet few large hunting knives 
are so strong; can be re- 
sharpened with little work. 
Stag han Ile, German silver 
finish, blades oil tempe red, 
file tested hand forged from 
r steel and war rante 1. 
» S35 

ir friend W 'S LUNG, 
f Vallejo. Cal. old one of 
these knives and writes us:—“* My customer had a tea party at his home last week, and « tring the evening cut nine- 
teen holes in Dunphe vy, and nine in Doyle with your No. 57 knife Although one of Doyle’s gashes was nine inc hes long, 
and one of Dunp - y’s reached his liver, no complaints were made to the authorities by tatoradtng parties, therefore it is 

to be supposed the knife cut slick and smooth and still retains its keen edge and sharp point 
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MAHER @ GROSH CO. °o" Liss: pase Free List) 96 A Street, Toledo, Ohio 


an: “How to use a Razor.” 
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CIGARS AT MANUFACTURERS PRICES 


@ This company manutactures only high grade cigars. It sells them direct to the consumer, not to 
the trade. You yourself make the profits that usually go to the dealers and jobbers. This is our way 
of doing business and it is a way that has pleased thousands of particular smokers. !t will please 
you. To guarantee satisfaction all orders are shipped on approval without advance pay- 


ment, therefore we must deliver cigars which will please you or lose your trade 


¢ Our Cuban Smoker is a clear Havana cigar witha genuine silky Sumatra Wrapper. The 
filler is carefully selected Havana of the finest quality. It has a rich, nutty, delicious flavor, and 
is in every way equal to the best ten cent cigar sold anywhere at retail. It is yours to enjoy at the low 
price of five cents. We guarantee it in every particular. These cigars are seasoned before they leave 
our factory, and are shipped only when in prime condition, which gives the Cuban Smoker that 
mellowness and aroma so lackingin a 





THE FREEMAN PIPE, 
A Clean Smoke for Clean People 


French Briar, Hard Rubber Bit.straight or 


SMOKE PASSAGE bent. $1.00, postpaid. 
ALWAYS CLEAN Oy . Sane, 
any 








RETENTION CHAMBER 
WRITE FOR BOOKLET. guce wim apsoneext Corr 


FREEMAN PIPE CO., Dept. 10, Kalamazoo, Mich 





green cigar. 


Try it at Our Expense 


to send you a t-ial box of our Cue 
ban Smokers, writing on your 
business stationery or enclosing your 
business card. You need not 
send any money. We will 
at once forward you, all charges pre- 
paid, a box of SO of these superior 








Painted on Hot % ‘Scere hen 


oakum or any other material as a calking for your 


boat, skiff or canoe JTenetrates and hermetically 
seals all cracks and seams; sets in a few minutes, and 
what is more, it STAYS SET. Easily applied—sets 





quickly —preserves the wood—adds life to your boat 
Money back if ** PETREL” fails to do the work 
To you direct, per gallon can, $1.00 


Petro-Pitch-Paint Co., Granite Bldg., St. Louis, Mo, 


cigars. Give them a careful trial. If 
they suit your taste send us $2.50. 
If they do not please you, return the 
balance, expressage collect, and no 
charge will be made for the few samples } 
smoked. We give you ten 
days to test and decide 
with no trouble or cost on 








your part. Write us to-day. 














Outdoor Cooking Kit $7.50 


Complete Set for Four People prepaid in v.s. 
Saves space, weight and expense for campers, canveists, yachts 
men and auto-tourists. Forty pieces—including seeley’s Pat 
ent Cooker, frying pan, cooking utensils, 
plates, bowls, cups, Knives, forks and two 
Spoons for each person, 12-qt. pail, seven 
canisters for coffee, sugar, etc. Seeley's 
Patent Cooker, With shield to concentrate 
heat in fiercest winds, sold separate if de 
sired. Uses any fuel. Free catalog describes 
and illustrates this and other sets. 
W. B, SEELEY, Outdoor Outfitter 

1025 Walnut St., Philadelphia 








OUTFITTERS FOR SPORTSMEN 
LIGHT WEIGHT WATER and ROTPROOF TENTS 


OUTING 


cums MABERCROMBIE'SY, <2. 
monn rut CAMP wm TACKLE 


OUTFITS GUNS & 
FOOTWEAR AMMUNITION 





311 BROADWAY, N. Y. 
DAVID T. ABERCROMBIE CO, 


SEND 4C. STAMP FOR LUSTRATED CATALOGUE F¢ 


QWe manufacture high grade cigars of 
various sizes frommanydelicious blends 
of tobacco, employing only the most 
expert makers in ou factory. Weare 
the largest mail-oider cigar house in 
the world and the only one which 
sends out its cigars absolutely on 
approval. 
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FRADE MARK 


































All you have to do is to request us 


LA RECLAMA CUBAN FACTORY 
Ref.: State Bank, N.Y 

E. H. Ridgeway 140 Lenox Ave., 

President N.Y. City at 116th St. 




















This Tent is guaranteed waterproof. 


sold under the “COMCO BRAND” by 
all leading Sporting Goods Dealers. 


CAMP OUTFIT MFG. CO., iiwYorkciry 


Rowboat®20”% 


20 different Designs 

Can ship immediately in any quantity. 
Need No Boat House. Never Leak, Rust, 
Check, Crack or Rot. Every boat has water 
tight compartment, so cannot sink. Write for 
FREE Illustrated Catalogue and Special Prices. 


MICHIGAN STEEL BOAT CO, 102 Bellevue av,, Detroit, Mich. 
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One More Extraordinary Advance in 
Camera Convenience! 


Premograph 


Leaves nothing to guess work—Does away with depend- 
ence on small finder, with estimating of distances and other 
errors of judgment. 


Premograph shows you at all times, just what you are 
getting—it shows you the exact size and position which 
every object will assume in the finished picture and it is bound 
to photograph the view just as you see it the instant you turn 
the exposure key. 

There’s no chance of any picture being made excepting just 
as you want it and the camera is so simple to operate, that the 
merest novice—a child— can make splendid pictures with jt. 

Premograph loads in daylight. Takes Premo Film Pack, permit- 
ting the removal of one or more films at any time, for development, 
singly or all together, in the new Premo Film Pack Tank. 

An incomparable camera for portraiture—baby pictures—the huntsman—for the subject can be 
closely watched at all times and exposure made at the most favorable moment. 





Premograph with single achromatic lens, $10.00 
Premograph No. 2 with double R. R. lens and focusing attachment, $20.00 
Premograph No. 2 with Zeiss Tessar Anastigmat lens, $50.00 Premograph No. 2 with Cooke Ser. III lens, $54.00 


Catalogue of this and fifty different Premo styles and sizes, at the dealer’s, or mailed to any address on request. 


ROCHESTER OPTICAL DIVISION 


EASTMAN KODAK CO. 
70 South Street Rochester, N. Y. 




















THE NEW 
Goerz 


ec Anschutz 
Camera 


| With or without Exten- 
sion; with or without tele- 
foto lens but always with a Goerz-Lens is 


The ideal equipment for the Naturalist and the 
























































Hunter with the Camera 


Full descriptive catalogue free on application. De luxe catalogue with Steichen cover for 
9 cents postage, through your dealer or direct from the 


C. P. GODERZ AMERICAN OPTICAL COMPANY 


CHICAGO ° SAN FRANCISCO 
1514 Heyworth Bldg. NEW YORK, 52 E. Union Square 703 Call Bldg. 














We guarantee the advertising on this page. - 





PHOTOGRAPHIC SUPPLIES 




















THE SPEED 
KODAK 


A camera in which especial adaptability to 
high speed work is combined with the con- 
venience and simplicity of the Kodak Car- 
tridge System. Fitted with our Kodak Focal 
Plane Shutter with a range of automatic expo- 
sure from one-fifth of a second to 


{009 OF A SECOND. 


While perfectly convenient for work at the 
ordinary speeds and for time exposures, the 
Kodak Focal Plane Shutter gives the speed 
necessary for photographing the most rapidly 
moving objects. Race horses, automobiles, 
athletic sports—all are within the scope of 
the Speed Kodak, at the same time it is hardly 
half the bulk of other cameras that are made 
for speed work. All of the daylight features 
of the other Kodaks—loading, unloading, 
developing, all without a dark-room. Fitted 
with both a reversible Brilliant finder and a 
Direct View finder. Has every adjustment that is desirable in 
a hand camera. Perfect in material and workmanship. 





THE PRICE. 
No. 4A Speed Kodak, for pictures 41; x 6's inches, equipped with Kodak 
Focal Plane Shutter (without lens), - - - - - - - $ 50.00 
Do., with No. 6 B & L. Zeiss Tessar, Series II B lens, f. 6. 3. - - - 109.50 
2A i , AKC ANY 
Kodak Catalogue free at the EASTMAN KODAK COMI ANY ’ 


dealers or by mail. Rochester, N. Y., The Kodak City. 








MWe guarantee the advertising on this page. 

















FISHING TACKLE, ETC. 


GOING A-FISE 


ae 
a * 


Write for My Book--It’s Free. 


Handsomely illustrated—tells all about “the Dutchman” and those who 
“follow the Dutchman’’—all about the habits of fish—and how | came 
to make a really scientific fish-hook that, for scientific reasons, 
will catch fish, anywhere that fish are. Last season, thous- 
ands of fishermen-sportsmen bought “FREEPORT 
HOOKS”—re-ordered—told their friends—the friends or- 
dered—re-ordered—told their friends—they ALL said: 
“Best we ever used.” And I can prove it. 


T H E (Patented 1904-1908) 
FREEPORT HOOK 


is made right, because I first made it formy ownuse, Iam 
selling it because sportsmen want it, Itis hand-made, in all 
arts, from the best materials—each HOOK tested to hold big 
sh. It is absolutely weedless and snag-proof—among lily 
pads, roots, logs or sunken tree-tops. Bait is always in nat- 
ural position and motion—and the scientific color is a perfect 
lure. If you want to know all about 


A Fish Hook That Will Catch Fish 


—send for MY BOOK. Or—ASK YOUR DEALER, or send 
me ONE DOLLAR—for one complete *FREEPORT HOOK.” 
You get your money back, if you don’t like it. Made in two 
styles — Frog, treble-hook, and Minnow, single-hook, and 
three sizes; No.1, Bass; No.2, Pike; No. 3, Muskallonge 
aud Pickerel. ‘Follow the Dutchman.”’ 
LOUIS BIERSACH, THE FREEPORT HOOK 
Block E 15 Freeport, Ill, 
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We are better equipped than ever in our 


FISHING TACKLE 
DEPARTMENT 


Our assortment of Fine Imported and 
Domestic ‘Tackle is complete and _ the 
prices right. 

@ Catalogues mailed for the asking. 


SCHOVERLING, DALY & GALES 


302-304 Broadway, New York 























We guarantee the advertising on this page. 








~ 
r 25 years Martin's KINGFISHER 
«- Silk Fish Lines have been described in 


the books and sporting journals, talked 
about by experts and regarded by author. 
ities as representing the highest art in fresh 
water fish line making, unsurpassed in 
strength, successful colors, variety of fin- 
ishes, smooth running and wearing qu ond 
tes, Every line is guaranteed to 
lutely pertect. Never sold without 
KING FIsHl R Bird trade mark, or the 
word KINGFISHER. 

Mark X opposite your favorite fishing 
and we will mail 


Free Samples 


If y« ur dealer ¢ loes not hane 
dle Martin's KINGFISHER 
Lines, tell us and we will see 
that you get them without in- 
convenience, 


E. J. MARTIN’S SONS 
3 Kingfisher St. 
Rockville - Conn. 





. ._Brook Trout 

. .Lake Trout 
.Black Bass 

. Salmon 
Grayling 

. .Pike 

. Pickerel 
Mascalonge 
Bait Casting 
Fly Casting 
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/ Steel Fishing Rods 


are THE STANDARD of strength, 
durability, pliancy and elasticity for 
surf, brook, lake, deep sea, or any kind 

of fishing. They will hook and land a 
more fish, are elegantly finished, and 

will stand more hard usage than any 
other rod known. Guaranteed three 
years. 


Beautiful Illustrated 
Catalogue Mailed FRE E 
The Horton Mfg. Co. , 


81 Horton St. Bristol,Conn. ({\~* 



































The First Year's Sales, and the 
favor in which the 


“Mansfield Fly Book 


has been received by both Dealers and 
Anglers, demonstrates that the Book is in 
the market to stay. 
ent and serviceable than any 
‘ its the pocket better, size 
Book 1 pockets, holding 1 dozen 

Flies each. Px ket fo r i eaders. 

Made of Calf Skin, sells for $2.50. 
Alligator, $3.50. Ask your dealer or 
will be mailed on receipt of price. 

An experienced anyler says : “The book, to my 
mind, is the most convenient form I have ever 
seen." 


CARLOS G. YOUNG Manufacturer 


320 Market St., San Francisco, Cal. 




















MARHOFF REEL KALAMAZOO 


THE REEL FOR YOU 


Investigate 
this New Reel 
for Yourself 
It is a beauty in de- 
sign and _—y light 
in weight, has a fine 
GRADUATED CLICK, 
and holds 100 yards of 
line which is properly 
wound on the spool 
every time, without the slightest attention from the 
fisherman. Our simple and well protected AUTOMATIC 
WINDING DEVICE is what does it. 
You will thoroughly enjoy casting and landing fish 
with this excellent Reel. Write for circular and send 
your Dealer's name and address to Dep’t. G 


MARHOFF REEL oe KALAMAZOO, MICH. 

















- 

New in principle; perfectly lifelike movements when drawn 

through the water; a sure killer whether in casting or trolling. 

The small pair of spoon-shaped spinners, with bright red lin 

ing, represent the gill movement of aliveminnow. The hooks 

are instantly removable, and their resilient attachment to the body prevent their catching grass 

or tangling. Wooden body; extra quality treble hooks. Sent postpaid for 50 cents. 

i . ‘ 

WILLIAM E. DAV:S, 41 Bank St., Morristown, N. J., U.S.A. 

*~ 











He guarantee the advertising on this page. 
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THE a TROUT FLY 




















Actually seems to be alive. Don't lose it’s shape or size. 
“T have now caught over 400 trout on that “Enclosed find $5.25, for which send 2 dozen 
one little ‘Coaxer’ and am well pleased.” — more ‘Coaxers,’ assorted. Please rush.’ 
“Caught a 15-inch brook trout on the No. 1 : “TI got 17 speckled beauties before breakfast 
Trout ‘Coaxer.’ That breaks the local record.” mre > on the ‘Coaxer.’ They average? 12 inches. 
“My guide said: ‘These trout don’t take the : ‘“ Pa “Had large lot of imported flies, but got 90 
fly,’ but I caught 24 on a “Coaxer’ in 2 hours.” per cent. of my trout on four little Coaxers.” 
Gets more big trout than any other fly on earth. 
D Trout size, 7 or 10 hook, 6 colors, $1.35; 12 colors, $2.60. Bass size, 2-0 sproat hook, 6 colors, $1.65; 12 colors, $3.25. 
Here’s a 


Only costs you a stamp to get our New Pocket Catalogue showing baits and flies in their natural colcrs. 
few samples: Weedless “‘Coaxer’’ Bait, 50c, Double Spinner with large Red Fly, 50c; ‘Perfect’? Finger Hook and Reel 
Holder (better get you one), 50c; Weedless Frog Tandems, 25c; Weedless Bait Spoons, 25c; Non-kinking Sinkers, 50c dz. ; 
Piano Wire Leaders with Safety Snap and Swivel, 6 for 50c. Postage on any of above, 2 cents. Ail goods hand made. 


W. J. JAMISON, Mfr. Casting Specialties, ~ 1274 Polk Street, CHICAGO, ILL. 





















MR. BAIT CASTER yo 


the ‘‘Haynes”’ pearl casting wine 
The pe throws off a shimmering ~ fay in the 
water th nat Ju res all game fish, $1 prepaid. The 
Haynes “Magnet” is a deadly floating bait for day 
and night casting, soc. prepai Haynes wooden 
minn ows - t rade, occ Haynes. Gray Buck 
spinners bass fly casting are new, 25¢. each. 
Agate tips tec rods $3.5 — iid. ‘Black Demon’’ 
silk line, 5 per 50 yz spool, outwears any 3 
lines, complete high ¢ gtade outfit, $0.50. 


Ww. B. HAYNES @ CO. 
AKRON, 













The Mills’ 
Stringer Attachment 


The only quick and satisfactory means of 
fastening your string of fish to the boat 
and trailing them in the water. Sent post 
paid for soc., or together with best rope 
stringer, 75c., stamps or money order. 


A. C. MILLS, Jackson, Mich. 
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THE “ROAMER’” BAIT 


pa crcbeagaeceeceninpatones 













When “Snagged” 


Don’t pull, break and lose 
several feet of line, or 
poke around in water and ? 
alarm the fish. Carry a rd ge am stam 
“Snagged” Hook Releaser 
in your pocket. It quickly 


ba la ir Pl 


Price 75 cents each by mail 


- 
JOSEPH E. PEPPER, ROME, N. Y. 


PATENTED 











releases snagged hooks, 
saves line, and does not 
frighten the fish. Slips 


on without removing line 
from pole, slides down 
line to snag, and Releases 
Hook by Automatic Op- 


‘ratio iP ger. i » 

25 gong sige eines = Nest grade of Cedar Canoes for $20.00, We sell direct, saving 
If your dealer can’t supply you, we you $20.00 on a canoe. All caaoes ceder and copper fastened. 
will, by » ail postpaid on receipt of price: We make all sizes and me a Ss can 4 Ww = 

for free catalogue giving prices with retailers’ profit cut ou 
IMMELL MFG. co. We are the largest manufacturers of canoes in the world. 
(Dept. D.) Blair, Wis. DETROIT BOAT CO., 102 Bellevue Ave., DETROLI, MICH. 


























If you have used an 
“EXPERT” you 
will use no other; if 
not, you will eventu- 
ally. Why not now ? 
Several exclusive 
patented features. 


Send for Catalog. 





Patented March 17 and December 23rd, 1903. Price, Prepaid, 75 cents. 


Manufactured by F.C. WOODS & CO., Alliance, Ohio 
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THE JACK FROST FLY BOOK, (PATENT APPLIED FOR.) 
DIMENSIONS—6 1-2x3 3-4x1 inch deep. Sealskin with calfskin lining. Four removable 
transparant celluloid pockets, bound and fastened at one end in glove button style. Aluml- 
num box with moistening pad for flies and leaders in separate divisions. ‘The moistening pad 
is riveted ; can not slide against the hooks to rust them. CAPACITY—Eight dozen flies and 
three dozen leaders. The most convenient device ever got- 
ten up for an angler, all in one pocket, smaller in size than 
the ordinary fly book, costing no more than the different 
items separately in same quality. The Jack Frost Fly Book 
carries your stock of dry flies and dry leaders, moistened 
flies and moistened leaders, all ip a small package. 
PRICE, $3.50. 
- Frost’s Imprcved Kelso Automatic Reel. 
Size 6'4 x 334 x I" deep Every reel guaranteed; weight only 7 1-20z. Adapted for 
use on rod either above or below the hand. Great improve- 
ment has been made in this reel by making edges double thick, which prevents the possibility of 
denting and interfering with the spool. Price, $5.00. Ask your dealer for Kelso Automatic Keels, 
Kelso Enameled Lines and Kelso Pearl Baits. 


We are Manufacturers and Jobbers of Fishing Tackle. Catalog to the trade ONLY 


H. J. FROST & CO. :: 90 CHAMBERS STREET, NEW YORK CITY 


JACK FROST'S PATENT 
FLY BOOK 















Always 


FOR QUALITY 
AND VARIETY 





. . be - %) 
6 ’ H %” A Pocket Take Down 
The Anglers’ Friend” ; ci.dinz Net. Price $2.00 
Money refunded if not satisfactory 
SMITH BROS., 1011 Dorchester Ave., BOSTON, MASS, 


BEST ENGLISH WG 
We BE) 8 yee wenss On Wier ont teat topes 


on the American Market. a c. tions in trout and bass flies, snel] hooks, reels and 

















ble produc- 


the 





All standard patterns, on per “old reliable” Jumtnous trolls, baits and spinners, insist 


eyed hooks or with gut doz. on your dealer supplying you wit 


1 
attached. Size, 4-6-8-10-12-14. | 
SPORTING GOODS DEPT. 5 
W. L. Milner & Co.. 126 Summit St.,Toledo,0. 

e ° For over a quarter of a century our goods have s‘ood 
~F ish Will Bite the test, and our facilitic already the largest in America 
- Like hungry wolves, all the season, if P Pe . ; - a ‘ I cing extended to supply the demands 
you use Magic-Fish-Lure. Most wonder- pesca ree. nears était a 4 . 
ful bait ever discovered for attracting all dealer does not handle our goods let us know 
—— of fish. you ine to par out i te and we will ser 
ny beauties right and left, and catch a bi ° 
string every time you go Hshine, Goats fa THE ENTERPRISE MFG. COMPANY 
totry this bait. Sent by mail prepaid for ; 
25cents. Perfect satisfaction or money re- Akron, Ohio, U. Ss. A. 
funded. Interesting Booklet and Price List 

of Specialties Free. J. F. GREGORY, 
Desk C, 3319 Oregon Ave., St. Louis, Mo 


























ud you some interesting inlormation, 











Would Yo: Like a Good Rod for Little Money ? 
The “ TUSCARORA” FLY ROD for Mountain Stream Fishing 














No. 3537 Split bamboo flv rod, ~ “ * 

oxidized mountings, snake guides, o sa jn - 

length &} feet, weight 4} ounces 

$5.00 each a a a o 
A Customersays: ‘‘I thought 

when I bought this rod it would C—O = i 





last only a day or two; however 

after a hard summer's use, during which I caught trout as large as 3 pounds, it is straight as a die and as good as new.” 
We have same quality rods as above but with polished nickel mountings. Fly rods 9 feet 54 ounces, 94 feet 6 

ounces, 10 feet 7 ounces. Trout tackle booklet free on application, 


WILLIAM MILLS & SON, Pighing Tackle 23 Park Place, New York 
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HOLDS THE HOOK 


AND LOCKS THE REEL 


No more of hook and bait dangling out of reach—no more 
snagging of hooks in the other end of the boat (or in trees 
and brush) no more lacerated fingers—no more of reel 
dropping off at just the wrong moment—with the 


SULLIVAN 





HOOK «11 
REEL 
GUARD 









A Simple and 
Practical Device 





(Patented 1907) For All If you are, you will want our new Catalog 
WwW of Fishing Tackle. If you are not, our 

ho Use ees will make a epee ay you. 

ry it and see. It is easy to get this splen- 

“The Rod” did, 112-page, illustrated book. A postal 


with your name and address will bring you 
one by return mail. 


Fine Hollow Point Single Gut Hooks, r2c. per dozen 





J.F. MARSTERS, 53 Court St., BROOKLYN, N.Y, 
Established 47 Years 


Slipped on in- 
stantly over any size rod 
(above or below reel-band) 
securely locking the reel, and 
supplying a perfect holder 
and protector of hook and 
barb. Used with any size ; 
hook, single or treble, and no injury to artificial fly or bait. 
Made of best spring-brass, heavily nickel-plated an : 
polished. Price, 25 CENTS, PREPAID, or for sale by all 
dealers in'sportsmen’s supplies, Don't fail to add one cr 
two to your tackle-box before starting on the next trip. 


CHAS. L. SULLIVAN, 675 Ry. Exchange Plig., CHICAGO 




















Carleton Canoes 





For Paddling or Power 


There are none better. Over 30 years 
experience in Canoe building. We use 
State of Maine Cedar exclusively which 
is a lighter and tougher wood than A high speed perfectly safe boat. Water tight cham- 
other cedars. Materials, construction bers run from end to end on both sides. making it 


e ° : < almost impossible toroll. All the luxury of canoeing, 
and finish the best. Models for every all the charm of motoring at high speed and all the 


“Our!908 Speed Power Canoe 








use. Write for free illustrated booklet. safety of a large boat. Hull 20 feet long, made of 
cedar, 2H.P engine, starts without cranking. Price 


CARLETON CANOE co., complete, $175.00. 


27 Brunswick St. OLD TOWN, MAINE. DETROIT BOAT CO., 4 Bellevue Ave., Detroit, Mich. 


Sonim 

































Your fishing tackle outfit will not 9 Attachable, Corrugated Elastic 
be complete until you have a COLLER S Rubber Reelings and Rod Grip 






A GRIP THAT IS A GRIP 
Will stretch to fit any steel or wood bait-casting 1; requires no glue 
or cement and can be placed on the rod in three seconds ; a solid comfort 
for the fisherman. Soft as a glove, still it grips like 





Sold by your dealers everywhere; if not, send P. O. order direct (Red 
ea ~ rubber 6oc., gray rubber soc.) to THE COLLER RUBBER 
GRIP CO., Dept. 5, COLDWATER, MICH. 











THE U-B LIVE FROG HARNESS "olds The Frog Without Hooking 


PATENT \ A SENSATIONAL HIT 
ZN ) Nove r before has there been ZS 
Ga 


i a offered to the angling frater- 
i ) ONE THIRD ACTUAL SIZE 


nity an article of such value sini ili tables ain iaibatiai 
By DEALERS or direct, postpaid 50 Cents UNKEFER 6 BRADLEY, Mfrs., 91 Dearborn St., CHICAGO 
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High Class English 
Made Tackle 


W. J. CUMMINS has 
published a SPECIAL 
AMERICAN EDITION 
of his Magnificent 
Catalogue on 


Fishing Tackle 








Write at once for a copy 
ADDRESS 
W. J. CUSIFMINS, 
Fishing Tackle Maker 
(Dept.S) Bishop Auckland, ENGLAND 

















For Trout and Bass fishing, 
no swivels required; “the 
spin so easy.” ade in 7 dit- 
ferent size blades, 25 styles, in 
either Buck tail or Feather fly. 
s For castingand trolling. Price 
for single, 25c; tandem, 3s5c. Send for circular. 


John J. Hildebrandt, Drawer No. 1, Logansport, Indiana. 









THE HILDEBRANDT BAITS] 











The“*MONARCH” Is the Oaly AUTOMATIC FIS 


hat cz » § b ed 
HOOK Manufactured 3 300 


Holds the fish tighter the more he pulls; = 
fish are caught by touch- ’ 
ing the bait. Sample 1sc. 2 
stpaid. Agents wanted . 
varge Illustrated Catalog 
of fishing tackle free. 
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Fishing Tackle Outfit § ? 00 
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This Complete 


This Solendid 
High Grade 
Fisher- 
man’s 
Outfit 
would 
ordin- 
arily 
cost you 
at retail 
$4.00 to $5.00. 


It consists ofa hexa- 
gon three -jointed, 
split bamboo, nickel 
mounted rod, made of 
selected stock, six strips 
Carefully glued and nicely 
finished, very Guty silk 
wrapped, solid metal reel 
seat. All mountings fully 
heavy nickel plated. Cor 
handle, Rod 8l¢ feetlong; kept 
in a stained and varnished hollow 
wooden form and cloth bag. Fine 
quality Anchor Brand Multiplying 
Reel, full nickel plated, raised pillar, 
back sliding click and drag, balance 
handle ; holds 40 yards of line. Outfit 
also contains 25 yards of extra quality 
Hard Braided Silk for trout or bass, 75 
of waterproof S.1.C. Bass Line, No. 64. 
Two dozen split shot for sinkers. Three 
No. 2adjustable sinkers, for bass fishing Six 
assorted styles bass and trout flies. One three- 
foot Silkworm Gut Leader. Eighteen single 
gut snelled Hooks, assorted for trout and bass. 
* One soft Rubber Frog, perfect imitation. One 
No. 4 Fluted Trolling Spoon, nickel plated, with 
swivel hooks, nicely feathered. One colored float. 
We will send this outfit to you with the distinct under- 
Standing, that if you are not satisfied with it after you 
1 ve examined it, you can return it to us at our expense, 
and we will refund your money at once. A complete 


$5.0 

Peic ty aoe Mend i . fais $2 s 0] ] 

F Send forourlarge catalog No.43 containing 
ree a full and complete line of sporting goods 


ACITY IN ITSELF 


S THE BIG STORE: 6 
SIXTH AVE.  #)\"<7) |! 167419°STS 


J. B. Greenhut, Pres’t 
NEW YORK CITY, N, Y, 
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The Man Who Fishes 





and the man who rows the boat need the 
PRAY IMPROVED OARLOCK 


Four years use at Maine Fishing Resorts backs its claims. Price 
Japanned, $1.75. Galvanized, $1.80. Send for illustrated pam- 
phiet or ask your dealer. 


S. L. FAIRCHILD, 2508 Broadway, New York 


























in the legs. 











and trolling baits. 
no attention; always ready. 
pads. Will spin in pail of water. 
inches. Either size 75 cents. 


The manner of using this device is as follows: 
the loop, insert the wire through the mouth of the minnow and force it through 
the body, and out through the rear of the ventral fin. The hooks are then at- 
tached. Bear in mind, that hooks must always point up. 
proceed in the same manner, fastening the single hook in the jaw and the others 


Made by the ROCHESTER BAIT MEG. CO., 


If not handled by your dealer, 
send me 75 cents for this dainty new wrinkle in casting 
Not a trigger or set hook; requires 
Made for use among rushes and 
Two sizes, 24 and 34 
Money back if not satisfied. 


J. E. HEDLUND, 824 4th Ave., So., St. Cloud, Minn. 


ROCHESTER SPOON BAIT. 
Remove the twin hooks from 


In baiting with frog, 


187 University Ave., Rochester, N. Y. 






























From a Toa 


Fish-Hook Motor-Boat 


Without Cost 






There are more than a million enthusiastic hunters and anglers in 
the United States. Over sixty thousand Slready buy or subscribe to 
FIELD AND StrEAM. We want to increase this to one hundred thousand. 



















The chance you -At the expense 





of only a little 





have been looking 





time and brain 





for to secure ex 





actly the thing: work, assisted by 





our advice from 





you need—and 
time to time. 





must have— 























lf every reader of these lines would bring Fre_p AND STREAM to 





the attention of five sportsmen, it would mean a largely inereased 





circulation, enable us to publish a bigger and better magazine, and 





extend its scope of influence in the work of preserving and pro- 






tecting the forests, fish and game of this country. 






You can help us materially. If you want a camping, canoeing or 





fishing outfit free—or only a riile, shotgun, fishing rod, reel, or cam- 






era; or any other article of this nature—fill out and send us attached 






coupon with the names and addresses of five hunters or fishermen, 






and we will mail you further particulars. 









Dept. 





Premium 








FIELD AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO., 35 WEST 2ist STREET, NEW YORK CITY 





with regard to 











Kindly send me vour Premium Catalogue and further particulars 


the above-mentioned offer. Enc osel find 4 cents in stamps to cover postage and the 






five names and addresses rec uc ted. 
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Send for Our 
Premium Catalogue 


Write us to-day! 






a” 






FIELD AND STREAM has just issued a big premium 
ind listed every sort of 


catalogue, in which will be foun 








revolvers, 















‘ 
article of equipment, including guns, rifles 
canoes, cameras, sportsmen’s clothing, bicycles, fishing 
reels, lines, creels, complete camping and fishing 
in fact everything that is dear to the heart of 
1unter, fisherman, or canoeist. These articles are 
li 1, together with the price for which one could pur- 
chase them from his sporting goods dealer, and also the 
numbers of subscriptions necessary to procure each. 
oy 






In making up this catalogue we have consulted our 
files of catalogues of like nature, issued heretofore by 






can safely say 










other sportsmen’s publications, and we 

that our new Premium Catalogue is the most comprehen- 
e in its scope of any ever published by any period- 
offers therein are the most liberal 






siv 








and that the 
“+r made to the 


worker. 





subscription 





idea of a few of 









The cuts on this page will give you an 
whick seem particularly timely this 
aside and ‘think 





premiums, 
month. Do not lay this magazine 
it,"’ but clip out the coupon on the opposite page 

Now, if ever, is 

ring fishing, 





our 






about 


right this minute and send it in to 
the time to get to work and earn your s 
canoeing outfit before the season is past. 












camping and 


We want you as 
our special repre- 
sentative in your 


locality. 
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RANCE HAM Ideal "3-in-1" 


FISHING ROD 


Sold with a guarantee of satisfaction 
or money back. Booklet FREE. 
Worth 


Cpecial 30 Day 
$10 







Offer 
$3-50 






RANCE HAM 18a 
Maine Guide of 10 years’ exper- 
lence. This rod is his idea of what 
a fresh-water fishing rod should be. 
FIRST, a perfect fly-rod; SECOND, a perfect 
angling or bait rod; THIRD, a periect trol- 
ling and bait-casting red ALL IN ONE, by 


Simply reversing the handle or changing a 
tip. CONSTRUCTION is of the best hand 














Split Bamboo, swelled butt, perfectly por- 
tioned and balanced, and hand made. Cork 
or line-wound grip as desired. Free from bad 
Spots in cane or defective mechanism. Per- 
fect fitting joints and reel seat; heavy nickel 
mounting: A broad and absolute GUAR- 

ANTEE FOR ONE YEAR with each Rod. NO 





RESPONSIBILITY ON YOUR PART. Shn- 
ply send us $3.80—we will send you the 
rod. Lf not satisfactory, return It at once 
and we will return money. TAKE US 
AT OUR WORD—PUT Us ON OUR HONOR. 
This advertisement is a contract in itself, 
which protects all who accept it. Any 
court in the land could hold us to it. WE 
REPEAT: simply send us $3.6%, and if the 
rod is not equal to any other $10 rod, and 
not perfectly satisfactory, return at once 
and get your money back. Address 


KIRTLAND BROS. & CO. 
Dept. F.D., 90 Chambers Street, New York. 


Tents, Tackle, Gans, Sporting Goods. 
Catalogue for Stamps. 




















$10,000 for one REEL 


To produce the first perfect 


“TAKA PART” 


REEL 


Cost us over $10,000. Other 
reel makers say we'll go 
broke selling a $10 reel 
for $5. We'll take the 
risk, because we know 
every angler who sees it 
will buy it. Up-to-date 
fA dealers sell it. We make 
} repairs (ifany) free. Send 
for circular. 


ZF», F. MEISSELBACH @ BRO. 
19 PROSPECT STREET, NEWARK, N. J. 





















ALUMINUM 
3 PATENTS 





Most remarkable invention in reel history. Profes~ 
sionals and amateurs claim it a wonder, because it beats 
the expersthumb. A bait can be cast further, with less 
exertion, than by thumbing the ordinary ree] The 
automatic thumbing device is entirely concealed and 
needs absolutely no adju ting 

Greatest reel in the world for the ladies, the busy man 
or the amateur, because they can learn to cast 100 or 
more feet in thirty minutes. A long or a short cast can 
be made, the thumb can be taken off entirely, and we 
will guarantee it will not back-lash. Quadruple 80 yds., 
click and drag. Price, $6.00; with Cap Jewels, $7.50. 

Our ‘‘level winder” will fit ANY reel. Does not travel 
as the line goes out, as all others do, and costs but $2.50 
extra. Sold separately or with this reel, on three days’ 
trial. Perfect spooling guaranteed. 





—THE- 
REDIFOR ROD & REEL CO. 
30 HARMON ST., WARREN, OHIO | 








No More Tangled -Hooks 
The Anticussin Hook Holder keeps hooks and snells in 
perfect condition. Absolutely prevents tangling. 
Holder with full set of hooks can be carried in the 
pocket without snagging. Hooks inserted or removed 
instantly. Entire assortment of hooks —are in plain 
sight for quick selection. Eliminates tackle box. 


|The Anticussin | Hook Holder 


paleeauakd 


ae 


is made of non-corroding met- 
te | al, higly nickled. Size 8in. by 
64 in. Will absobutely pre- 





Se Ser ee ee vent hooks from rusting. 
Saves twice its cost in hooks 
— ——_ the first season. Sent, pre- 





| —~ a) a A paid, upon receipt of SOc and 
| = = > our dealer's name. 
| back it notentirely satis: tinted, 


= ie 
> ~| Sportsman’s Specialty Co. 
— = 1377 N. Clark St., Chicago. 


























TALBOT HAND-MADE REELS 


Are the leaders for both fishing 
and tournaments 


PRICES WITHIN REACH OF ALL 





Fifty-five per cent. of the reels used in National Tour- 
naments are of TALBOT make, which holds all one- 
fourth ounce delicacy records. If your dealer does not 
carry TALBOT REELS, write us your wants. Cata- 
logue sent free and with each sale we present a Treatise 
on Expert Casting and Tournament Rules. 











We guarantee 


the advertising on this page. 
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The Lindquist Reel So beats THEW AY 
LATEST, LEAST COMPLICATED, BEST oF THE Wo OD S 


ae 





THE LINE 

ALWAYS BACK-LASH- A Manual for Sportsmen in_Northeastern United 
pies States and Canada 

UNDER -NS OR By EDWARD BRECK 

PERFECT pisencutelil Dr. Breck’s book is a practical Field-Manual, 

CONTROL IMPOSSIBLE intended to form a part of the kit of every 


Campcez, Fisherman, and Hunter. It contains 


stance in casting is merely a matter of . . , 
Distance in casting is merely a : concise, thorough and authoritative informa- 


weight tocarry out the line, and of reservoir 


capacity. Standard size carries 50 yards. tion on every subject connected with life in the 

The line cannot tangle in the magazine. woods, such as Outfitting, Fishing, Shooting, 

Handles wet or dry line with equal ease. Canoeing, Tenting, Trapping, Photography, 
A WONDERFUL IMPROVEMENT IN Cooking, Hygiene, etc. : 


REEL CONSTRUCTION Excellent practical directions and advice—N.Y.Sun 


‘rite for particulars and prices. . AAAS 
/ gi, 436 pages 8o Illustrations 


Pock i . 
A. V. LINDQUIST & CO. CS ste Tnareed Coa ee 
Main Street, Alexandria, Minn. ; 27 W. 23d St. 
600 Main G. P. PUTNAM’S SONS 23": 245" 
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Tne Best Since 1867 150 Pace 


EDWARD vom HOFE ——— 
FacToRY-SALESROOM FISHING TACKLE. 


as forau ANGLING 








THE KING MINNOW NET 
Begins its third season as an indispensable adjunct to every fisherman’s 
equipment. Neat, Strong and Serviceable, it is all that is desirable ina 
folding bait net. Made in three sizes, 4x 4 ft., $2.00, 3x 3 ft., $5.75,2 x2 ft., 
$1.50. If your dealer cannot supply you, we will send, express prepaid, 
on receipt of price and the name of your regular dealer. . 
w. H. REISNER MPG. CO., HAGERSTOWN, MD., U.S.a. 














Be Your Own Taxidermist 
MOUNT YOUR OWN FINE SPECIMENS OF 
BIRDS, ANIMALS AND GAME HEADS 

Sportsmen, here is something that will interest you. We can teach 
you by mail, in your own home, to mount all kinds of birds, animals, 
tan skins, make rugs, robes, etc. 

We have taught 15,000 of the leading sportsmen of the country to do 
their own Taxidermy work, and we can teach you, too, if you will give 
us the opportunity. Our course is not an ordinary cheap booklet, but a 
complete, scientific treatise, prepared by expert Taxidermists, and has 
been proven by seven years of success; yet the lessons are so exceed- 
ingly simple that anyone can learn quickly and easily. Our School is 
recommended by this magazine and all leading sportsmen and taxider- 
mists. You can save your own trophies, decorate your home and den, and 
make big profits with Taxidermy. Enroll in our ‘School for sportsmen 
by sportsmen,” and let us teach you this splendid business. 

Let us send you FREE our fine new catalog, hundreds of testimo- 
1D.W. Morden, Pilot Mound, M. nial letters, and a copy of the Taxidermy magazine—ALL FREE FOR 

Can.. coe fourmccentd THE ASKING. Get these; they will interest you. Write to-day. 

students, at work, Box 73 X, N. W. School of Taxidermy, Omaha, Neb. | 




















We guarantee the advertising on this page. 
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“RACINE *B OATS” 


The BEST Money Can Buy 


Now Building Light Ship No. 89 for 
U. S. Government 





If you want a boat or engine of any kind we 
offer you, without cost, 25 years experience 
and all the facilities of a $400,000.00 up-to-date 


plant equipped to build anything from a canvas 
canoe toa 250 foot steel steam yacht. Contracts 
now being made for 1908 delivery. 
Catalog No. 1—describes Motor Boats, Auto Boats, 
Cabin Launches, Cruisers, Shallow Draft Tunnel 
Boats for Florida, etc. Send 4c for postage. 
Catalog No. 2—describes Row Boats, Hunting 
Boats, Dingheys, Barges, Canoes, Combination 
Row and Sail Boats, etc. Send 4c for postage. 


Do You Want to OWN AN INTEREST 


in this old established concern percent. 
that will guarantee you / payable 
semi-annually on any amount you may care 
to invest from $100.00 up? As a stockholder 
you will be entitled to Special Prices and 
other considerations on boats for yourself. Our 
prospectus for the asking. Address 


RACINE BOAT MFG. CO. 
BOX 23 
Muskegon, Michigan 
or a call at our branch stores will bring results. 
NEW YORK, N. Y. BOSTON, MASS, 
1626 Broadw: ay 182 Milk St. 
¥ DETROIT, MICH. 
182 Jefferson Ave. 
SEATTLE, WASH. 
1610 Mic higa an Ave. $21 First Ave., South 
BUFFALO, N. Y., 879 Main St. 
Look for Our Big Annual Exhibit 
New York, Grand Central Palace, Dec, 7 to 14, 
Chicago, Coliseum, Jan. 1 to 8 
Boston, Mechanics Building, Jan. 25 to Feb. 1. 





WHITE SOX 








We guarantee the advertising on this page. by 
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Power When 
You Want It 


and sufficient power are as- 
sured at all times if your 
boat is equipped with Edi- 
son Primary Batteries and 
an Edison Sparking Outfit. 
Edison Batteries never leave 
you in the lurch or give you 
trouble. 
set up, 


They are simple to 
cheap to maintain 





and will run a whole season 
or longer without renewal or attention. 
Your boat builder will give you Edison 
Batteries if you so specify. Write for and 
‘‘Battery Sparks.”’ 


Co., 


read our booklet, 


Edison Manufacturing 
37 Lakeside Ave., Orange, N. J. 


31 Union Sq., New York 304 Wabash Ave., Chicago 


25 Clerkenwell Road, London, E. C 














but developing as much 
powcr as other motors rat- 
ed 4H. P. Bore 3} inch; 
stroke 3} inch; turn- 
ing a 12-inch propeller 
17 pitch, 200 to 800 
revolutions a minute. 
Weight 50 pounds. Re- 
liability, strength, sim- 
plicity, power and 
» durability. Only 
Dm Am >vable parts. 
\-° Exclusive float feed 
; carburettor. Nc 
valves, springs, trig 
gers, cams, gears, gas 
kets, nor packing re 
quiring attention. All 
bearings bronze bushed. Crank shaft hardened and 
Cylinder, piston and rings ground, Spun 


copper water jacket. Pumps from bilge and sea-cock. 
URE-10-BE satisfactory Motor for Laun es, Canoes 
s We devote all our sk i 

hirlwin 1 for power the big 
the worl I exy one fully tested 

oyears. Price Motor. em pe vinsage sero 
diate delivery. Write for catal address of nearest 


“THR ALL-FISHBACK MOTOR CO. 
49 Fort Street, East Detroit, Mich., U.S.A. 
Orr 







































































STRELINGER 


3 Cycle Gasoline Encine 
Best Marine Engine Made. Absolutely 
sate and sure. Easy to Start and C ‘ontrol. 

Durable, Reliable, Econ me il and Power 
ful. Its unparalleled popularity is proof 
em that it is the Ideal E agine for launches 
and boats. 

Write for our 1908 Catalogue 
ani Price List. 

We carry in stock 2 and 4 
Cycle Marine ani Stationary 
Enzines, 13 to so H. P., $25 to 
$2,500, also a full line of boat 
accessories, ani cn furnish any- 
thins you want in the Gas 
THE STRELINGER Engine line. 

THE STRELINGER MARINE ENGINE CO, 
Dept. F, 46 East Congress Si., Detroit Mich. 




















MAKE A MOTOR BOAT OF 
ANY BOAT IN 5 MINUTES 


Here's a little 2 hp. marine 
motor (40 Ibs. complete) that 
you can attach to the 
stern post of your boatin 5 
minutes without any tools 
Drives an 18-ft. row boat 7 
miles per hour (runs § hours 
on one gallon ga sotine). Can be 
detached from boat just as 
quickly and stored in box in 
which it is carried Simplest 
motor made Float Feed 
Carbureter does not get out 
oforder. Write for Catalog 
with full description and price 


w ATERMAN MARINE MOTOR CO. 
1529 Fort St. West, Detroit, Mich. 
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. ‘Old Town Canoe’’ 


staunchness. 


Eg This name on 7 i t 
piate - ne correctness of 
. guarantees G td oe Cun Can € model 


Every canoeist should obtain a copy of our 
finely illustrated free book 
booklet is full of valuable information, also de- 
scribes and pictures the full line of “Old Town 
Write for it to-day. 


Canoe”’ models. 
in all large cities 





| 204 Middle Street, 


Canoeing surpasses 
healthfulness and pleasure. 
for every purpose. 


famous for its lightness, 


OLD TOWN CANOE CO. 


all other 





sports for its 
There is a special 
Each 
strength, speed and 


the quality and 


let on Canoes. This 





Agencies 





Old Town, Maine 
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FOX MOTORS 


| | HIGH SPEED-HEAVY DUT 
Goes 4 nj 


























_ Our 15 sizes of High Speed and 
Anywhere Light ; Heavy Duty Motors are fully described 
in our catalog. The sanest, most direct 
and Strong and most convincing motor catalog ever issued. 









Write for it. 
THE FOX REVERSIBLE GASOLINE ENGINE CO. 
204 Front £t., South Cincinnati, Newport, Ky. 


Everywhere Stylish 








‘oe FOX MOTORS 
| ’, HIGH SPEED- HEAVY DUTY 

() Be heae” 

te ali. a2 Your money, if invested in FOX 

, : wa MOTORS, pays for engine value, notsales 

expense or losses by bad accounts, Our 

motors, oursales policy and our guarantee will appeal 

to your judgment. Write for catalog. 


THE FOX REVERSIBLE GASOLINE ENGINE CO. 
204 Front St., South Cincinnati, Newport, Ky. 


INDIAN GIRL 


Indian Girl Canoes are the lightest, 
g3@ strongest, most graceful and best can- 
ta, Vas covered canoes made. You have 
only to ask an owner to prove it. 
Thirty-five years of experience are 
back of them. 

Why not havea canoe you can be proud of 
anywhere? We make the lightest all wood 
canoes, also yacht tenders, fine row boat 
ar d motor boat hulls. Ask your dealer | 

Illustrated catalogue on request 


J. H. RUSHTON INC. 
y. \) 020 River St... Canton, N. Y. 
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1907 Sales Over $600,000.00 


On your hunting and fishing trips you need a machine that 
will take you safely over the rocks and ruts of country 
roads. Over the stumps and over the bumps— The Hols- 
man high wheels clear everything. 

Repairs Average Under $3.00 per Month 

You can runa Holsman without trouble where heavier 
vehicles stick. No under parts to drag. Simplest auto 
made. Two hand levers control it perfectly No live 
axles, friction clutches, differentia! gears, pumps or any 
complicated mechanism. Air cooled. Solid rubber tires,— 
so no fear of punctures. None equals the Holsman for 
service, practicability and all round efficiency. 


HOLSMAN AUTOMOBILE COMPANY 


Room 482, Monadnock Block CHICAGO, ILL., U. S. A. 


The Oldest and Largest Manufactures of Carriage 
Automobiles in the World 
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Re Ye T MARINE 
Cea NGINE | 
i" FOUR CYCLE E I S 

Don’t install an engine on your 
Motor Boat or Launch till you've 
had our complete, new Engine 
Book that describes and illustrates 
Regal High Speed and Slow Speed 
Engines and tells wh» youshould 
have our autotype, high speed 
Regal on your Boat. Kegals are 
famous the world over for dura. 
bility, simplicity of «one 
struction and ease ofopera 

on. Four Cycle, Jump Spark 
Ignition in 3-5 H.P. Single Cylin- 
der: 6-10 H.P. Double Cylinder; 
16-20 H.P. Four Cylinder. Write 
to-day tor Free Engine Book Ne, 26 

REGAL GASOLINE ENGINE COMPANY 

. 66 W. Pearl Street Coldwater, Mich. 








All launches fitted with two cycle reversing 
engines with speed controlling lever; simplest 
engine made; starts without cranking, has only 
moving parts Steel rowboats, $2 
“ fitted with water-tight compartments 
a cannot sink, need r oat house - 
are the largest 1 turers of pleasure 
boats int world. Orders filled che 
t re received We sel 
ut all middl 





ect to user, cuttin, i 
men's profits. Free catal e. 
Michigan Steel Bcat Co. 
1345 Jefferson Ave. 
Detr-it, Mich. 



















are the qualities most de- 
Safety and Speed sired in a pleasure boat. 
Mullins Steel Boats are made of smooth pressed steel plates, with air 
chambers in each end, and are as safe as a life boat. Lighter and more 
buoyant than wooden boats—they are the safest boats afloat—last a lifetime, 
and don’t crack, warp, leak, sweil, dry out or sink. 
The fastest boats afloat—the Muilins breaks all records—distances all 
rivals—excels all other boats of same size and power. 


Mullins Steel Boats Can’t Sink 


They are half the weight of wooden boats, have noiseless underwater 
exhaust, and are so constructed that the vibration of the engine is absorbed 
by the framework, and not communicated to the hull. 

There is no danger of vibration of engine opening seams as with other 
boats. Mullins Boats are the fastest, safest, mostelegantand practical boats 
made, and every boat is positively guaranteed. 

Write for Free Catalog of Motor Boats, Marine 

Engines, Row Boats, Hunting and Fishing Boats 
W. H. MULLINS COMPANY, 127 Franklin Street, Salem, Ohio. 
H. C. Squires’ Soas, (N. ¥. Sales Agents) 44 Cortlandt Street, New York. 




































BUILD YOUR OWN BOAT 
te BROOKS SYSTEM and Save 3/4 


I will sell you a voat for one-fourth of what a factory would charge 
Is it worth considering ? 


worth of actual value and results for 25 cents. 
for my catalogue, it proves what I claim 


Read my guarantee—it means you take no risk 
Seven years ago I originated the pattern system of 
boats for 

Over 50,000 boats (more than the combined output of all boat factories) 
have been built from my system, mostly by inexperienced men and boys 
half of these have built several boats—a large number have established them- | 2" © 


business. 


boat-building 
I have built and sailed 


boat-building. 


selves in the boat-building business. 


Boat Patterns 

Anyone can build a boat by using my exact size 
printed paper patterns and illustrated instruction 
sheets. In these sheets I tell you how to do every 
little detail. My boat catalogue shows all kinds 
of boats, tells why the patterns cannot fail to be 
right, and why anyone can build a boat from 
them. The prices of patterns are $1.50 and up. 


Knock-Down Boat Frames 

Many people prefer to buy my knock-down 
frames (all ready to put together) for their boats, 
instead of working up the rough lumber. 

Owing to my im- 
mense factory facili- 
ties I can, in many 
cases, supply knock- 
down frames at a 
lower price than you 
would pay for suitable 
raw material. A11 
parts of my knock-down frames are accurately 


— =» Shaped and machined 


5 Te: idy to put together 
I also send free, with 
A Semi-Speed Model wan frame, the pat- 
terns and complete illustrated instructions needed 
to finish the boat. I can save you (1) boat- 
builder’s profit, (2) labor expense, (3) big selling 
expense, (4) seven-eights the freight. You can 
fizure this out yourself. 
If engine is desired I make a special combina- 
tion price with knock-down frame. 














A Set-Up Frame 





A Popular Launch 





Give me a chance 





SPECIAL ENGINE OFFER 

Here is an engine | know is all 
right. ‘‘The Brooks Special "’ has 
copper wi iter jacket, complete 
marine and electrical equipment, 
ready to install—3 h. p. Weighs 
53 Ibs. Will furnish this engine 
together with special $12.00 
launch frame (No. 233, see illus- 
lustration) for $70.00. 

The price of our regular Type 
D, 6h. p. single-cylinder engine 
with complete marine and electrical equip- 
ment, ready to install, is $95.00. Combination 
price of this engine and the $24.00 (No. 234) 
frame, $108.00. Send for my engine catalogue 

it’s free. Save money by getting our special 
low combination prices on all sizes of engines 





Type “Bp” 
$65.00 








and frames when purchased together 





Write me personally for my boat or engine catalogue. 


BROOKS BOAT MFG. CO. 


tem of Boat Buil ling 


C. C. BROOKS, Pres’t 


(Originators of the Patter: S 





100 cents’ 
Send 


right now, to-day. MY GUARANTEE 
I have revolutionized the la 





arantee y 


22 


years 





Over }1 











Ss rant it 
BROOKS 


SPECIAL BARGAIN OFFER 


Two raking transom stern launches, same 
model but differing in size. The greatest value 
ever offered for the money. 








er hour 


tz miles { 


Length 22ft. Beam s64in. Speed with 6 h.p., 


Prices K. D.—Patterns $5.00. Knock-down 
frame (patterns included free) $24.00. Bent 
Coaming $3.50. Planking (either regular or hollow 
and round strips), $18.00. The nails, screws, bolts, 
etc. (galvanized), $2.75. The brass deck fittings, 
auto steering wheel, fuel tank and connections, 
rudder and connections and shaft support, $15.80. 
All the above $64.05. Will include our 
Type D motor outfit for $146.00. 


Prices complete—Finished hull 
ready for engine $145.00. The same 
6 h. p. Type D motor installed, ready 
$230.00 See Special Engine Offer. 


995.00 


and 
our 
run, 


plete 
‘with 
to 


com 








hour 


74 miles per 


Length 154 ft. Beam 4 ft. Speed with 3 h.p 


Prices K. D.—Patterns $3.00. Knock-down 
frame (patterns included free) $12.00. Bent 
Coaming $2.50. Planking (either regular or hol- 
low and round strips) $10.00. The nails, screws, 
bolts, etc. (galvanized), $1.85. The brass deck 
fittings, fuel tank and connections, rudder and 
connections and shaft support $8.00. All the 
above $34.35. Will include our $65.00 Type E 


motor outfit for $90.50. 

Finished hull complete and 
The same with our 3 h. p 
ready to run $125.00. 


Prices complete 
ready for engine $75.00. 
Type E motor installed, 
See Special Engine Offer 
Sent free. 


805 SHIP STREET 
SAGINAW, MICH., U.S. A. 
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It Depends 
On the Line 


A booklet describing the 
best lakes and streams in 
which there is good fishing 
in Wisconsin, Minnesota, 
Michigan, Illinois and Iowa. 
Some of these lakes and 
streams are only a few hours’ 


ride from Chicago. The 


Chicago 


Milwaukee & St.Paul 


Railway 


offers quick and comfortable 
service to many points in the 
above mentioned territory. 
All cars are owned and oper- 
ated by this company and 
therefore offer an excellence 
in service not obtainable else- 
where. 


Above booklet 
request. 


sent on 


F. A. MILLER, 
General Passenger Agent, 
Chicago 











Metall Cameras 


FITTED WITH OUR 
COLLINEAR F1:6.8 
DYNAR - - F136 
HELIAR - - F1:4.5 

THE BEST FOR 
Amateur Work 

CATALOGUE NO.209 FREE 


VOIGTLANDER é,cie2r'wseks NEW YORK 


225 FIFTH AVENUE 








‘SPLENDID TROUT 

AND BLACK BASS | 
Fishing may be found in 
the beautiful lakes of Sul- 
livan and Delaware Coun- 


ties, New York State. 
Along the line of the 





NEW YORK, ONTARIO & WESTERN 
RAILWAY 


From 100 to 150 miles from New York City. The 

famous trout fishing in the Neversink, Mongaup, 
| Willowemoc and Beaverkill Rivers has been told in 
song and story. The small-mouthed black bass 
fishing in the East Branch has no equal in the East. 
| Send 8 cents in stamps to cover postage for copy of 
magnificently illus- 


“Summer Homes "’ book—a 


trated pamphlet of 140 pages, to 


J. C. Ax;iDERSON 


TRAFFIC MANAGER 
56 BEAVER ST. NEW YORK CITY 
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a pe ” wanted to get his fill of pulling in the 
3 big square-tailed trout, land-locked salmon, 
or black bass, /ic used to go 


Fishing Down in Maine. 
The Rangeleys, Dead River, Moosehead, Chesuncook, Allagash, Bel- 


grade, and a score more,— these are the names that stir living embers 
in the Old Fisherman's memory. It’s there, in the clear, cold water, that 
the trout are jumping-crazy for the fly right now, waiting for you. 
“In the Fish and Game Country” and “Fish and Game Laws 
Worth Knowing” are two beautifully illustrated booklets 


containing accurate information of how, when and where 
to go. Send 2 cents in stamps for each one, and write today to 


C. M. BURT, Gen. Pass. Agt., Boston, Mass. 





Boston 
oxo MAINE 





"THSRGEORGIAN BAY ggriP* 


30,000 ISLANDS, POINT-AUX-BARIL, wil 
Ze MANITOULIN ISLAND. SAULT STE. 


MARIE AND MACKINAC ISLAND. 
¢ THE BEST FISHING AND CAMPING, 







CHARMING SCENERY, 
COMFORTABLE STEAMERS, 
HEALTHFUL CLIMATE. 


Tours of Great Lakes via Northern Navigation Co. 


in connection with 








Grand Trunk Railway System. 

, _ 1 

y 4 — 2. -— j - 

77 * “9;™= 
Huy ii ide el & 
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\= NINETY MINUTES CATCH WITH THREE RODS 
G, T. BELL, C. H. NICHOLSON, 


A 
“Dei lee SEORSIAN Bay’ py gw | fl 
< FOR INFORMATION ADDRE8S 
General Pass. & Ticket Agt. Traffic Manager 
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Grand Trunk Railway System Northern Navigation Co. 
Monireal, Que. Sainia, Ont 























CANADIAN PACIFIC RAILWAY 








Fishing 
Camping 
Canoeing 


30,000 Islands,some 
with house camps to 
rent 


Summer 
Hotels 


Before deciding a 
Summer trip write 


L. 0. Armstrong 
Tourist Agent 
Windsor St. Station 
MONTREAL 




















FRENCH RIVER 
Our new line Toronts to Sudbury will take you to the 
heart of this country. 
Scenery Superb. Bass and Maskinonge fishing not to be 
beaten. 


8-LB, SPECKLED TROUT (Salvelinus Fontinalis 


NEPIGON RIVER and LAKE 
The home of this trout. Finest fly-fishing on the Con- 
tinent. Good guides. 
Magnificent canoeing. Every detail can be arranged for 
you. 

















Send Us Your Address fer Our 


New Catalog 


pre TACKLE 


GUNS and 
CAMPING GOODS 





OLDTOWN CANOES 


15 and 16 feet 





521 Broadway 
New York 


The H. H. Kiffe Co., 








Detroit 
24. “Engine 





Starts without cranking; no cams, valves, 
springs, or sprockets. Only 3 moving parts. 
All bearings babbitted. For your Row Boat, 
Sail Boat, Launch 10,000 in use. 3-5-7- 
10 H. P. Proportionate prices. Cylinders 
and pistons ground. Crank shaft drop forged v 
steel. All sizes ready to ship. Send for 
Testimonials. Send for FREE Catalog. 


DETROIT ENGINE WORKS 


1345 J-FFERSCN AVCNU2, DETROIT, MICH, 


~<a 

















Send 2QOc (in stamps) for Sample 


Dozen Sheets (5 x 7 or smaller) 


CARBONA PHOTO PAPERS 


NO DARK ROOM NECESSARY 
SELF TONING for beautiful Browns or Reds—no salt 


baths—simply place in hypo and wash. 
WATER TONE for blacks or browns—tones In platinum 
—absolutely permanent. 
Lither one or both as ordered—money refunded if not satisfactory. 
CARBONA PHOTO PAPER CO. eo 
110 North 2nd Street MINNEAPOLIS, U.S. A. 














We guarantee the advertisin 


on this page. 














FOR THE SPORTSMAN 








HE main highway of travel 
] from Boston to all points 
in the Maritime Provinces 
is via Yarmouth, Nova Scotia 
Daily service from Long Wharf 
(foot State Street) (except Satur- 
day) in effect about June 21, the 
magnificent steamers ‘Prince 
George,” ‘‘Prince Arthur,’”’ and 
‘‘Boston” in commission. Mean- 
time, sailings Tuesday and Friday 
at1 P.M. Send four centsin stamps 
for all information, rates, folders, 
tours, etc., particularly illustrated 
booklets, “Summer Homes in 
Nova Scotia” and ‘Vacation Days 
in Nova Scotia,”’ to 


J. F. MASTERS, 


New England Supt. 
LONG WHARF, BOSTON, MASS. 


R. U. PARKER, 
Acting G. P. A. 








Ie guarantee the advertising on ihis page. 





LOMBZEDS 


Stereo 


Binoculars 
were the 77st of the 
kind in the world. They 
still maintain their unique 
points ofsuperiority— 
alarger & brighter/ield 
of view, clearer de/inition 
stereoscopic effect: 
COMPACT-LIGHT-HANDSOME 


A BOOKLET DESCRIBING OUR VARIOUS 
FIELD GLASSES SENT UPON REQUEST 


For Sale by All Dealers 


PRISM IS A LITTLE MAGAZINE OF LENS 
INFORMATION. SEND FOR COPY. 


@ Our NAME ON A FIELD GLASS, PHOTOGRAPHIC LENS, 
MICROSCOPE, LABORATORY APPARATUS, SCIENTIFIC OR 
ENGINEERING INSTRUMENT IS A MARK OF QUALITY. 


BAUSCH & LOMB OPTICAL CO. 


Carl Zeiss, Jena George N. Saegmuller 
Offices: BL San Francisco 
New York S Washington 
Boston London 
Chicago Frankfort 


ROCHESTER, N. Y. 

















- TRAVEL AND RESORTS 











The best place for rest or rec.eation 


or recuperation at this season is 


ATLANTIC CITY 


and the new Fireproof 


CHALFONTES[ 


is especially well equipped to supply the 


wants ot those who come to secure them 
Write for Illustrated Folder and Rates to 


THE LEEDS COMPANY 


ALWAYS OPEN 





ON THE BEACH 











fo SHORE COUNTRY ~-<€? CLUB LIFE 


ra “WHERE THE KNOTTED NERVES CAN REST” 
Bs 





| 





CCLUB HOUSE: 
Monmouth Beach, ee 














ONE HOUR FROM NEW YORK, BOAT AND RAIL | 
Its well known high standard will be maintained. 


White service only. 
and auto supplies. 


Our own automobiles to rent. Public garage 
Still water boating, with boat house privileges. 


Cottages to rent in connection with hotel. 


OPEN JUNE TO OCTOBER 


Until anal 1st address AMHERST, MASS. Col. C. M. HOUGHTON, Manazer 








a % 
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COMFORT FOR MEN 


in the use of 


WASHBURNE’S 
Pat. Imp. FASTENERS 


Little But Never Let Go. 


MEN SWEAR BY 
THEM— 
NOT AT THEM. 


W They are the great- 
est little utilities 
ever invented for 

hs men's dress, and 

J are applied to 


Key Chain and Ring, 25¢ 
Scart Holder, 10¢ 
Bachelor Butten,  10c 
Caff Holders, 20c 
Drawers Supporters, 20c 


LOOK OUT FOR IMITATIONS 


None genuine without name WASHBURNE on 
Fastener Catalogue Free 


Sold Everywhere Sent Prepaid 
AMERICAN RING CO., Dept. o5, Waterbury, Conn. 


YOUR BOY WILL LOVE 
the WOODS CAMP LIFE 


at beautiful Keyes Lake in the heart 
of Wisconsin's north woods. He 
will be taught real woodcraft by 
competent guides. A clean, ideal 
summer for boys. Athletics, swim- 
ming, fishing, boating, hiking trips, 
) etc., under direction of The Outer’s 
Book. Perfect appointments and 
: aad an, Tutoring if desired 
p= Camp Michigami a Voyageur’s s 
77), Expeditions. Booklet. 

_ A. H. FORTIER 

Director Outer’s Book Camp 

Milwaukee, Wis. 
















$8 Hathaway Bidg. 






























Let us send you tes 

timonials from people wuo 

‘ are using them. 16-I8-21-25 and: 

footers at proportionate prices. Boats and engines guaran 

teed one year. Shipments made the day we receive order. 

Motor the simplest made, starts without cranking, anyone can 

operate them. We are the largest builders of pleasure boats 
in the worid and sell direct to user. Free Catalogue. 

VE'ROIT BOAT CO., 1345 Jefferson Ave., Detrcit, Mich. 














ACtub Cocktail 


oo 








Is A Bottled Delight 

\ ‘ THY go to the inconvenience of pre- 

paring your own drinks when a bottle 
of CLUB COCKTAILS saves all the fuss and 
trouble. CLUB COCKTAILS are perfect cock- 
tails— alw jays ready for use. Their fine old 
liquors, measure-mixed, give them a uniformity 
of flavor no chance-made drink can possibly 
possess. 

7 kinds. At all good dealers. Man- 


hattan (whiskey base) and Martini 
(gin base) are universal favorites. 


GFHeublein&Bro 


HARTFORD NEW YORK LONDON 


BORATED TALCUM 


TOILET POWDER 


and insist that your barber use 
italso. It is Antiseptic, and wil 
prevent any of the skin diseases 
often contracted. 
A positive relief for Sunburn, 
Chafing, Prickly Heat, and all 
affii ictions of the skin. Removes 
all odor of perspiration. Get 
; Mennen’s the original. Put up 
in non-refillable boxes—the “box that lox.’’ 
Sold everywhere or mailed for 25 cents. 
Sample free Try Mennen's Violet (Borated) 
Talcum Guaranteed under the Food and 
Drugs Act, June 30, 1906. Serial No. 1542 


GERHARD MENNEN CO.,jNewark, N. J. 














MISCELLANEOUS 

















Houses 


For Camps and Autos 
STRONGEST, _MOST DURABLE, MOST ARTISTIC 
PORTABLE HOUSE MADE 











Strength and Durability: only the best materials and 
best workmanship used in Wigwarm Houses; as a result 
the houses are standing everywhere throughout the year 
unuer all conditions. 
Most Artistic: because the best magazines are continu- 
ally using photographs of the Wigwarm Houses to show 
Camps ¢ a Garages of the Auto Owners. 
The Wigwarm Houses are always on exhibition 
at suc h Shows as the Auto, Motor Boat and Sports- 
men’s Shows in New York and Boston, because 
the houses will stand close examination. 
Sen ! for Illustiated Catalog, showing houses in 
actual use, and see what people think of them 


LF. 
Hodgson 


Box 155» 
DOVER, 
MASS. 





























For purity, exquisite beauty and 
evenness of tone, durability of con- 
struction and artistic originality of 
design, you'll find it hard to equal 


GABLER 
PIANOS 


The Pianos that win 
by Comparison 
For over fifty years they have been 
the choice of those who recognize true 
musical value. 
Ask us to tell you about the easy 
way to buy the best piano built. 


ERNEST GABLER & BRO. 


(Established 1854) 


465 Whitlock Ave., New York 











OR FARM AND SHOP WORK. Start. 
without cranking; nocams or gears. £ 
Burns Alcohol, Kerosene and Gasoline. £ 
All sizes in stock —2 to 20 horse- 
power. Steel connecting rods, 
Seth ttetlenhmastaans no vibra- 
tion. Write for free catalog. 
RunSeparators,CornShredders, 


Grist Mills, Pumps, Dynamos. Etc. 


| Ostroit Engine Works, 159 Bollevse Ave.,Datrolt, 








ch., U.S.A. 





DON'T PAY TWO PRICES FOR AUTO TOPS 





BUY DIRECT FROM THE MAKER AT 
FACTORY COST--SAVE 40 TO 60" 























to an 
anda 
pat . to any test you wish. 











one, ‘aaa in the 


Runabout Tops, . $28.25 
Touring Car Tops, $43.50 
FOR EVERY MAKE OF CAR 


Photograph ,Specifieations & Samples 
of Materials on Request. Write today 


DETROIT MOTOR CAR SUPPLY CO. 


l3t) JEFFERSON AVE.. DETROIT, MIC#. 





IN EACH TOWN 
= and district to ride 
and exhibit a 1908 


Model “Ranger” bicycle furnished bi 
t Write cer i rticulars only aia ial bs * once. 
MO UI SD until you recets@ = \approve of your bicycle. We ship 
Y . S. without a On sosit in advance, prepay freight, 
low TEN DAYS’ FREE TRIAL during whic: time you may ride the bicycle and 
If you are then not perfectly satisfied or do not wish to keep 
bicycle you may ship it back to us at our expense and you will not be out one cent. 
FACTO RY PRICE We furnish the highest grade bicycles it is possible to make at one 
small profit above actual factory cost. You save $10 to $25 middlemen's 


~ agents everywhere are making money 


a by UY ki RIC E us and have the manufacturer's guarantee behind your bicycle. DO 






learn our aio of factory price. 


a bicycle or a pair of tires from anyone at any price until you receive our catalogues and 
sand remarkable special offers to rider agents. 


YOU WILL BE ASTONISHED when you receive our beautiful catalogue and study 
our superb models at the wonderfully low prices we 











can make for 1908. We 


under ION own eT 


SECOND HAN 


> BLICY 


sell the highest grade bicycles for less money than any other factory. We are 

satisfied with $1.00 profit above factory cost. BICYCLE DEALERS, you can sell our bicycles 

late at gout le our prices. Orders filled the day received. 

LES. We do not regularly handle second hand bicycles, but 

pe have a number on hand ion in trade by our Chicago retail stores. These we clear out promptly 
ces ranging from $3 to #8 or $10, 


Descriptive bargain lists mailed free. 








TIRES GOASTER- BRAKES single wheels, imported roller chains and pedals, 

§ parts, repairs and equipment ofall kinds at Aa// the usual retail prices. 

AIT. but write today and we will send you free by return mail our large catalogue, beauti- 

ga great fund of interesting matter and useful information; also a wonderful proposttion 
It only costs a postal to get everything. Write it now. 


Dept. a-221 CHICAGO, Le. 


funy +. 
on the first sumple ne yt to your town. 


MEAD CYCLE COMPANY 
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MISCELLANEOUS 





COMFORT FOR CROWDS 


Have a corner in the outing satchel for the 
needful when needed; for the batter at the 
bat, the sprinter at the scratch, the oarsman 
on the stroke and the thousands of excursion- 
ists who will weary under jostle and heat. 


HUNTER 


BALTIMORE 


RYE 


IS THE PURFST AND MOST PERFECT 
STIMULANT FOR THOSE WHO NEED 
CHEER, COMFORT OR STRENG TH 





Sold at all first-class cafes and by jobbers 
WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md 


SSSESESSSSSSSSSSSSSESSSESSSSSSESSSSSSSSSEO 





The Actual Worth 


Of an adding and listing machine is in what it does, how it does it, and how long it will 
do it. The Universal Adding and Listing Machine will produce the maximum of nice, 
clean, clear-cut, accurate work with the least effort, and it will last longer under any kind 
of use than any other adding and listing machine ever built, because it is built on the 
straight away movement principle; the longest sector travel is but one and three-quarter 
inches, which means speed, minimum of friction and consequent light action and durability. 
The sector movement is always locked just before the machine prints and adds—that’s why 
the Universal always adds what it prints and prints what it adds—it’s also the reason wh 
the Universal prints in just as perfect alignment after years of hard use as the day it left 
the factory. 

The key action is light; the handle is smooth and easy, only four and a-half to five pounds; the adding register 
is in plain view, just above the keyboard; items to be added are printed in black, blue or purple, credit items, 
account numbers, etc., not to be added are printed in green and the totals and sub-totals are always printed in 
red right next to the'last item. No blank stroke of the handle is necessary before taking a total. 

‘Vhere are so many other important features on the Universal that are ad- 

vantageous for you on your work that you ought to write to-day and tell 

us about your class of work and learn what the Universal will do for you, 

and how it will do it easiest and faster than you are doing it at present. There 

is no charge or obligation attached to your getting all this information. Can 

you afford not to write now? 


Universal Adding Machine Co. 
3834 Laclede Avenue St. Louis 
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The Ideal Transportation 


Whether on business or pleasure bent, to the office, the country 
club, or on an extended tour, the gentlemen’s roadster is the ideal con- 
nection between where you are and where you want to be. 


It has the speed and comfort of a Pullman car, without the dust and heat, 
and the flight through the clear, fresh air ‘its you for the work or play at the end 
of your journey. 


‘Canbler ... 


34-A 


is a classy roadster, with all the speed, power and service of the most elaborate touring cars, without 
their high initial cost or cost of maintenance. 

Mechanically it possesses every valuable feature found in any car at any price, such as offset 
crank shaft, straight line drive, large wheels, etc., and in appearance has a distinctive character of 
its own that marks it a thoroughbred. 





An examination will convince that 


It is the Right Car at the Right Price 


Two other models, touring cars at $1,400 and $2,250 


Our catalog gives full details, write for it to-day 


Thomas B. Jeffery & Company 
Main Office and Factory, Kenosha, Wisconsin 


Branches and Distributing Agencies: 
Chicago, Milwaukee, Boston, Philadelphia, San Francisco. Representatives in all leading cities 
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are the only self-operating rifles 
made in the popular 


» 30°30 CALIBER 


This calibre is popular among all classes of deer 
'Q hunters. The Remington .30-30 has the same 
velocity and power as the regular .30-30 . 
cartridge. 

Other rifles of this calibre are loaded by 
yw. hand (lever slide or bolt). The Reming- 
re} ton .30-30 Autoloading is the only rifle of this 
calibre which loads itself. It has a safe solid 
breech and safe safety. Remington .35 and .32 
', calibres for the biggest game. 
¢ Catalogue and Testi ial Book Free 
REMINGTON ARMS COMPANY 

White to Department B 


M. HARTLEY COMPANY, Sole Representative 
313-315 Broadway, New York City 




































The Red Ball 









U. M. C. “Arrow” and “ Nitro 
Club” shot shells, as now made, with 
the steel reinforce, take first place in 
the field or at the trap. This steel - 
means safety. Protects the shooter's gun and face. 











It keeps moisture 






from the smokeless powder. Buy the right kind. Steel lined. 
Look for the Red Ball Trade Mark 
UNION METALLIC CARTRIDGE COMPANY 


White to Department “A” 
M. HARTLEY COMPANY, Sole Representative, 313-315 BROADWAY, N. Y. CITY 















You to Try My Razor 


If you are still depending upon the 
barber or old-fashioned razor you are in the same 
category with the man who climbs ten flight of 
stairs when there is an elevator in the building. 


You are not only like him—losing time 

—which is money—but you are also losing the 
benefits of a clean, comfortable home shave—which 
is not only a great convenience but also economical. 


With tlre “Gillette” the most inexpe- 
rienced man can remove, without cut or scratch, in 
three to five minutes, any beard that ever grew. 
My razor is always ready, No Strop- 
ping, No Honing. No other razor so 
durable. The “Gillette” will last a lifetime. 
Blades so inexpensive, when dull you throw 

them away as you would an old pen. 
I have spent years in perfecting this 
razor, which gives you the best possible shave 
at home or away—saving you time, money 

and endless inconvenience. 

Over two million men know how well I 
have succeeded, I want youtoenjoy the benefits 
of my razor. All Jewelry, Drug, Cutlery, 
Hardware and Sporting Goods dealers 


sell it, Get it to-day. 


The Gillette Safety Razor Set 
consists of a triple silver-plated 
holder, 12 double-edged flexible 
blades—24 keen edges, packed in 
a velved lined leather case, and 
the price is $5.00. 


Combination Sets from $6.50 to $50.00. 
Ask your dealer for the ‘ Gillette” to-day. If substitutes are offered, 
refuse them, and write us at once for our booklet and free trial offer. 


GILLETTE SALES COMPANY 


272 Times Bldg. 272 Kimball Bldg. 272 Stock Exchange Bldg. 
BOSTON Chicago 


New York 
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